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PREFACE. 



(WRITTEN ORIOINALLY FOR *'LALLA ROOKH " IN TUE COLLECTKD 
EDITION OF MOORE's WORKS.) 



The Poem, or Eomance, of Lalla Eookh, liaving uow 

reached, I understand, its twentieth édition, a short 

account of the origin and progress of a work which 

; has been hitherto so very fortunate in its course, may 

not be deemed, perhaps, superfluous or misplaced. 

It was about the year 1812, that, far more through 

the encouraging suggestions of friends than from any 

I confident promptings of my own ambition, I conceived 

I 

I the design of writing a Poem upon some Oriental 

I subject, and of those quarto dimensions which Scott's 

successful publications in that form had then rendered 

the regular pœtical standard. A negotiation on the 

i 

I subject was opened with the Messrs. Longman in the 

I same year; but, from some causes which I cannot now 

I recollect, led to no décisive resuit; nor was it tiU a 

I year or two after, that any further steps were taken 
I b 
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in tlie matter, — their house bcing tlie oiily oiie, it is 
riglit to add, with wliich, froni first to last, I held any 
communication upon the subject. 

On tliis last occasion, Mr. Perry kindly oflfered him- 
self as my représentative in the treaty; and, wliat with 
the lïiendly zeal of my negotiator on the one side, and 
the prompt and libéral spirit with which he was met 
on the other, there has seldom, I think, occurred any 
transaction in whith Trade and Poesy hâve shone out 
80 advantageously in each other's eyes. The short dis- 
cussion that then took place, between the two parties, 
may be comprised in a very few sentences. " I am of 
opinion," said Mr. Perry, — enforcing his view of the case 
by arguments which it is not for me to cite, — "that 
Mr. Moore ought to receive for his Poem the largest 
price that has been given, in our day, for such a work." 
"That was," answered the Messrs. Longman, "threc thou- 
I sand guineas." "Exactly so," replied Mr. Perry^ "and 

I no less a simi ought he to receive." 

I It was then objected, and very reasonably, on the 

j part of the firm, that they had never yet seen a single 

! line of the Poem; and that a perusal of the work 

ought to be allowed to them, before they embarked so 
large a sum in the purchase. But, no; — ^the romantic 
view which my friend, Perry, took of the matter, was, 
that this price should be given as a tribute to reputa- 
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tion already acquired, without any condition for a 
previous perusal of the new work. This higli tone, I 
must confess, not a little startled and alarmed me; but, 
to the honour and glory of Eomance, — as well on the 
publishefs side as the poet*s, — this veiy gênerons view 
of the transaction was, without any difficulty, acceded 
to, and the firm agreed, before we separated, that I 
was to receive three thousand guinea^ for my Poem. 

At the time of this agreement, but little of the 
work, as it stands at présent, had yet ]been ^vritten. 
But the ready confidence in my success shown by others, 
made up for the deficiency of that requisite feeling, 
within myself; while a strong désire not whoUy to 
disappoint this "auguring hope," became almost a sub- 
stituts for inspiration. In the year 1815, therefore, 
ha\âng made some progress in my task, I wrote to 
report the state of the work to the Messrs. Longman, 
adding* that I was now most willing and ready, should 
they désire it, to submit the manuscript for their con- 
sidération. Their answer to this offer was as follows : — 
"We are certainly impatient for the perusal of the 
Poem; but solely for our gratification. Your sentiments 
are always honourable."* 

I continued to pursue my task for another year, 
lieing likewise occasionally occupied with the Irish 

♦ April 10, 181.5. 
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Mélodies, two or three numbers of which made their 
appearance, during the period employed in writing Lalla 
Rookli. At lengtli, in the year 181 G, I found my work 
sufficiently advanced to be placed in the hands of the 
piiblishers. But the state of distress to which England 
was reduced, in that dismal year, by the exhausting 
effects of the séries of wars she had just then concluded, 
and tlie gênerai enibarrassment of ail classes both 
agiîcultural and coniniercial, rendered it a juncture the 
least favonrable that could well be conceived for the 
first launch into print of so light and costly a venture 
as Lalla Eookh. Feeling conscious, therefore, that under 
such circiinistances, I should act but honestly in putting 
it in the power of the Messrs. Longman to reconsider 
the ternis of their engagement with me, — ^leaving them 
free to postpone, modify, or even, should such be their 
wish, relinquish it altogether, I wrote them a letter to 
that effect, and received the foUowing answer: — "We 
shall be most happy in the pleasure of seeing you in 
February. We agrée with you, indeed, that the times 
are most inauspicious for 'poetry and thousands;' but 
we believe that your poetry would do more than that 
of any other living poet at the présent moment."* 

The length of time I employed in writing the few 
stoiies stining together in Lalla Eookh will appear, to 

* Novembcr 9, 1816. 
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some persons, much more than was necessaiy for the 
production of such easy and "light o' love" fictions. 
But, besides that I hâve been, at ail times, a far more 
slow and painstaking workman than would ever be 
guessed, I fear, from the resuit, I felt that, in this 
instance, I had taken upon myself a more than ordinary 
responsibility, from the immense stake risked by others 
on my chance of success. For a long time, therefore, 
after the agreement had been concluded, though gene- 
rally at work with a view to tliis task, I made but 
very little real progress in it; and I hâve still by me 
the beginnings of several stories continued, some of 
them, to the length of three or four hundred lines, 
which, after in vain endeavouring to mould them into 
shape, I threw aside, like the taie of Cambuscan, "left 
half-tolA" One of thèse stories, entitled The Peri's 
Daughter, was meant to relate the loves of a nymph 
of this aërial extraction with a youth of mortal race, 
the rightful Prince of Ormuz, who had been, from his 
infancy, brought up in seclusion, on the banks of the 
river Amou, by an aged guardian named Mohassan. 
The story opens with the first meeting of thèse destined 
lovers, then in their childhood; the Péri having wafted 
her daughter to this holy retreat, in a bright, enchanted 
boat, whose first appearance is thus described: — 
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For, down the silvery tide afar, 
There came a boat, as swift and bright 

As shines, in heav'n, some pilgrim-star, 
That leaves its own high home, at night, ! 

To shoot to distant shrines of light. | 

"It cornes, it comes," young Orian crief, 

And panting to Mobassan ûies. - 

Then, down upon the flowery grass I 

Reclines to see the vision pass ; 

With partly joy and partly fear, i 

To find its wondrous light so ncar, - 

And hiding oft his dazzled eycs | 

Among the flowers on which ho lies. 

I 

i 

Within the boat a baby slept, 

Like a young pearl within its shell; i 

While one, who seem'd of riper years, 

But not of earth, or earth-like sphères, i 

Her watch beside the slumberer kept ; | 

Gracefully waving, in her hand, 

The feathers of some holy bird, 

With which, from time to time, she stirrM 
The fragrant air, and coolly fann'd 
The baby's brow, or brush'd away 

The butterflies that, bright and blue 
As on the mountains of Malay^ 

Around the sleeping infant flew. 
And now the fairy boat hath stopp'd 
Beside the bank, — the nymph has dropp'd 
Her golden anchor in the stream ; 



A song is sung by the Péri in approaching, of which 
the foUowing forms a pai-t: — 
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My child she is but half divine, 
Uer father sleeps in tlie Caspian wator ; 
Sea-weeds twine 
His funend shrine, 
But he lives again in the Peri's daughter. 
Fain would I ûy from mortal sight 

To my own sweet bowers of Peristan ; 
But, there, the flowers are ail too bright 
For the eyes of a baby bom of man. 
On flowers of earth her feet must tread ; 
So hither my light-wing'd bark hath brought her ; 
Stranger, spread 
Thy leafiest bed, 
To rest the wandering Peri's daughter. 

In another of thèse inchoate fragments, a proud 
female saint, named Banou, plays a principal part; and 
her progress through the streets of Cufa, on the night 
! of a great illiuninated festival, I find thus described : — 

I 



I 



It was a scène of mirth that drew 

A smile from ev'n the Saint Banou, 

As, through the hush'd, admiriug throng, 

She went with stately steps along, 

And counted o'er, that ail might see, 

The rubies of her rosary. 

But noue might see the worldly smile 

That lurk'd beneath her veil, the while: — 

Alla forbid ! for, who would wait 

Her blessing at the temple's gâte, — 

What holy man would ever run 

To kiss the ground she knelt upon, 

If once, by luckless chance, he knew 

She look'd aud smil'd as others do. 

Her hands were join'd, and from each wrist | 

By threads of pearl and golden twist -; 

Hung relies of the saints of yore. 

And scraps of talismanic lore, — 
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Charms for the old, the sick, the frail, 
Some made for use, and ail for sale. 
On either side, the crowd withdrew, 
To let the Saint pass proudly through ; 
While turban'd heads of every hue, 
Green, white, and crimson, bow'd around, 
And gay tiaras touch*d the ground, — 
As tulip-bells, when o'or their beds 
The musk-wind passes, bend their heads. 
Nay, some there were, among the crowd 
Of Moslem heads that round her boVd, 
So fiU'd with zeal, by many a draught 
Of Shiraz wine profanely quaff'd, 
That, sinking low in révérence then, 
They never rose till mom again. 



There are yet two more of thèse nnfinished sketches, 
oiie of which extends to a much gi'eater lengtli thau 
I was aware of; and, as far as I can judge from a 
liasty renewal of my aquaintance with it, is not in- 
capable of being yet tumed to acconnt. 

In only one of thèse unfinished sketches, the taie 
of The Peri's Daughter, had I yet ventured to invoke 
that most home-felt of ail my inspirations, which has 
lent to the story of The Fire-worshippers its main 
attraction and interest. That it was my intention, in 
the concealed Prince of Ormnz, to shadow ont some 
impersonation of this feeling, I take for granted from 
the prophétie words supposed to be addressed to him 
by his aged guardian: — 
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Bright child of déstiny ! even now 
I read the promise on that brow, 
That tjrants shall no more défile 
The glories of the Qreen Sea Isle, 
But Ormuz shall again be free, 
And hail her native Lord in thee ! 

In none of the other fragments do I find any trace 
of this sort of feeling, either in the subject or the 
personages of the intended story; and this was the 
reason, doubtless, though hardly known, at the time, 
to myself, that, finding my subjects so slow in kindling 
my own sympathies, I began to despair of their ever 
touching the hearts of others ; and felt often inclined 
to say, 

'^Oh no, I hâve no voice or hand 
For such a song, in such a land.** 

Had this séries of disheartening experiments been 
carried on niuch further, I must hâve thrown aside the 
work in despair. But, at last, fortunately, as it proved, 
the thought occnrred to me of founding a story on the 
fierce struggle so long maintaîned between the Ghebers,* 
or ancient Fire-worshippers of Persia, and their haughty 
Moslem masters. From that moment, a new and deep 
interest in my whole task took possession of ma The 

* Voltaire, in his tragedy of ''Les Quèbrea," written with a similar 
under-current of meaning, was accused of having transformed his Fire^ 
worshippers into Jansenists : — " Quelques figuristes," he says, ''prétendent 
que les Ouèbres sont les Jansénistes." 



xviii PREFACE. 

cause of tolérance was agaîn my inspiring thème; and 
tlie spirit that had spoken in the mélodies of Ireland 
soon foiind itself at home in tlie East 

Having tlius laid open the secrets of the workshop 
to account for the time expended in writing this work, 
I must also, in justice to my own industry, notice the 
pams I took in long and laboriously reading for it. To 
fomi a store-house, as it were, of illustration purely 
Oriental, and so familiarise myself with its varions 
treasures, that, as quick as Fancy required the aid of 
fact, in her spiritings, the memory was ready, like 
another Ariel, at her "strong bidding," to fumish mate- 
rials for the spellwork, — such was, for a long while, 
the sole object of my studies; and whatever time and 
! trouble this preparatory process may hâve cost me, the 

effects resulting from it, as far as the humble merit of 
truthfulness is concemed, hâve been such as to repay 
me more than sufficiently for my pains. I hâve not 
forgotten how great was my pleasure, when told by the 
latc Sir James Mackintosh, that he was once asked by 

Colonel W ^s, the historian of British India, " whether 

it was true that Moore had never been in the Eastî " 
"Never," answered Mackintosh. "Well, that shows me," 

replied Colonel W s, "that reading over D'Herbelot 

is as good as riding on the back of a cameL" 

I need hardly subjoin to this lively speech, that 
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although D'Herbelot's valuable work was, of course, one 

of my manuals, I took the whole range of ail such 

Oriental reading as was accessible to me; and becaine, 

for the time, indeed, far more conversant with ail rela- 

ting to that distant région, than I hâve ever been with 

the scenery, productions, or modes of life of any of 

those countries lying most within my reach. We know 

that D'Anville, though never in his life out of Paris, 

was able to correct a number of errors in a plan of 

the Troad taken by De Choiseul, on the spot; and, for 

my own very différent, as well as far inferior, purposes, 

the knowledge I had thus acquired of distant localitics, 

I seen only by me in my day-dreams, was no less ready 

i and usefuL 

I 

An ample reward for ail this painstaking has been 

found in such welcome tributes as I hâve just now 

i cited ; nor can I deny myseK the gratification of citing 

I a few more of the same description. Prom another 

I distinguished authority on Eastem subjects, the late Sir 

I John Malcolm, I had myself the pleasure of hearing a 

! similar opinion publicly expressed ; — ^that eminent person 

i in a speech spoken by him at a Literary Fund Dinner, 

i having remarked, that together with those qualities of 

I 

! a poet whîch he much too partially assigned to me was 

! combined also "the truth of the historian." 

I Sir William Ouseley, another high authority, in 
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giving his testimony to the same effect, thus notices 
an exception to the gênerai accuracy for which he gives 
me crédit: — "Dazzled by the beauties of this composi- 
tion,* few readers can perceive, and none surely can 
regret, that the poet, in his magnificent catastrophe, has 
forgotten, or boldly and most happily violated, the pre- 
cept of Zoroaster, above noticed, which held it impious 
to consume any portion of a human body by fire, 
especially by that which glowed upon their altars." 
Having long lost, I fear, most of my Eastem leaming, 
I can only cite, in defence of my catastrophe, an old 
Oriental tradition, which relates, that Nimrod, when 
Abraham refnsed, at his command, to worship the fire, 
ordered him to be thrown into the midst of the 
flames.f A précèdent so ancient for this sort of use of 
the worshipped élément, would appear, for ail purposes 
at least of poetry, fully sufficient. 

In addition to thèse agreeable testimonies, I hâve 
also heard, and, need hardly add, with some pride and 
pleasure, that parts of this work hâve been rendered 
into Persian, and hâve found their way to Ispahan. To 
this fact, as I am willing to think it, allusion is made 
in some lively verses, written many years since, by my 
friend, Mr. Luttrell: — 

♦ The Fire^worahippers. 

t '*Tradunt autem Hebrsoi honc fabulatn quod Abraham in ignem 
nÛBsus ât quia ignem adorarc noluii." — St. Hiebon. in Qwjut. in Cfenenm. 
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** Pm told, dear Moore, jour lays are sung, 
(Can it be true, you lucky man ?) 
By moonlight, in the Persian longue, 
Along the streets of Ispahan." 

That some knowledge of the work may hâve really 
reached that région, appears not improbable from a 
passage in the Travels of Mr. Frazer, who says, that 
"being delayed for some time at a town on the shores 
of the 'Caspian, he was lucky enough to be able to 
amuse himself with a copy of Lalla Kookh, which a 
Persian had lent him." 

Of the description of Balbec, in "Paradise and the 
Péri," Mr. Came, in his Letters from the East, thus 
speaks: "The description in Lalla Rookh of the plain 
and its ruins is exquisitely faithfuL The minaret is on 
the declivity near at hand, and there wanted only the 
muezzin's cry to break the silence." 

I shall now tax my reader's patience with but one 
more of thèse generous vouchers. Whatever of vanity 
there may be in citing such tributes, they show, at least, 
of what great value, even in poetry, is that prosaic 
quality, industry; since, as the reader of the foregoing 
pages is now fully apprized, it was in a slow and 
laborious collection of small facts, that the first foun- 
dations of this fanciful Eomance were laid. 

The friendly testimony I hâve just referred to, 
appeared, some years since, in the form in which 
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1 now give it, aiid, if I recollect right, in the 
Athena&um : — 

" I embrace this opportunity of bearing my iudividual testimony 
(if it be of any value) to the extraordinary accuracy of Mr. Moore, 
in his topographical, autîquarian, aud characteristic détails, whether 
of costume, manuers, or less-cbanging monuments, both in his Lalla 
Rookh and in the Epicurean. It bas been my fortune to read his 
Atlantic, Bermudean, and American Odes and Epistles, in the 
countries and among the i)eople to which and to whom they re- 
lated ; I onjoycd also the exquisite delight of reading his Lalla Rookh, 
in Persia itself ; and I bave perused the Epicurean, while ail my 
recollections of Egypt and its still existing wonders are as fresh as 
when I quitted the banks of the Nile for Arabia : — I owe it, thero- 
fore, as a debt of gratitude (though the payment is most inadéquate), 
for the grcat pleasure I bave derived from his productions, to bear 
my humble testimony to their local fidolity. J. S. B.*' 

Among the incidents connected with this work, I 
must not omit to notice the splendid Divertissement, 
foxmded upon it, wliich was acted at the Château Eoyal 
of Berlin, during the visit of the Grand Duke Nicholas 
to that capital, in the year 1822. The différent stories 
comi)osing the work were represented in Tableaux Vivans 
and songs; and among the crowd of royal and noble 
personagcs engaged in the performances, I shall mention 
those only who represented the principal characters, and 
whom I find thus cnumerated in the published accoimt 
of the Divertissement.* 

* Lalla Roûkh Divertissement, môld de Chants et de Danses, Berlin, 
1822. The work contains a séries of coloured engravings, representing 
groups, proceasionB, &c in différent Oriental costumes. 
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" Fadladin, Grand-Nasir . . . Comte Haack {Maréchal de Cour), 

Aliris, Roi de Bucharie. . . S. A, L Le Grand Duc. 

Lalla Roûkh S. A. L Le Grande Duchesse. 

À 1- t i-i j ^- . iS. A. R. Le Prince Guilluumey 

Aurungzeb, le Grand Mogol . | ^^^^ ^^ ^ . 

Abdallah, Père d'Aliris . . . S. A. R. Le Duc de Cumberland. 

S. A. R. La Princesse Louise 



La Reine, son épouse . . . •! 



Radzivili:* 



Besides thèse and other leading personages, there 
were also brought into action, under the varions déno- 
minations of Seigneurs et Dames de Bucharie, Dames de 
Cachemire, Seigneurs et Dames dansans à la Fête des 
Eoses, &c. neariy 150 persons. 

Of the manner and style in which the Tableaux of 
the différent stories are described in the work from which 
I cite, the following account of the performance of 
Paradise and the Péri will afford some spécimen; — 

"La décoration représentoit les portes brillantes du 
Paradis, entourées de nuages. Dans le premier tableau 
on voyoit la Péri, triste et désolée, couchée sur le seuil 
des portes fermées, et TAnge de lumière qui lui addresse 
des consolations et des conseils. Le second représente le 
moment où la Péri, dans Tespoir que ce don lui ouvrira 
l'entrée du Paradis, recueille la dernière goutte de sang 
que vient de verser le jeune guerrier Indien. 

"La Péri et l'Ange de lumière répondoient pleine- 
ment à l'image et à l'idée qu'on est tenté de se faire 
de ces deux individus, et l'impression qu'a faite gêné- 
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ralement la suite des tableaux de cet épisode délicat 
et intéressant est loin de s'effacer de notre souvenir." 

In this grand Fête, it appears, originated the trans- 
lation of Lalla Eookh into German* verse, by the Baron 
de la Motte Pouqué; and the circumstances which led 
him to undertake the task, are described by himself 
in a Dedicatory Poem to the Empress of Eussia, which 
he has prefixed to his translation. As soon as the 
performance, he tells us, had ended, Lalla liookh (the 
Empress herself) exclaimed, with a sigh, "Is it, then, 
ail over? are we now at the close of ail that has 
given us so much delight? and lives there no poet 
who will impart to others, and to future times, some 
notion of the happiness we hâve enjoyed this evening?'* 
On hearing this appeal, a Knight of Cashmere (who 
is no other than the poetical Baron himself) comes for- 
ward and promises to attempt to présent to the world " the 
Poem itself in the measure of the original : " — whereupon 
Lalla Eookh, it is added, approvingly smiled. 

* Since this was written, another translation of Lalla Bookh into 
Oerman verse has been made by Theodor Oelckers (Leipzig, Tauch- 
nitz, Jim.), which has already passed through three éditions. 
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In tlie elevontli yoar of tlie roij^n of Aurun^zeho, 
Abdalla, Kiii^ of the Lesser Bucharia, a lineal descendant 
from the Great Zingis, having abdicated the throne in 
faveur of his son, set ont on a pilgriinage to the Slirine 
of the Prophet ; and, passing into India through the 
delightful Valley of Cashmere, rested for a short time at 

B 
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Delhi on his way. He was eiiteilained hy Anniiigzebe 
in a style of magnificent hospitality, worthy alike of the 
visitor and the host, and was aftenvards escorted with the 
same splendeur to Surat, where he emharked for Arahia.^ 
During the stay of the Royal Pilgrini at Delhi, a maniage 
was agreed upon bctween the Prince, liis son, and the 
yoiingest daughter of the emperor, Lalla Rookh;- — a 
Princess described by the Poets of her time as more 
beautiful than Leila,^ Sliirine,* Dewildé,^ or any of those 
lieroines whose nanies and loves enibellish the songs of 
Persia and Hindostan. It was intended that the nuptiahs 
shonld be celebrated at Cashmei'e ; where the young King, 
as soon as the cares of empire woiild permit, was to 
meet, for the first time, his lovely bride, and, after a 
few months* repose in that enchanting valley, conduct 
her over tlie snowy hills into Bucharia. 

The day of Ialla E(jokh's departure from Delhi 
was as splendid as sunshine and pageantry could make 
it. The bazaars and baths were ail covered with the 
ricliest tapestiy ; liundreds of gilded barges npon the 
Jumna floated witli their banners shining in the water ; 
while through the streets groups of beautiful cliildren 
went strewing the most delicious flowers around, as in 
that Persian festival called the Scattering of the Roses f 
till every paît of the city was as fragrant as if a caravan 
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of niusk from Khoten had passecl through it. Tlie 
Princess, having taken leave of l^er kind father, who at 
parting huiig a conielian of Yenien round lier neck, on 
wliicli was inscribed a verse from the Koran, and liaving 
sent a considemble présent to tlie Fakirs, avIio kept up 
the Perpétuai Lamp in lier sister's toinb, nieekly ascended 
the palankeen prepared for her ; and, while Aurmigzebe 
stood to take a last look from liis balcony, the procession 
moved slowly on the road to Lahore. 

Seldoin had the Eastem world seen a cavalcade so 
superb. From the gardens in the suburbs to the Impérial 
palace, it was one unbroken line of splendour. Tlie 
gallant ax)X)eardnce of the Eajahs and Mogul Lords, dis- 
tinguished by those insignia of the Emperor's favour,^ the 
feathers of the egrct of Caslmiere in tlieir turbans, and 
the small silver-rimmed kettlediiuns at the bows of tlieir 
saddles ; — the costly arniom- of their cavaliers, who vied, 
on this occasion, with the guards of the great Keder 
Khan,* in the brightness of their silver battle-axes and 
the massiness of their niaces of gold ; — the glittering of 
the gilt pine-apples^ on the tops of the palankeens ; — 
the embroidered trappings of the éléphants, bearing on 
their backs small turrets, in the shape of little antique 
temples, within which the Ladies of Lalla Rookh lay 
as it were enshrined ; — the rose-coloured veils of the 
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Princess's owii suniptuous litk^r,*** at tlie front of which 
a lair young feinale slave sat tanniug ber tlirough the 
cui-taius, with feathei^ of tlie Argus pheasant's wing ; " — 
and the lovely troop of Tartarian and Caslimerian niaids 
of lionour, whom tlie yoiing King liad sent to aceompany 
liis bride, and wbo rode on eacb side of tbe litter, upon 
sniall Aiiibiau borses : — ail was brilliant, tasteful, and 
niagnilîcent, and pleased even tbe critical and fastidious 
Fadladeex, Great Nazir or Cbamberlain of tbe Haram, 
wbo was borne in bis palankeen immecbately after tbe 
Princess, and considered binisclf not tbe least important 
personage of tbe pageant. 

Fadladeen was a judge of everytbing, — from tbe 
pencilling of a Circassian's eyelids to tbe deepest questions 
of science and literature ; from tbe mixture of a conserve 
of rose-leaves to tbe composition of an cpic poem : and 
sucb influence bad bis opinion upon tlie varions tastes 
of tbe day, tbat ail tbe cooks and poets of Delbi stood 
in awe of bim. His polit ical conduct and opinions were 
founded upon tbat line of Sadi, — " Sbould tbe Prince at 
noon-day say, It is nigbt, déclare tbat you bebold tbe 
moon and staiu" — And bis zeal for religion, of wliicb 
Auiiingzebe was a muniticent pi-otector,^*^ was about as 
disinterested as tbat of tbe goldsmitb wbo fell in love 
witb tbe diamond eyes of tbe Idol of JagbemautJ^ 
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Diiring the tii-st days of tlieir journey, Lalla Rookh, 
who had passed ail lier liie withiii the sliadow of the 
Royal Gardens of Dellii,'* found enough in the beauty of 
the sceuery through which they passed to interest lier 
iiiind, and delight lier imagination ; and when at evening, 
or in the heat of the day, they tiirned oflf fi'om the high 
road to those retired and romantic places which had been 
selected for lier encanipments, sometimes on the banks of 
a small rivulet, as clear as the waters of the Lake of 
Pearl ;^^ sometimes under the sacred shade of a Banyan 
tree, from which the view opened upon a glade covered 
with antelopes ; and often in those hidden, embowered 
spots, desciibed by one from the Tsles of the West,^^ as 
" places of melancholy, tlelight, and safety, wliere ail the 
Company around was wild peacocks and turtle-doves ;" — 
she felt a charm in thèse scènes, so lovely and so new to 
her, which, for a time, made lier indiffèrent to every otlier 
amusement. But Lalla Eookh was young, and the young 
love variety ; nor could the convei^ation of her Ladies 
and the great Cliamberlain, Fadladeen, (the only persons, 
of course, admitted to her pavilion,) sufficiently enliven 
those many vacant hours, which were devoted neither 
to the pillow nor the palankeen. There was a little 
Persian slave who sung sweetly to the Vina, and who, 
now and then, lulled the Princess to sleep with the ancient 
ditties of her countrv, about the loves of Wamak and 
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Ezra,^^ the fair-baii'ed Zal aiid his mistress Eodahver;*® 
not forgetting the combat of Riistam with the terrible 
White DemoiiJ^ At other times she was amiised by those 
graceful dancing-giris of Delhi, who had been permitted by 
the Bramins of the Great Pagoda to attend lier, much to 
the horror of the good Mussulmaii Fadladeen, who could 
see nothiiig gnicefiil or agreeable in idolatere, and to 
whom the very tinkling of their golden auklets^^ was aiï 
abomination. 

But thèse and many other divei-sious were repeated till 
they lost ail their charni, and the nights and noondays 
were beginning to move he^vily, when, at length, it was 
recoUected that, among the attendants sent by the bride- 
groom, was a yoimg poet of Cashmere, much celebrated 
throughout the valley for his manner of reciting the Stories 
of the East, on whom his Eoyal Master had confen-ed the 
privilège of being admitted to the pavillon of the Princess, 
that lie niight help to beguile the tediousness of the journey 
by some of his most agreeable récitals. At the mention of 
a poet, Fadladeen elevated his critical eyebrows, and, 
having refreshed his faculties with a dose of that delicious 
opium 2* which is distilled from the black poppy of the 
Thebais, gave orders for the minstrel to bc forthwitli 
inti*oduced into the présence. 
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The Princess, who liad once in her life seen a poet from 
behind the screens of gauze in lier Fatlier's hall, and had 
conceived from that spécimen no very favourable ideas of 
the Caste, expected but little in this new exhibition to 
interest her; — she felt inclined, however, to alter her 
opinion on the very first appearance of Feramorz. He 
was a youth about Lall^v Hookh's own âge, and gracefal 
as that idol of women, Crishna,^^ — siich as he appears to 
their yoiing imaginations, heroic, beaiitiful, breathing musie 
from his very eyes, and exalting the religion of his wor- 
shippers into love. His dress was simple, yet not without 
some marks of costliness ; and the ladies of the Princess 
were not long in discovering that the cloth, which encircled 
his high Tartarian cap, was of tlie most délicate kind 
that the shawl-goats of Tibet supply.-^ Hère and there, 
too, over his vest, which was confined by a flowered girdle 
of Kashan, hung strings of fine pearl, disposod with an air 
of stndied négligence : — nor did the exqnisite embroideiy 
of liis sandals escape the observation of thèse fair critics ; 
who, however they might give way to Fadladeen iipon 
the unimportant topics of religion and govemment, had 
the spirit of martyrs in every thing relating to such 
momentous matters as jewels and embroidery. 

For the purpose of relieving the pauses of recitation by 
music, the yonng Cashmerian held in his hand a kitar ; — 
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such as, in old times, the Arab maids of tlie West iised 
to listen to by inooiiliglit in the gardens of the Alhambra — 
and, having premised, with much humility, that the story 
hc was about to relate was founded on the adventures of 
that Veiled Prophet of Kliorassan,^^ who, in the yeav 
of the Hegira 163, created such alann throughout the 
Eastem Empire, made an obeisance to the Princess, and 
thus began : — 





^r 
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In that (lelightful l'rovince of the Sun, 
The first of Persian lands he shines upon, 
Where ail the loveliest children of his beam, 
Flow*rets and fruits, bhish over evory stream,^^ 
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And, laircîst oï ull stivaiiis, tliu MUKGA ruves 
Ainong Merou s ^^ briglit piilaces and groves ; — 
ïliere on tliat throne, tu which tlie bliiid beliel* 
( )f niillit)n8 rais'd liiin, t?at the Pi-ophet-Clnef, 
llie Givat MOKANNA. O'er liis featiuvs lnin<,^ 
The Veil, the Silver Vfil, wliicli lie liad tiung 
In niercy tlieve, to liide from nioi-tal siglit 
I His dazzling brow, till nian eoiild bear its liglit. 

For, far less luniinous, his votaries said, 
Were ev'n tlie gleanis, niiraculouslv ylied 
Uer Moussa's^^ clieek,^'*^ when down tlie Mount lie trod, 
Ail glowing tVoni tlie présence of his (îod ! 

(.)n eitlier side, witli ready heai-t.s and hands, 
His cliosen giiard of bold Believei's stands ; 
Youiig fire-eyed disputants, wlio deeni tlieir swords. 
On points of faitli, more éloquent tlian words ; 
And sucli tlieir zeal, tlicre's not a youth with bnind 
Uplifted tbere, but, at the Chiefs eoniniand, 
Would niake his own devoted heart its sheath. 
And bless the lips that dooni'd so dear a death ! 
In hatred to the Caliph's hue of night,^° 
Tlieir vesture, lielins and ail, is sno^\y white ; 
Tli(»ir weaj)OiLs varioiLS — sonie equii)p'd for speed, 
AVitli javelins of the liglit Kathaian reed ;''* 
Or bows of buffalo horn and shining quivers 
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Fiird witli tlie stems ^=^ tluit l.ilooni on Iran's rivere;^' 

WliUe soiac, for war's iiiorc^, terrible attacks, 

Wiekl tlie liuge niace and pondérons battle-axe ; 

And as tliey wave aloft in moming^s beam 

Tlie niilk-wldte plumage of tlieir lielins, they seem 

Like a ehenar-ti*ee gi-ove,^^ wlien winter thi*ows 

O'er ail its tiifted lieads liis featliering snows. 



Between the poipliyry pillai-s, that npliold 
The ricli moresque-work of tlie roof of gold, 
Aloft tlie Haram's curtain'tl galleries rise, 
Wliere, tlirougli the silkeii net-work, glaneing eyes, 
From time to tinie, like sud<len gleams that glow 
Tlirough autumn clouds, shine o'er the pomp below. — 
What iiiipions tongiie, ye blushiiig saints, would dare 
To liint that auglit but Heaveii liath plac'd you thei'e ? 
Or that the loves of this liglit world eould bind, 
In their gross chaiii, your Prophet's soaring mind? 
No — wTongfid thought ! — commission d from above 
To people Edens bowers with shapes of love, 
(Ci*eatures so bright, that the same lips and eyes 
They wear on earth will serve in Paradise,) 
There to recline among Heaven's native maids, 
And crown the Elect with bliss that never fades — 
Well hath the Prophet-Chief his bidding done ; 
And every beauteous race beneath the sun, 




From those who kneel at Brahma's burning founts,^^ 
To the fresh njrmplis bounding o'er Yemen's mounts ; 
From Persia's eyes of fuU and fawn-like ray 
To the small, half-shut glances of Kathay;^® 
And Georgia's bloom, and Azab*s darker smiles, 
And the gold ringlets of the Western Isles ; 
Ail, ail are there ;— each Land its flower hath given, 
To form that fair young Nursery for Heaven ! 

But why this pageant now? this arm'd array? 
What triumph erowds the rich Divan to-day 
With turban d heads, of every hue and race, 
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Bowing before that veil'd and awful face, 

Like tulip-beds,'' of différent shape and dyes, 

Bending beneath the' invisible West-wind's sighs ! 

What new-made mystery now, for Faitli to sign, 
I And blood to seal, as genuine and divine, 

What dazzling mimickiy of God s own power 
I Hath the bold Prophet plann'd to grâce tliis hour? 

I Not such tlie pageant now, though not less proud ; 

' Yon warrior youth, advancing from the crowd, I 

I ' ■ • I 

1 With silver bow, with belt of broider'd crape, 

' And fur-boiind bonnet of Bucharian shape,^^ 

I 

I So fiercely beautiful in form and eye, 

! Like wars w^d planet in a summer sky ; 

I That youth to-day, — a prosélyte, worth hordes 

. Of cooler spirits and less practis'd swords, — 

I Is corne to join, ail bravery and belief, 

I The creed and standard of the heaven-sent Chief 

i 

' Though fevv hLs years, the West already knows 

I Young Azim's famé ; — beyond the' Olympian snows, 

Ere manhood darken'd o'er liis downy cheek, 

O'erwhelm'd in fight and captive to the Greek,^® 

He linger*d there, till peace dissolv'd lus chains ; — 

Oh, who could, even in bondage, tread the plains 

Of glorious Greece, nor feel his spirit rise 

Kindling within him ? who, with heart and eyes. 
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Coulcl walk wliere Liberty had been, nor see 

Tlie shilling foot>-priiits of lier Deity, 

Nor feel those godlike bi*eathings in the air, 

Whicli mutely told lier spirit had l^een tlierc ^ 

Not lie, that youthful waiiior, — no, too well 

For liis soul's quiet work'd the' awakening spell ; 

And now, retuniing to his own dear land, 

Full of those dreanis of good that, vainly grand, 

Haunt the young heart, — prond views of human-kind, 

Of inen to Gods exalted and refin'd, — 

False views, like that horizon's fair deceit, 

AVliere earth and lieaven but seem, alas, to ineet ! — 

Soon as lie heard an Ayi\\ Divine was rais'd 

To right the nations, and behekl, enibhiz'd 

On the white flag Mokanna's liost unfurrd, 

Tliose words of sunshine, "Freedom to the World," 

At once his faitli, his sword. his soûl obey'd 

The' inspiring simimons ; every chosen blade 

Tliat fought beneath that banner's sacred text 

Seem'd doubly edg'd, for this world and the next ; 

And ne'er did Faith with lier smooth bandage bind 

Eyes more devoutly willing to bc blind. 

In virtue's cause ; — never was soûl inspir'd 

With livelier trust in what it niost desir'd, 

Than his, the' enthusiast there, wdio kneeling, pale 

With pions awe, befoiv that Si 1 ver A'eil, 




Believes the forni, to wliicli lie bciids liis kii(M\ 
Some pure, redeeniinf^ nngel, sent to ïivo 
This fetter'd world froni every bond and stain, 
And bring its primai glories back again I 



Low as yoiing AziM knelt, tliat inotley crowd 
Of ail earth's nations sunk the knee and bow'd, 
With shoiits of " AiiLA ! " echoing long and loiid ; 
WTiile liigh in air, above the IVophel's head, 

D 
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Hundreds of banners, to the sunbeam spread, 

Wav'd, like the wings of tlie white birds that fan 

The flying throne of star-taught Soliman."*® 

Then thus he spoke : — " Stranger, though new the framo 

" Thy soûl inhabits now, I ve track*d its flame 

** For many an âge/* in every chance and change 

*' Of that existence, through whose varied range, — 

" As through a torch-race, where, from hand to hand, 

" Tlie flying youths transmit their shilling brand, — 

" From frame to frame the imextinguisli'd soûl 

" Rapidly passes, till it reach the goal ! 

" Nor think 'tis only the gross Spirits, wann'd 
" With duskier fire and for eai*th's médium form'd, 
" That run this course ; — Seings, the most divine, 
** Thus deign through dark mortaKty to shine. 
" Such was the Essence that in Adam dwelt, 
" To which ail Heaven, except the Proud One, knelt :*^ 
" Such the refin'd Intelligence that glow*d 
" In Moussa's*^ frame, — and, thence descending, flow'd 
" Through many a Prophet's breast ;^* — in IssA^' shone, 
" And in Mohammed bum'd ; till, hastening on, 
'* (As a bright river that, from fall to fall 
" In many a maze descending, bright through ail, 
" Finds some fair région where, each labyrinth past, 
'* In one full lake of light it rests at last !) 
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" That Holy Spirit, settling calm and free 
" From lapse or shadow, centres ail in me ! " 

Again, througliout the' assembly, at thèse words, 
Thoiisands of voices rung: the warriors' swords 
Wei-e pointed iip to heaven ; a siidden wind 
In the' open banners played, and from behind 
Those Persian hangings, that but ill could screen 
The Haram's loveUness, white hands were seen 
Waving embroider d scarves, whose motion gave 
A perfiime fortli ; — like those tlie Houris wave 
AMien beck'niug to their bowers the' immoiial Brave. 

" But thèse," pursued the Chief, " ai*e tniths sublime, 
" That claim a hoKer niood and calmer time 
" Than earth allows us now ; — tliis sword must first 
" The darkling prison-house of Mankind bui^st 
" Ere Peace can ^^sit them, or Tiiith let in 
" Her wakening daylight on a world of sin. 
" But then, celestial warriors, then, when dl 
" Earth's slirines and thrones before oiir banner fall ; 
" When the glad Slave sliall at thèse feet lay down 
" His broken chain, the tyrant Lord his crown, 
" The Priest his book, the Conqueror his wreath, 
" And trom the Kps of Truth one mighty breath 
" Shall, like a whirlwind, scatter in its breeze 
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" Tliat wliole dark i)ile of luuuau inockeries ; — 

" Thcn shall the reign of iiiind commence on eaith, 

" And staiting fresh, as from a second birtli, 

** Man, in the suasliine of the world's new spriug, 

'* Shall walk tmnsparent, Kke some holy thing ! 

** Tlien, too, your Prophet from his angel brow 

** Shall cast the Veil that liides its splendoiu*s now, 

" And gladden*d Earth shall, throiigh her wide expanse, 

" Bask in the glories of this countenance ! — 

*' For tliee, young warrior, welcome ! — thou hast yet 

*' Some tasks to leam, some frailties to forget, 

" Ere the white war-pliime o'er thy brow can wave ; — 

" But, once my owti, mine ail till in the grave ! " 

The pomp is at an end — the crowds are gone — 
Each ear and heart still haunted hy the tonc 
Of that deep voice, which thrilled like Alla's own! 
Tlic Young ail dazzled hy the plumes and lances, 
The glittcring throne, and Hai*ani's half-caught glances ; 
The Old deep pondering on the promis'd reign 
Of peace and tmth ; and ail the female train 
Eeady to risk their eyes, could they but gaze 
A moment on that brow s miraculous blaze ! 

But there was one, among the chosen maids, 
Wlio blush'd behind the gallerj^'s silken shades, 
One, to whose soûl tlie pageant of to-day 
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Has beeu like death : — you saw her pale dismay, 
Ye wondering sisterhood, and lieard tlie burst 
Of exclamation from lier lips, wlien finst 
She saw that youth, too well, too dearly known, 
Silently kneeling at tlie Pro])het's tlirone. 




Pt 



Ah Zeuca! tliere was a time, wlien bliss 
Shone o'er thy heart from every look of liis ; 
When but to see him, hear him, breathc tlie air 
In which lie dwelt, was thy souFs fondest pi*ayer; 
When round him liung such a perpétuai spell 
AMiate'er he did, none ever did so well. 
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Too liappy days ! wlien, if lie t^ucli'd a flower 
Or gem of thine, 'twas sacrcd from that hour; 
Wlien thou didst study him till every tone 
And gesture and dear look became tliy own, — 
Tliy voice like his, tbe changes of his face 
In tliine reflected with still lovelier grâce. 
Like écho, sending back sweet music, fraught 
With twice the' aërial sweetness it had brought ! 
Yet now he cornes, — ^brighter than even he 
Ker beam'd before, — ^but, ah ! not bright for thee ; 
No — dread, iinlook'd for, like a visitant 
From the* other world, he cornes as if to haunt 
Thy guilty soûl with dreams of lost delight, 
Long lost to ail but memor/s aching sight: — 
Sad dreams ! as when the Spirit of our Youtli 
Eetums in sleep, sparkling with ail the tmth 
And innocence once ours, and leads us back, 
In moumful mockery, o er the shining track 
Of our yoimg life, and points out every ray 
Of hope and peace weVe lost upon the way ! 

Once happy pair ! — In proud Bokhara's grovcs, 
Who had not heard of their first youthful loves? 
Born by that ancient flood,*^ whicli from its spriug 
In the dark Mountains swiftly wandering, 
Enrich*d by every pilgrim brook that shines 
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Witli relies from Bucharia's niby mines, 
Aud, lending to tlie Caspian half its strengtli, 
In tlie cold Lake of Eagles sinks at lengtli ; — 
Tliere, on the banks of tliat briglit river bom, 
The flowers, that liung above its wave at moni, 
Bless'd not tlie waters, as they murmur'd by, 
Witli liolier scent and lustre, than the sigh 
And virgin-glance of firet affection cast 
Upon tlieir youth's smooth current, as it pass'd ! 
But war disturb'd this vision, — far away 
Froin her fond eyes summond to join the' array 
Of Persia's waniors oh the liills of Thrace, 
The youth exchang*d liis sylvan dwelling-place 
For the mde tent and war-field's deathfid clasli ; 
His Zelica's sweet glanées for the flash 
Of Grecian wild-fire, and Love's gentle chains 
For bleedhig bondage on Byzantium's plains. 

Month after month, in widowhood of soûl 
Drooping, the maiden saw two sununers roU 
Their suns away — but ah ! how cold and dim 
Even summer suns, when not beheld with hini ! 
From time to time ill-omen'd rumours came, 
Like spirit^tongues mutt'ring the sick man's namo, 
Just ère he dies : — at length those sounds of dread 
Fell with'ring on her soûl, " AziM is dead ! " 
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Oh Grief, beyond ail othcr giiefs, wlion fate 

First leaves the yoiing lieart lone and desolato 

In the wide world, witlioiit that only tic 

For which it lov'd to live or fear'd to dio ; — 

Lom as the hiing-iip liite, that ne'er hatli spoken 

Since the sad day its master-chord was broken ! 

Fond inaid, the son^ow of lier soûl was siich, 

Even reason sunk, — blighted beneatli it.s touch : 

And though, ère long, hcr sanguine spirit rose 

Above the fii-st dead pressure of its woes, 

Tliough healtli and bloom retumM, the délicate chain 

Of thought, once tangled, never clear'd again. 

Warm, lively, soft as in youth's happiest day, 

The mind was still ail there, but tunied astray ; — 

A wand'ring bark, upon wliose pathway shone 

Ail stars of heaven, except the guiding one ! 

Again she sinil'd, nay, much and brightly smil'd, 

But 'twas a lustre, strange, unreal, wild ; 

And when she sung to her lute's touching strain, 

'Twas like the notes, half ecstasy, half pain, 

Tlie bulbul^' utters, ère her soûl départ, 

When, vanquish'd by some minstrel's poweifiil art, 

She dies upon the \\\te whose sweetness broke her lieart ! 

Such was the mood in which that mission found 
Young Zelica, — that mission, which around 




The Eastem world, in every région blest 

With woman's smile, sought ont its loveliest, 

To grâce that galaxy of lips and eyes 

Which the VeiFd Prophet destined for tlie skies : — 

And such quick welcome as a spark receives 

Dropp'd on a bed of Autumn's ^ithered leaves, 

Did every taie of thèse enthusiasts find 

In the wild maiden's sorrow-blighted mind. 

Ail fire at once the madd'ning zeal she caught ; — 

Elect of Paradise ! blest, rapturous thought 1 

Predestin'd bride, in heaven*s etemal dôme, 

Of some brave yoiith — ha! durst they say ** of some?' 
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No — of the one, one oiily object trac*d 

In her heart's core too deep to be effac'd ; 

Tlie one whose luemoiy, fresh as life, is twind 

With cvery broken link of lier lost mind ; 

Wliose image lives, tlioiigh lîeason^s self be wreck'd, 

Safe 'niid the niins of her intellect ! 

Alas, poor Zelica ! it needed ail 
The fantasy, which held thy mind in tlirall, 
To see in that gay Haram*s glowing maids 
A sainted colony for Eden's shades; 
Or dream that lie, — of whose imholy flame 
Tliou weit too soon the victim, — shining came 
From Paradise, to people its pure sphère 
With soiils like thine, which he hatli niin'd hère ! 
No — had not Eeason's light totally set, 
And left thec dark, thon hadst an amulet 
In the lov'd image, gmven on thy heart, 
Which would havo saVd thee from the tempter's art, 
And kept alive, in ail it.s bloom of breath, 
Tliat purity, whose fading is love's death ! — 
But lost, inflamed, — a i*estless zeal took i)lace 
Of the mild virgin's still and féminine grâce ; 
First of the Prophètes favourites, proudly first 
In zeal and cliarms, — too well the' Impostor nursVl 
Her soul's delirium, in whose active flame. 
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Thus lighting iip a young, luxuriant frame, 

He saw more potent sorceries to bind 

To his dark yoke the spirits of mankind, 

More subtle chains than hell itself e*er twin'd. 

No art was spard, no witchery; — ail the skill 

His démons tauglit liim was employ'd to fill 

Her inind witli gloom and ecstasy by tums — 

That gloom, throiigh whicli Frenzy but fiercer bmiis ; 

That ecstasy, which from the depth of sadness 

Glares like the maniac's moon, whose light is madness. 

'Twas from a brilliaiit banquet, where the sound 
Of poesy and music breath'd around, 
Together picturing to her mind and ear 
The glories of that heaven, her destin*d sphère, 
Where ail was pure, where every staîn that lay 
Upon the spirit's light should pass away, 
And, realLzing more than youthful love 
Fer wish'd or dreauiM, she should for ever rove 
Through fields of fragrance by her Azim's side, 
His own bless'd, purified, etemal bride ! — 
'Twas from a scène, a witching titmce like tliis, 
He hurried her away, yet breathing bliss, 
To the dim chamel-house ; — through ail its s teams 
Of damp and death, led only by those gleams 
AVhich foui Comiption lights, as with design 




To show the gay and proiid she too can sliine ! — 
And, passing on througli upright ranks of Dead, 
Wliich to the maiden, doubly ci*az'd by dread, 
Seem*d, through the bhiish death-light round them cast, 
To move their lips in miitterings as she pass*d — 
There, in that awfid place, when each had quafif'd 
And pledg'd in silence such a fearful draught, 
Such— oh ! the look and taste of that red bowl 
Will haunt lier till she dies — he bound her soûl 
By a dark oath, in hell's own language fram'd, 
Never, whilc earth his mystic présence claim'd, 
Wliile the blue arch of day hung o*er them both, 
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Never, by that all-imprecating oath, 

In joy or sorrow ftom his aide to sever. — 

She swore, and the wide charnel echoed, " Never, never ! ' 

From that dread hour, entirely, wildly given 
To him and — she believ'd, lost maid ! — ^to Heaven ; 
Her brain, her heart, her passions ail inflam'd, 
How proud she stood, when in ftdl Haram nam*d 
The Priestess of the Faith ! — how flash'd her eyes 
With light, alas ! that was not of the skies, 
When round, in trances, only less than hers, 
She saw the Haram kneel, her prostrate worshippers ! 
WeU might Mokanna tliink that form alone 
Had speUs enough to make the world his own : — 
Light, lovely limbs, to which the spirifs play 
Gave motion, airy as the dancing spray, 
When from its stem the smaU bird wings away : 
lips in whose rosy labyrinth, when she smiFd, 
The soûl was lost ; and blushes, swift and wild 
As are the momentary meteors sent 
Across the' uncalm, but beauteous firmament. 
And then her look — oh ! where's the heart so wise 
Could imbewilder'd meet those matchless eyes? 
Quick, restless, strange, but exquisite withal, 
Like those of angels, just before their fall ; 
Now shadoVd with the shames of earth — now crost 
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By glimpses of the Heaven lier heart had lost ; 
In ev*ry glance there broke, without coutrol, 
The flashes of a briglit, but troubled soul, 
Where sensibility still wildly play*d, 
Like lightning, round the ruins it had made ! 

And such was now young Zelica — so chang*d 
From her who, some years since, delighted rangd 
The almond groves that shade Bokhara's tide, 
AU life and bliss, with AziM by her side ! 
So alter'd was she now, this festal day, 
Wlien, 'mid the proud Divan's dazzling array, 
Tlie vision of that Youth whom she had loVd, 
Had wept as dead, before her breath'd and mov'd; — 
Wlien — bright, she thought, as if froni Eden's track 
But half-way trodden, he had wander*d back 
Again to earth, glistening with Eden*s light — 
Her beauteous AziM shone before her sight. 

Eeason ! who shall say wliat spells renew, 
When least we look for it, thy l)ix)ken clew ! 
Through what small vistas o er the darken'd brain 
Tliy iutellectual day-beam bursts again ; 
And how, like foi-ts, to wliich beleaguei^n^ win 
Unliop'd-for entrauce through some frieiid witliin, 
One clear idea, wakenM in the bi-east 
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By memory*s magie, lets ûx ail the rest 1 

Would it were thus, uiihappy girl, with thee ! 

But though light came, it came but partially; 

Enougli to show the maze, in wbicU thy seose 

Wander'd about, — but not to guide it thence; 

Enough to glimmer o*er the yawniug wave, 

But not to point the harbour which migbt aave. 

Hours of delight and peace, long left bebind, 

With that dear form came insMng o er her mind ; 

But, oh ! to think how deep her soûl had goiie 

In shame and falsehood sînce those moments shoiie ; 

And, then, her oath — ihere maclness lay agaio, 

And, shuddering, back she sunk into her chain 

Of mental darkness, as if blest to flee 

From light, whose everj^ gUmpse waa agony I 

Yet, one relief this glance of fomier years 

Brought, mingled with ils pain, — ^tears, floods of tears. 

Long frozen at her heart, but now like rUIs 

Let loose in spring-time from the snowy hills. 

And gushing warm, after a sleep of frost, 

Through valleys whei-e their flow had long been lost. 



Sad and subdued, for the first time her frame 
Trembled with horror, when the summons came 
(A summons proud and rare, which ail but she, 
And she, till now, had heard with ecstasy,) 
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To ineet Mokanna at his place of prayer, 
A garden oratory, cool and fair, 
By the stream's side, where still at close of day 
Tlie Prophet of the Veil rctir d to pray ; 
Sometiines alone — ^but, oftener far, with one, 
One chosen nyniph to share his orison. 

Of late none found such favour in his sight 
As the young Pricstess ; and though, since that night 
When the death-cavems echoed every tone 
Of the dire oath that made her ail his own, 
The' Impostor, sure of his infatuate prize, 
Had, more than once, thi*own off his soul's disguise, 
And utterd such unheavenly, monstrous tliings, 
As even across the desp*rate wanderings 
Of a weak intellect, whose lamp was out, 
Tlirew startling shadows of dismay and doubt ; — 
Yet zeal, ambition, her tremendous vow, 
The thought, still haunting her, of that bright brow, 
Whose blaze, as yet from moi-tal eye conceal'd, 
Would soon, proud triumph ! be to her reveard, 
To her alone ; — and then the hope, most dear, 
Most wild of ail, that her transgression hère 
Was but a passage tlirough earth's grosser fire, 
From which the spirit would at last aspire, 
Even purer than before, — as perfumes rise 
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Through flame and smoke, iiiost welcome to tlie skies — 

And that when Azim's fond, divine embrace 

Should circle lier in heaveu, no dark'ning trace 

Wonld on that bosom he once lov'd remain, 

But ail be briglit, be pure, be his again ! — 

Thèse were the wildering dreanis, whose curst deceit 

Had chain'd lier soûl beneath the tempter*s feet, 

And made lier think even daînning falsehood sweet. 

But now that Shape, which had appall'd her view, 

Tliat Semblance — oh, how tenible, if true ! — 

Which came across her frenz^^'s full career 

Witli shock of consciousness, cold, deep, severe, 

As when, in northem seas, at midnight dark. 

An isle of ice encount^i's sonie swift bark, 

And, startling ail \\s A\Tetclies from their sleep, 

By one cold impulse hurls them to the deep ; — 

So came that shock not frenzy's self could bear, 

And waking up each long-lull'd image therc. 

But check'd her headlong soûl, to sink it in despair ! 

Wan and dejected, through the evening dusk, 
She now went slowly to that small kiosk, 
Where, pond'ring alone his impious schemes, 
MoKANNA waited her — too WTapt in dreams 
Of the fair-rip'ning futui-e's rich success, 
To heed the sorrow, pale and spiritless, 

F 
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That sat iipon liis victim's downcast brow, 
Or mark how slow lier step, liow alterM now 
From tlie quick, ardent IViestess, whose liglit l30und 
Came like a spirifs o'er the' uneclioing ground, — 
From that wild Zelica, wliose eveiy glanée 
Was thrilling fire, whose evcry thonght a trance ! 

Upon his couch tlie Veil'd Mokanna lay, 
While lamps aroiind — not siich as lend their ray, 
Glimmering and cold, to those who nightly pray 
In lioly Koom/^ or Meccîa's dim arcades, — 
But brilliant, soft, sucli light« as lovely maids 
Look loveliest in, shed their Inxnrious glow 
Upon his mystic Veils white glittering flow. 
Beside him, 'stead of beads and books of prayer, 
\Vhich the world fondly thought he mus'd on therc, 
Stood vases, fill'd with Kishmee^s^^ golden wine. 
And the red weepings of the Shiraz vine ; 
Of which his curtain'd lips fiill many a draught 
Took zealoiisly, as if each drop they quaff 'd, 
Like Zemzem's Spring of Holiness,^** had power 
To freshen the soul's virtues into flower ! 
And still lie drank and ponder'd — nor coiild sec 
The* approaching maid, so deep his rêverie ; 
At lengtli, with fiendish laugh, like that which broke 
From Eblis at the Fall of Man, he spoke : — 




Yes, ye vile race, for liell's amusement given, 
Too meaii for eartli, yet claimiug kiii with heaveii ; 
God's images, forsootli ! — such gods as lie 
Whom India servies, tlie monkey deity ; — ** 
Ye créatures of a breatli, proud tliings of clay, 
To whom if Lucifer, as grandams say, 
Eefus'd, thougli at tlie forfeit of lieaven's liglit, 
To bend in worship, Lucifer was right ! — ^^ 
' Soon shall I plant tliis foot upon the neck 
' Of your foui race, and without fear or clieck, 
' Luxuriating in hâte, avenge my shame, 
' My deep-felt, long-nurst loathing of man's name ! 
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" Soon at the lioad of myriads, blind and fierce 

" As liooded falcons, tlirough the universc 

" ril sweep iny dark'ning, desolating way, 

" Weak inan niy instmment, curst mau my prey ! 

" Yc wise, ye learn*d, wlio grope your dull way on 
" By tlie dini twinkling gleanis of âges gone, 
" Like superstitions tliieves, wlio think the light 
*' Froni dead men's marrow guides theni best at night — '^^ 
** Ye sliall hâve honours — wealth, — ^yes, Sages, yes — 
'* I know, grave fools, your wisdom's nothingness ; 
" Undazzled it can track yon starry sphère, 
" But a gilt stick, a bawble blinds it hère. 
" How I shall laugh, when trumpeted along, 
" In lying speech, and still more lying song, 
" By thèse learn'd slaves, the meanest of the throng ; 
" Tlieir wits bought up, their wisdom shrunk so small, 
" A sceptre's puny point can wield it ail ! 

" Ye too, believers of incredible creeds, 
" ^Hiose faith enshrines the monsters which it breeds ; 
" ^\lio, bolder even than Nemrod, think to rise, 
" By nonsense heap'd on nonsense, to the skies ; 
" Ye shall hâve miracles, ay, sound ones too, 
" Seen, heard, attested, ev'ry thing — but true. 
" Your preaching zealots, too inspir'd to seek 
" One grâce of meaning for the tliings they speak ; 
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** Your martyrs, ready to slied ont their blood^ 

** For truths too heavenly to he iinderstood ; 

" And your State Priests, sole vendors of tlie lore 

" That Works salvation ; — as, on Ava's shore, 

" Where none but priests are privileg'd to trado 

" In that best marble of wliicli Gods are made ; ^^ 

"They sliall hâve mysteries — ay, precioiis stiifF 

" For knaves to thrive by — mysteries enough ; 

" Dark, taugled doctrines, dark as fraud can weave, 

" ^Vhich simple votaries shall on trust receive, 

" While craftier feign belief, till they believe. 

*' A Heaven too ye niust hâve, ye lords of dust, — 

" A splendid Paradise, — pure soûls, ye must : 

" That Prophet ill sustains his holy call, 

" ^Vho finds not heavens to suit the tastes of ail ; 

" Houris for boys, omniscience for sages, 

" And wings and glories for ail ranks and âges. 

" Vain things ! — as lust or vanity inspires, 

" The Heaven of each is but what each desires, 

" And, soûl or sensé, whate'er the objcct be, 

" Man would be man to ail etemity ! 

" So let him — Eblis ! grant this crowning ourse, 

** But keep him what he is, no Hell were worse." 

*' Oh my lost soûl ! " exclaim'd the shuddering maid, 
Whose ears had drunk like poison ail he said : — 
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MoKANNA stai-t€d — not abasKd, afraid, — 

He knew no more of fear tlian one wbo dwells 

Beneath tlie impies knows of icicles ! 

But, in those dismal words that reach'd his ear, 

" Oh my lost soûl ! " there was a sound so drear, 

So like tliat voice, aniong tlie sinful dead, 

In wliicli the legend o er Hell's Gâte is read, 

Tliat, new as 'twas from lier, whom nouglit could dini 

Or sink till now, it startled even him. 

" Ha, my fair Priestess !" — thus, witli ready wile, 
Tlie' impostor tum'd to greet lier — "tliou, whose smile 
" Hatli inspiration in its rosy beam 
" Beyond the' Enthusiast's liope or Prophet s dream ! 
" Light of the faith ! who twin st religion's zeal 
" So close with love's, men kiiow not which they feel, 
" Nor which to sigh for, in their trance of heait, 
" The heaven thou preachest or the heaven thou art ! 
" What sliould I be without tliee ? without thee 
•* How dull were power, how joyless victory ! 
" Though borne by angels, if that smile of thine 
" Bless'd not my banner, 'twere but half divine. 
" But — wliy so moumful, child ? those eyes, that shone 
" Ail life last night — what ! — is their glory gone ? 
" Corne, come — this morn's fatigue hath made them pale, 
" They want rekindling — suns themselves would fail, 



VEILED PROPHET OF KHORASSAN. 



39 



' Did not tlieir cornets bring, as I to tliec, 
' From light*s own fount supplies of brilliaiicy. 
' Thou seest this cup — ^iio juice of eartli is hère, 
' But the pure waters of that upper spliere, 
' ^V^lase rills o'er niby beds and topaz flow, 
' Catcliing the gem's bright colour as they go. 
' Nightly niy Geiiii corne and fill thèse unis — 
' Nay, drink — in eveiy cbop life's essence bums ; 
' Twill make that soûl ail fîre, tliose eyes ail light — 
' Corne, corne, I want thy loveliest smiles to-niglit : — 
' There is a youth — why start ? — thou saw'st liini tlien ; 
' Look'd he not nobly ? such the godlike nien 
' Thou 'It hâve to woo thee in the bowers above ; — 
' Tliough he, I fear, hath thoughts too stem for love, 
' Too nil'd by tliat cold enemy of bliss 
' Tlie world calls virtue — we must conquer this ; — 
' Nay, shrink not, pretty sage ! 'tis not for thee 
' To Scan the mazcs of Heaven's niystery : 
Tlie steel nirust pass through fire, ère it can yield 
Fit instruments for niighty hands to wield. 
This very night I mean to try the ait 
Of powerfiil beauty on that warrior s heart. 
Ail that my Haram boasts of bloom and wit, 
' Of skill and charms, most rare and exquisite, 
Shall tempt the boy ; — ^>'oung Mirzala's blue eyes, 
Wiose sleepy lid like snow on violets lies ; 
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*' Arouya's cheeks, wanu as a spiiiig-tlay suii, 

" And lips tliat, like tlie scal of Solomon, 

" Hâve magie in tlieir pivssure ; Zeba's lute, 

" And Lilla's dancing feet, that gleam and shoot 

" Eapid and wliite as sea-birds o er the deep — 

*• Ail shall combine their ^\^tching ])owers to steep 

•* My convei-t's s])irit in that soft ning tmnce, 

" From which to heaven is Init the next advance ; 

" niat glowing, yielding fusion of the breast, 

" On which Keligion stamps her image best. 

" But hear nie, Priestess ! — thougli each nymph of thèse 

•' Hath some peculiar, practis'd ])ower to please, 

" Some glanée or st(;p which, at the niin-or ti*ied, 

" Fii'st eharms herself, then ail the world beside ; 

" There still wants one, to make the vietory sure, 

•* One who in cveiy look joins eveiy lure ; 

" Through whom ail beauty's beams eoneentred pass, 

" Dazzling and warm, as through love's buniing glass ; 

" Whose gentle lips pei^suade without a word, 

" Whose words, ev'n when unmeaning, are ador'd, 

" Like inaitieulate breathings from a shrine, 

" Which our fiiith takes for granted are divine ! 

" Sueh is the nymph we want, ail wannth and light, 

•* To crown the rieh temptations of to-night ; 

" Such the refin d enchantress that nuist be 

" This lierons vantpiislier, — and thon art she ! " 
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Witb lier hands cla.spVl, lier lips apart and pah», 
Tlie maid liad stood, gazing upon tlu^ Veil 
From whicli thèse words, like soutli wiiids through a IV'IK 
Of Kerzrali liowers, came fiUd with pestilence ; ^"^ 
So boldly utter'd too ! as if ail dread 
Of frowns from lier, of viituous frowiis, were fled, 
And tlie \\Tetch felt assur'd that, once plung'd in, 
Her woman's soûl would know no pause in sin ! 



At first, tliougli mute slie listen'd, like a dreani 
Seem'd ail lie said: nor could lier mind, whosi? beam 
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As yet was weak, penetrate half his schéma 
But when, at length, lie utter^d, " Tliou art she ! '* 
AU flash'd at once, and shrieking piteously, 
" Oh not for worlds ! " she cried — " Gi*eat God ! to whom 
" I once knelt innocent, is this niy doom ? 
I " Are ail my dreams, my hojies of heavenly bliss, 

I " My purity, my pride, then corne to this, — 

" To live, the wanton of a fiend ! to be 
" The pander of his guilt — oh infamy ! 
" And sunk, myself, as low as hell can steep 
" In its hot flood, drag others down as deep ! 
i " Others — ha ! yes — ^that youtli who came to-day — 

; " Not him I loVd — not him — oh ! do but say, 

! " But swear to me this moment 'tis not he, 

j " And I will serve, dark fiend, will worship even thee ! " 

I 

I 

i " Beware, yoimg raving thing ! — in time beware, 

" Nor utt^r what I cannot, must not bear, 
" Even from ihy lips. Go — try thy lute, thy voice, 
" The boy must feel their magie ; — I rejoice 
" To see those fires, no matter whence they rise, 
" Once more illuming my fair Priestess' eyes ; 
" And should the youth, whom soon those eyes shall warm, 

' " Indeed resemble thy dead lover's form, 

" So mucli the happier wilt thou find thy doom, 

i " As one warm lover, fiill of life and bloom, 
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" Excels ten thousand cold ones in the tomb. 

" Nay, nay, no fix)wnmg, sweet ! — ^those eyes were made 

" For love, not anger — I must be obey*d." 

" Obey*d ! — 'tis well — ^yes, I deserve it ail — 
" On me, on me Heaven*s vengeance cannot fall 
" Too heavily — but AziM, brave and true 
" And beautifiil — must he be niin'd too ? 
" Must he too, glorious as lie is, be driven 
" A renegade like me from Love and Heaven ? 
" Like me ? — weak wretch, I wrong liim — not like me ; 
" No — he s ail truth and strength and purity ! 
" Fill up your madd*ning liell-cup to the biim, 
" Its witch'iy, fiends, will hâve no chami for him. 
" Let loose your glowing wantons from their bowers, 
" He loves, he loves, and can d(îfy their powei*s ! 
" Wretch as I am, in his heart still I reign 
** Pure as when first we met, wdthout a stain ! 
" Though ruin*d — ^lost — my memoiy, like a charm 
" Left by the dead, still keeps his soûl from harm. 
" Oh ! never let him know how deep the brow 
" He kiss'd at parting is dishonour'd now ; — 
" Ne'er tell him how debas'd, how sunk is she, 
" Whom once he loVd — once ! — still loves dotingly. 
" Thou laugh*st, tormentor, — what! — thoult brand my 
name? 
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*' Do, do — in vain — he'll not believe niy shame — 

" He thinks me true, tliat noiight beneath God's sky 

" Could tenii>t or change me, and — so once thought I. 

" But tliis is past — thougli worse than death my lot, 

" Tlian liell — 'tis notliing while he knows it not. 

" Far ofï' to some l>eniglited land l'il fly, 

" Wliere sunbeam ne'er sliall enter till I die ; 

" Wliere none will ask the lost one wlience slie came, 

" But I niay fade and fall without a name. 

" And tlîou — curst man or fi end, whate'er tliou art, 

" Wlîo found'st tliis Iniming plague-spot in my beai-t, 

** And spread'st it — ob, so quick ! — tbrougb soûl and frame, 

'* Witb more tban démons art, till I l)ecame 

" A loatbsome tbing, ail pestilence, ail tlame ! — 

'* If when T'm gone " 

*• Hold, fearless maniac, bold, 
" Nor tempt my rage — by Heaven, not balf so bold 
• Tlie ])uny bird, tliat dares witb teasing bum 
" Witbin tbc crocodile's stretcb'd jaws to corne ! ^^ 
" And so tbou'lt fly, forsootb ? — wbat ! — give up ail 
" Tby cbaste dominion in tbe Haram Hall, 
*' Wbere now to Love and now to Alla given, 
'* Half mistress and balf saint, tbou bang'st as even 
" As dotb Medina's tomb, 'twixt beU and beaven ! 
" Tliou'lt fly ! — as easily mny rei)tiles run, 
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*' The gaunt snake once Imtli fixM bis eyes upon ; 

** As eiisily, when cuuglit, the prey may be 

'* Pbick'd from bis loving folds, as tlioii froiu me. 

" Xo, 110, 'tis fixVl — let good or ill l)etide, 

" Tliou'rt mille till death, till (b^atb Mokanna's bride ! 

** Hast tboii forgot tby oatb ? " — 

At tbis dread word. 
The Maid, wlicse spiint bis nule taunts bad stirr'd 
Tbrougb ail ils deptb, and roiis'd an anger tbere, 
Tliat burst and Hgbten'd ev'n tbrougb ber despair — 
Sbnink baek, as ^if a bligbt were in tbe breatb 
Tbat spoke tbat word, and staggerd, pale as deatb. 

" Yes, my swom bride, let otbers seek in l)o\vei*s 
•• Tbeir bridai place — tbe cbarnel vault was ours ! 
'* Instead of scents and balms, tbr tbee and me 
'* liose tbe ricb steams of sweet moitality ; 
** Gay, flickering deatb-ligbts sbone wbile \ve were wed, 
** And, for our guests, a tow of goodly Dead, 
" (Immortal spirits in tbeir time, no doubt,) 
" From reeking sbrouds upon tbe rite look'd ont ! 
** Tbat oatb tbou beard'st more lips tban tbinc repeat- 
" Tliat cup — tliou sbudd'rest, Lady, — was it sweet ? 
" Tbat cup we pledg d, tbe cbamers cboicest wine, 
" Hatb bovmd tbee — ay — body and soûl ail mine ; 
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" Bound thee by cliains that, whetlier blest or curst 

" No inatter now, not bell itself sball burst ! 

" Hence, woinan, to tbe Haram, and look gay, 

" Look wild, look — any thing but sad ; yet stay — 

" One moment more — from what this iiigbt hath pass'd, 

" I see thou know'st me, know\st me well at last. 

" Ha ! ba ! and so, fond thing, tbou tbought*st ail ti-ue, 

" And tbat I love mankind ? — I do, I do — 

" As victims, love tliem ; as tbe sea-dog doats 

" Upon tbe small, sweet fry tbat round liim floats ; 

** Or, as tbe Nile-bird loves tbe slime tbat gives 

" Tbat rank and venomous food on wbicb sbe lives ! ^^ — 

" And, now tbou seest my smiVs angelic bue, 
** 'Tis time tbese features were uncurtain d too ; — 
" Tbis brow, wbose ligbt — oli rare celestial ligbt î 
•* Hatb becn reser\^d to bless tby favour'd sigbt ; 
" Tbese dazzling eyes, before wbose sbrouded migbt 
•* Tliou'st seen inmiortal Man kneel down and quake — 
" Would tbat tbey were beaven's ligbtnings for bis sake ! 
" But turn and look — tben wonder, if tbou wilt, 
" Tliat I sbould bâte, sbould take revenge, by guilt, 
" Upon tbe liand, wbose misddef or wbose mirtb 
" Sent me tlius maim'd and monstrous upon eaiib ; 
" And on tbat race wbo, tbougb moro vile tbey be 
" Tlian mowing apes, are dtnni-gocls to me ! 




" Hère — judge if hell, witli ail its power to damn, 
" Can add one ciii'se to thc foui tliing I am ! " 



He raised liis veil — the Maid tiim'd slowly round, 
Look*d at liim — shriekVl — and suiik upon the ground ! 
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On tlieir arrivai, next ni;i:lit, nt tho place of eiîcampmont, 
thoy wcre siiqnised and deli^dît<'cl to lind tho fi;i'ov(»s ail 
aroimd illumiimted ; sonio artist.s of Yaintchcou -'^ haviii<i: 
bcen sent ou pre\âously for the j)urpose. On eacli sid<' 
of the ^reen alley, which led to the Koyal Pavilion, 
artificial sceneries of bamboo-work *^ were erected, repre- 
scnting arches, minarets, and towcrs, froni which hunji; 
thousands of silken lanterns, painted by the most déli- 
cate pencils of Canton. — Nothin<( coiild be more beaiitiful 
than the leaves of the mangcvtrees and acacias, shining 
in the light of the bamboo-sc<niery, which shed a lustre* 
round as soft as that of tlu* nights of Peristan. 

Lalla Rookh, however, who wa,s too nuich occupied 
by the sad story of Zelica and lier lover, t^) giv(î a 
thought to anything else, except, perhaps. him who re- 
lated it, liumed on through this scène of splendour to 
her pavilion, — ^greatly to the mortification of the poor 
artists of Yamtcheou, — and was followed with e<pial 
rapidity by the Gnnit OhamberLiin, cui-sing, as lu* went, 
that ancient Mandarin, whose parental anxiety in lighting 
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To the sly, stealing splendoiu's, almost hid, 

like swords half-slieath'd, heneath the downcast lid: — 

Such, AziM, is the lovely, luminous host 

Now led against thee ; and, let conquerors boast 

Their fields of famé, he who in virtue arms 

A young, warm spirit against beauty's channs, 

Who feels her brightness, yet défies her thrall, 

Is the best, bravest conqueror of theni ail. 



Now, through the Haram chambers, inoving lights 
And busy shapcs proclaini the toilet s rites ; — 
From room to room the ready handmaids hie, 
Some skill'd to wreath the turban tastefully, 
Or hang the veil, in négligence of shade, 
O er the warm blushes of the youthfid maid, 
Who, if between the folds but ajie eye shone, 
Like Seba*s Queen coiild vanquish \vith that one : — '*" 
While some bring leaves of Henna, to imbue 
The fingers' ends with a bright roseate hue,^^ 
So bright, that in the miiTors dcpth they seem 
Like tips of coral branches in the stream ; 
And others mix the Kohols jetty dye, 
To give that long, dark languish to the eye,®^ 
Which makes the maids, whom kings are proud to euU 
From fair Circassia*s vales, so beautiful. 
AU is in motion; rings and plumes and pearls 
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Are sliining every where : — some younger girls 
Are gone by moonliglit to the garden beds, 
To gather fresli, cool chaplets for their heads ; — 
Gay créatures ! sweet, tliough inoiiriiful, 'tis to see 
How each prefers a garland from tliat tree 
Wliich* brings \o mind her childliood's innocent day, 
And the dear fields and friendships far away. 
The maid of India, blest again to hold 
In her full lap the Champac's leaves of gold,^* 
Tliinks of the time when, by the Ganges' flood, 
Her little pLaymates scatter'd many a bud 
Upon lier long black hair, with glossy gleam 
Just dripping from the consecrated stream ; 
While the yoving Arab, haunted by the smell 
Of her own mountain flowers, as by a spell, — 
The sweet Elcaya,®* and that court^ous tree 
Which bows to ail wlio seek its canopy,^ 
Sees, call'd up round her by thèse magie scents, 
Tlie well, the camels, and her father's tents ; 
Sighs for the home she left with little pain, 
And wislies even its sorrows back again ! 

Meanwhile, through vast illuminated halls, 
Silent and bright, where nothing but the falls 
Of fragrant waters, giishing with cool sound 
From many a jasper fount, is heard around, 




Yoiing AziM roams bewilderd, — nor can guess 

Wliat means this maze of light and loneliness. 

Hère, tlie way leads, o'er tesselated floors 

Or mats of Caieo, through long corridors, 

AVliere, rang'd in cassolets and silver ums, 

Sweet wood of aloe or of sandal bums ; 

And spicy rods, sncli as illiime at night 

The bowers of Tibet, ^'^ send forth odorous liglit, 

Like Péris' wands, when pointing out the road 

For some pnre Spirit to its blest abode : — 

And hère, at once, tlie glittering saloon 

Bursis on his sight, boundless and bright as noon ; 
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Where, in tlie midst, reflecting l)iick the rays 
In broken ndnbows, a fresh fountain plays 
Higli as the' enaniell'd ciipola, wliich towers 
AU rich with Anibes(iues of gold and tlowers : 
And the mosaic floor beneatli shines tlirough 
The spriidcling of that tbuntain's silv'iy dew, 
Like the wet, glistening shells, of every dyp, 
That on thp margin of the R(h1 Spa lie. 



Hère too he tnices the kind visitings 
Of woman's love in those fair, living things 
Of land and wave, whose în\e — in bondage thrown 
For their weak loveliness — is like her own ! 
On one side gleaming with a siidden grâce 
Through water, brilliant as the crystal vase 
In which it undulates, sniall fishes shine, 
Like golden ingots froni a fairy mine ; — 
While, on the other, latticed lightly in 
With odoriferous woods of COxMaRiN,^** 
Each brilliant bird that wings the air is seen ; — 
Gay, sparkling loories, such as gleam betwe(»n 
The crimson blossonis of the coral ti*ee^^ 
In the wami Isles of India's sunny sea: 
Mecca's bine sacred pigeon,'® and the thrush 
Of Hindostan,^* whose holy warblings gush, 
At evening, froni the tall pagoda s top ; — 
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Those golden birds that, in tlie spice-time, dix)p 
About the gai-dens, drunk with that sweet food'* 
Wliose scent hath lur'd them o'er the summer flood;'' 
And those that under Arab/s soft sun 
Build their high nests of budding cinnamon : '* 
In short, ail rare and beauteous tliings, that fly 
Through the pure élément, hère calmly lie 
Sleeping in light, like the green birds''* that dwell 
In Eden's radiant fîelds of asphodel ! 

So on, through scènes past ail imaginmg, 
More like the luxuries of that impious King/® 
Whom Death's dark angel, with his lightning torch, 
Struck down and blasted even in Plea.snre's porch, 
Than tlie pure dwelling of a Prophet sent, 
Ami*d with Heaven's sword, for man*s enfrancliisement — 
Young AziM wander*d, looking sterniy round, 
His simple garb and war-boots* clanking sound 
But iU accoixling with the pomp and grâce 
And silent lull of that vohiptuous place. 



" Is this, then," thought the youth, " is this the way 
" To free man's spirit fi'om the dead'ning sway 
" Of worldly sloth, — to teach liim wliile he lives, 
" To know no bliss but that which virtue gives, 
•' And when he dies, to leave his lofty name 
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" A liglit, a landmark on tlie clifts of faïue ? 

" It was not so, Land of the gênerons tliought j 

I 
" And darmg deed, thy godlike sages tanght ; ' 

" It waâ not tlius, in bowers of wanton ease, 

" Tliy Freedom nurs'd her sacrcd énergies ; i 

" Oh ! not beneath tbe* enfeebling, wdtliering glow i 

" Of snch dnll Inxnry did those myrtles grow, ! 

" Witli wliich she \vTeath'd lier sword, when slie would dare | 

" Immortal deecls ; bnt in the bracing air 

" Of toil, — of tempérance, — of that high, rare, 

i " Ethereal virtue, whicli alone can breathe I 

I . I 

I " Life, health, and histre into Freedom's wreath. i 

i 

j " Wlio, that surveys tliis span of earth we press, — 

I " This speck of life in time's gi^eat wilderness, 

! " This naiTow isthmns 'twixt two bonndless seas, 

" The past, the fntnre, two etemities ! — 

! " Woiild suUy the bright spot, or leave it barc, 

I " Wlien hc might build hini îi proud temi)Ie there, 

! " A naine, that long shall haUow ail its space, ' 

, " And be each purer soiil's high resting-i)laee ? | 

I ** But no — it cannot be, that one, whom God j 

' *' Hath sent to break the wizard Falsehood s rod, — I 

I " A Proiihet of the Ti'uth, whose mission draws j 

I *' Its rights from Heaven, should thus profone its cause* 

I " With the workVs \ailgar ponii)s ; — no, no, — I see — 

I " He thinks me weak — this glare of luxuiy 
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*• Is but to tempt, to tiy the eaglet gaze 

** Of my young soûl — shiue on, *twill stand the blaze ! " 

So thought the youth ; — but, ev*n while he defied 
This witching scène, he felt its witchery glide 
TluDugh ev'ry sensé. The i>eifume breathing round, 
Like a pervading spirit ; — the still sound 
t)f falling watei's, lulling as the song 
Of Indian bées at sunset, when they throng 
Around the fragrant NiLiCA, and dec^p 
In its blue blossoms hum themselves to sleei> ; " ' 
And music, too — dear music ! that can touc-li 
Beyond ail else the soûl that loves it uiuch — 
Now heard far off, so far as but to seeiu 
Like the faint, exquisite music of a dreani ; 
Ail was too much for him, too full of bliss, 
Tlie heart could nothing feel, that felt not tlli^^ : 
Soften'd he sunk upon a couch, and gave 
His soûl up to sweet thoughts, like wave on wa\ u 
Succeeding to smooth seas, when stornis are laid ; 
He thought of Zelica, his own dear maid. 
And of the time, when, full of blissful siglis, 
Tliey sat and look*d into each other's eyes, 
Silent and happy — as if God had given 
Nought else worth lookmg at on this Ki<le lieaven. 
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"Oh, my lovd niistress, thon, wliose spirit still 
" Is with me, round me, waiider where I will — 
*' It is fur thee, for thecî alone I seek 
*• The paths of gloiy ; to light up thy cheek 
" With wann approval — in that gentle look 
" To read my praise, a*s in an angel's book, 
" And think ail toils rewarded, wlien from thee 
" I gain a smile worth immortality ! 
" How shall I bear the moment when l'estor d 
" To that yoiing heart where I alone am Lord, 
" Thongh of such blih« unworthy, — since the best 
" Alone deserve to be the happiest ; — 
" Wlien from those lips, unbreath'd upon for yeai's> 
" I shall again kiss off the sonl-felt tears, 
"And fînd those tears wann as when last they stai-ted, 
"Those sacred kisses pure as when we pai-t^d? 
" my own life ! — ^\vhy should a single day, 
I "A moment keep me frcmi those arms away?" 

î 

I \Miile thus lie thinks, still nearer on the breeze 



I 



Corne those delicious, dream-like hamionies, 
Each note of which but adds new, downy links 
To the soft chain in which his spirit sinks. 
He tnnis him tow'rd the sound, and far away 
Tln'ough a long vista, sparkling \v\ih the play 
Of countless lamj)?, — like tlie rich track which Day 




Leaves on tlie waters, when he sinks from us, 
So long tlie patb, its light so tremnlons; — 
He sees a group of female forms advance, 
Some cliain'd together in the mazy dance 
By fetters, forg'd in the green sunny bowers, 
As tliey were captives to the King of Flowers*/^ 
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And some disporting round, iinlinkM and free, 
Who seem'd to mock their sisters* slavery ; 
And round and round tliem still, in wbeeling flight, 
Wcnt, like gay motlis about a lamp at night ; 
While others walk'd, as gracefuUy along 
Tlieir feet kept timc, the very soûl of song, 
From psaltery, pipe, and lûtes of heavenly thrill, 
Or their onvii youthful voices, heavenlier stilL 
And now tliey corne, now pass before liis eye, 
Forms sucli as Nature moulds, when she would vie 
With Fancy's pencil, and give birth to tliings 
Lovely beyond its fairest picturings. 
Awhile they dance before bim, then divide, 
Breaking, like rosy clouds at even-tide 
Around the rich pavillon of the sun, — 
Till silently dispersing, one by one 
Through many a path, that from the chamber leads 
To gardens, terraces, and moonlight meads, 
Their distant laughter cornes upon the wind, 
And l3ut one trembling nyniph remains behind, — 
Beck*ning them back in vain, for they are gone, 
And she is left in ail that light alone; 
No veil to curtain o'er her beauteous brow, 
In its young bashfulness more beauteous now ; 
But a light golden chain-work roimd her hair,^^ 
Such as the maids of Yezd*^ and Shiras wear. 
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From which, on either side, gracefully hung 

A golden amulet, in the Arab tongue, 

Engraven o*er with some immortal Une 

From Holy Writ, or bard scarce less divine ; 

WhUe her left hand, as shrinkingly she stood. 

Held a small lute of gold and sandal-wood, 

Which, once or twice, she touch*d with hurried strain, 

Then took her trembling fingers oflf again. 

But when at length a tiniid glance she stole 

At AziM, the sweet gravity of soiil 

She saw through ail his featiires calni'd her fear, 

And, like a half-tam'd antelope, more near, 

Tlioiigh shrinking still, she came ; — then sat her down 

Upon a musnud's** edge, and, bolder grown, 

In the pathetic mode of Isfahan®^ 

Touch'd a preluding strain, and thus began : — 

There*s a bower of roses by Bendemeer's ^^ stream, • 
And the nightingale sings round it ail the day long; 

In the time of my childhood 'twas like a sweet dream, 
To sit in the roses and hear the bird s song. 

That bower and its music I never forget, 

But oft when alone in the bloom of the year, 

I think — is the nightingale singing there yet? 

Are the roses still bright by the calm Bendemeer? 
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No, tlie roses soon wither'd that hung o'er the wave, 
But some blossoms were gatliord, whilo fiH:*sli]y tlioy shoiio, 

Aud a dew was distillM froiu tlieir flowei's, tbat gave 
Ail the fragi-ance of simimer, wheu sunimer was gono. 

Thus inemoiy draws from delight, eix» it dies, 
An essence that l>reathes of it niany a year ; 

Tluis hright to my soûl, as 'twas then to my eyes, 
Is that l)ower on the banks of the calm Bendemeer. 
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*' Poor maiden ! " thouglit the youth, " if tbou wert sent, 
With tliy aott lute and beauty's Tiiaudishment, 
To wake imholy wiëhe« io this heni-t, 
Or tempt its tnitli, thou little kuowat tlie ml 
For tlioogli thy lip i^lioiild sweetly couiisel ^Toiig, 
Those vestal oyea woiild disavow ita mng. 
But thou liaat breath'd siich purit>% thy lay 
Eetuma so fondly to youth's viituoiis day, 
And leads thy soûl — if c'er it wander d thencc — 
' So gently back to its first innocence, 
That I woiild sooner stop tlie unchained dovo, 
■ Wben swift mtiimiiig to ils home of love, 
' And round its siiowy wing iiew fettei's twiiie, 
Tlmn turn fTOm virtne one pure \riâh of thint* î " 



Scarce had tins feeling pass\l, wheu, sparkling tlnx>ugh 
The gently openil eiirtaina of Mght bhie 
That veil'd the bi-eezy casement, coiintless eyes, 
Peepîiig like stai's tlirough the blue eveuiiig akies, 
Look*d laughing in, m if to mock the pair 
That sat no still and niehmcholy there :■ — 
And now thé curtaina fly apart, and in 
From thé coal air, inid showers of jesâamiiie 
Which those without fling after them in play, 
Two Ijghtsome maidens .^pring,^ — lightsoine as they 
"Who live in the^ air on odours,^ — and aronnd 
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The bright saloon, scarce coiiscious of the groiuid, 
Chase one aiiother, in a van^ing danee 
Of iiiiilh aiul hinguor, coyiie«s aud advance, 
ïoo eloqiiently like love's warin piii-siiit : — 
While she, wlio sung so gently to the hite 
Her (h*eam of home, .steals timidly away, 
Shrinking a.s \iolete do in summers ray, — 
But takes with her from Azim's heart that »igh 
We sometinies give to fornis that i)îiss iis by 
In the workVs crowd, too lovely to remain, 
Ci-eatun^s of light we never see again î 

Around the white necks of the njTiiplis vvlio danc'd 
Hiing carcanets of orient gems, that ghmc'd 
More brilliant than the sea-glass glitteriug o'er 
The hills of crystal on the Caspian shore ; ^^ 
Wliile from their long, dark tresses, in a fall 
Of eurls descending, bells as musical 
As those that, on tlie golden-shafted trees 
Of Eden, shake in the etenial bix?eze,^^ 
Ihing round their st^ps, at eveiy bound more sweet, 
As 'twere the* extatic language of their fcet. 
At length the ehase was o'er, and they stood ^vTeatll'd 
Within each other s arms ; while soft there bi\>ath'd 
Tlnx)ugh the cool casement, mingled with the sighs 
Of moonlight flowers, music that seem'd to vise 
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Ynmi .soine still hike, 8o li([iiidly it rose ; 

And, as it ^^\vel^d uiriûii at eacli laiiit cl()S(% 

The car coiild tnu*k, thi*fm<rli ail that mazo of cliords 

And younj^ swoct voices, thèse impassion'd words : — 



A SpiRiT then» is, who.st* lm*(rant sic^h 
ïs l)urning now thruugh eailli and air : 

Wheiv cheeks an» bhishing, tlie S])irit is nigh ; 
Wlu'iv lij).s are meeting, the Spirit is tliere ! 

His ])reatli is the soûl of Howei*s like tliese, 
And his tloating ey(»s — oli ! tftei/ reseniMe'^*^ 

I^hie water-lilies,**^ \vhen tlie l)re(v.e 
Is niaking tlu» streani around tlieni tremlilc 

Hail to thee, liail to thee, kindling powcr ! 

Spirit of Love, Spirit of Bliss ! 
Thy lioliest tinie is tlie moonlight hour, 

And there never was moonlight so sw(M»t as tins. 

Hy the fair and l)ravi' 

Who l)hishing unité, 
Like the sun and wave, 

When they meet at niglit ; 
K 
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Fiv thc tcar tliat .sliows 

Wlu'ii ]>îissi()ii is iiigli. 
As tlu' î-îiinMliTij) fl<AVs 

Fnnn tho lioat of tlio sky. ; 

I>v tli(* fii-st lovo-l>(>{it 

or tho youtliful licart, 
Hy tho l)liss to iiu'cl. 

And tin* ]>aiii to pai-t ; 

15y ail that tlum lia>^t 

To luortalîs givou, 
Wliidi — oh, couUl it last, 

Tliis cai-tli wcrc hcavcMi ! 

We call tluv liither, entranciiij^' T\)\vcr ! 

Spirit oi' b)vc ! Spirit of Fîliss î 
Thy liolicst tiiiH* is thc inoouli«;lit liour, 

AihI thi'W ï\r\{'V was iii{»onli*rlit so swoct a.s this. 



IinimtÛMit ol" a sconi', wliosc luxnrii's st(»lr, 
Spite of hinis(4f, too dc^cp iuto liis soûl, 
Aiul whoro, îiiidst ail that thc yoiiii<r heart loves inost, 
Floweis, luusic, sniilos, to vii^ld was to l»o h>st, 
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The youtli liad sUu-ted iip, uiid turu'd away 

From the light nymplis, aud their luxurious lay, 

To muse iipoii the pictures tliat liung round, — ^^ 

Briglit images, tliat spoke without a sound, 

Ami views, like vistas iiito faiiy^ gimnid. 

But liere îigain new spells came o'er liis sensé : — 

AU tliat the pcncirs mute (omnipotence 

Could call up into life, of soft and fair, 

Of fond and i)ci.ssionate, was glowing there ; 

Nor yet too wann, but touched with tliat fine art 

AMiich paints of pleasure but the purer part ; 

AMiicli knows eveu Beauty when half-veil'd is best, — 

Like lier own radiant planet of the west, 

Whose orb when lialf retir'd looks loveliest.^ 

Tfiere Imng the history of the Genii-King, 

Ti-aced through each gay, voluj^tuous wandering 

AVith lier from Sabas bowei-s, in whose bright eyi s 

He read tliat to be blest is to be wise ; — ^^ 

Hère fond ZULEIKA^' woos with oj>en arms 

Tlie Hebrew boy, who Aies from lier young charins, 

Yet, flying, turns to gaze, and, half undone, 

Wishes tliat Heaven and slie could botk be won ; 

And hère Mohammed, boni for love and guile, 

Forgets the Koran in liis Mary s smile ; — 

Then beckons somc kind aiigel fioni above 

With a new text to consecrate their love/*'^ 




Witli rapid step, yet pk*a.s'd and liiig'riiig eyo, 
Did tlie yoiitli pass thèse pictural storie« l)y. 
And hasten'd to a casement, wliere tlie light 
Of tlie calm nioon came in, and freshly briglit 
The tield.s without were seen, sleeping as still 
As if no life reniaind in breeze or rill. 
Hère paus'd lie, wliile the miisic, now less near, 
Breath'd witli a holier langiiage on his eai*, 
As though tliiî distance, and that heavenly ray 
Through which the sounds came floating, took away 
AU that had heen too eai-thly in the lay. 



VEÏLED PROPHET OF KHORASSAN. «9 

Oli ! c<mld Le listen tu .sucli soiiiid.s uinnov'd. 
And l)y tliat light — iior dreani of lier lie lovd? 
Divaiii on, unconseious boy ! wliile yet thon niay'st ; 
Tis tlie last bliss tliy sonl shall ever tasto. 
C'iasp yet awliile lier image to thy heai-t, 
Ere ail the liglit, tliat niade it dear, départ. 
Think of lier smiles as wlieu thon saw'st theni la^t, 
Clear, l)eantifnl, hy nonglit of earth o'ercast ; 
Kecall lier tear.s, to thee at paiting given, 
Pure as tliey weej), (f angels weep, in Ileaveii. 
Tliink, in lier own still bower slie waits thee uonn'. 
Witli the sanie glow of heart and blooiii of lu'ow, 
Yet shrin'd in solitu<le — thine ail, tliiiie only, 
Like the oiie .star above thee, bright and loiu^ly. 
Oh ! that a di-eani so sweet, so long enjoy d, 
îShould be so sadly, cnielly destroy'd ! 

Tlie song is hush'd, the laughing nyini)hs are ilown, 
And he is left, niiising of bliss, alone ; — 
Alone? — no, not alone — ^tliat hea^y sigh, 
Tliat sob of grief, which broke from sonie oiie nigh — 
Wliose could it be ? — alas ! is miseiy found 
Hère, even hère, on tliis enchanted gi'ound? 
He tums, and sees a feinale fonn, close veil'd, 
Leaning, as if both heaii: and strength had fail'd, 
Against a pillar near ; — not glittering o er 
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AVitb geins aud wivaths, sucli as tlie i)tliei"s \\ovi\ 

But in thîit deq)-l)lue, melanoholy (livss,^^ 

Bokhara's maideiis wear in luindfulness 

Of friends or kindrod, dead or far away ; — 

And such a.s Zelica liad on that <lay 

lie left lier— wlien, with lieait too full to sjM-nk, 

lie took îiway lier la.st wann teai-s upon liis elieek. 

A straiig(* émotion stii*s witliin liini, — iiinre 
Than niere compassion ever wak'd Lefoiv ; 
Unconsciously lie opes liis arnis, wliilt* slie 
Sj>rings fonvîinl, as with lite's last enei-g}'. 
But. swooning in tliat one convulsive buund, 
Sinks, eiv. slie reacli his arms, upon tlie grouiid ; — 
lier veil falls ofi^ — lier faint liands chusp his knees- 
'Tis she hei-self !— 'tis Zelica he sees ! 
But, ah, so pale, so cliangM — noue l)ut a lover 
Could in that wreck of beauty's slirine discover 
Tlie once ador'd divnnity — even lie 
Stood for some moments mute, and doubtingly 
Put back the ringlets from lier brow, and gazM 
Upon those lids, when* once such lustre blaz'd, 
Ere h(» could think she was indeed his own, 
Own darling maid. whom he so long had knowii 
In joy and son-ow, beautiful in both ; 
AVho, even wlien grief was heaviest — wlien lot h 




He loft lier for tlie wars — in tlmt worst liour 
Sat iii hor son-ow likc^ tlie swoi^t iiight-flower,^^ 
When darknes.s briiigs its weoping glories ont, 
Aucl spreads its siglis like frankincense about. 



"Look up, niy Zelk'A — oiio moment show 
"Tliose gentle eyes to ine, tliat T may know 



I 
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"Tliy life, tliy loveliiicss is not ail goiie, 
" But ihere, at least, sliiiies as it ever shoiic;. 
"Corne, look upon thy Azlm — one dear glance, 
'* Like tliose of old, were heaveii ! whatever chano(» 



! " Hath brouglit tliec hère, oh, 'twas a blessed one ! 

*' There — iiiy lovM lips — they inove — that kiss hath ruii 

"Like the fîrst shoot of life through eveiy veiii, 

"And now I clasp lier, mine, ail mine again. 

** Oh the delight — now, in this veiy hour, 

"When ha<l the whole rich world been in niy power, 

"I should hâve singled ont tliee, unly thet», 

"Froni the whole workl's eollected treasiuy — 

j "To hâve thee hère — to hang thiis fondly o'er 

" My own, best, piu'est Zelica once more ! " 

I 

It was indeed the touch of those fond lips 
i 
I Upon lier eyes that ehasM their short eeH])S(% 

I And, graduai as the snow, at Heavt'ii's breath, 

I 

I ^lelts oit and shows tlie azuré ttowei-s beneath, 

I Her lids unelos'd, and tlu* l)right eyes were seen 

(iazinu on his — not, as thev lat(» liad been, 

! (^uick, rcstless, wild, but niournfully serene ; 

I As if U> lie, <nen for tliat traneed minute, 

So near his lieart, liad eonsohition in it ; 
And thus to wake in liis belovVl caress 
Tt)ok from her soûl one half its wretehe<lness. 
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i 

I But, when sLe heard liiiii call lier good aud pui-e, 

] Oh, 'twas too much — too dreadful to endure ! 

Sliudd'ring slie broke away from his embrace, 
And, hiding witli both hands her guilty face, 
Said, in a tone whose anguish would bave riven 
A beart of very marble, " Pure ! — ob Heaven ! " — 

Tliat tone — tbose looks so cbang'd — tbe wdtbering 
bligbt, 
Tbat sin and soitow leave wbereer tbey ligbt; 
Tlie dead despondency of tbose sunk eyes, 
Wbere once, bad be tbus met ber by surprise, 
He would bave seen bimself, too bappy boy, 
Reflect^d in a tbousand ligbt s of joy; 
And tben tbe place, — tbat brigbt, unboly place, 
Wbere vice lay bid beneatb eacb winning grâce 
And cbarm of luxury, as tbe viper weaves 
Its wily covering of sweet balsani leaves, — ^^ 
Ail struck upon bis beart, sudden and cold 
As deatb itself ; — it needs not to be told — 
No, no — be sees it ail, plain as tbe brand 
Of buming sbame can mark — wbate'er tbe band, 
Tbat could from Heaven and bim sucli brigbtness sever, 
Tis done — to Heaven and bim sbe*s lost for ever! 
It was a dreadful moment ; not tbe teai*s, 
Tbe lingering, lasting misery of years 
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Could match tliat miimtes anguish — ail the worst 
Of soiTOw's cléments in tliat clark burst 
Broke o'er bis soûl, and, witli one ci^ash of fate, 
l^id tlie whole liopes of liis life desolate. 



*'0h! cui*se me not," slie cried, as wild lie tossd 
His desperate liand towrds Heaven — "thougli I ara lost, 
"Tliink not tliat guilt, tliat fdseliood made me fall, 
** No, no — 'twas grief, 'twas madness did it ail ! 
" Nay, doubt me not — thougli ail tliy love liatli ceas'd — 
" I know it liatli — yet, yet believe, at least, 
" Tbat every spark of reason's ligbt niust be 
" Quench'd in this bmin, ère I coiild stniy from thee. 
" ïhey told me thon wert dead — ^Avhy, AziM, why 
" Did we not, botli of us, tliat instant die 
'* Wlien we were parted ? oli ! could'st tliou but know 
" Witli wliat a deep devotedness of woe 
" I wept tby absence — o'er and o'er again 
" Thinking of thee, still thee, till thought grew pain, 
"And memory, like a drop that, night and day, 
" Falls cold and ceaseless, wore my hcart away. 
"Didst thou but know liow pale I sat at home, 
" My eyes still tum'd the way thou wert to come, 
" And, ail the long, long night of hope and fear, 
" Thy voice and step still sounding in my ear — 
" Oh God ! thou would'st not wonder that, at last. 




'• Wlien eveiy hope was ail at onre oVrcMist, 
"WTieii I heanl frightful voices round me say 
*' Aziîfi is dead! — this wrctched brain gavo way, 
" And I Ix^came a \\Te(:k, at raudom driven, 
" Without one glimpse of reason or of îleaven — 
" AU wild — and evon this qiiencîliless lovo witliiii 
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" Turn'd to foui fires to light me into sin ! — 
"Thou pitiest me — I knew thon would'st — that sky 
" Hath nouglit beneath it half so lom as I. 
" Tlie fiend, wlio Im^'d me hitlier — ^liist ! corne near, 
"Or thou too, thou art lost, if he should hear — 
" Told me such tliings — oh ! with such devilish art 
"As would hâve ruin'd even a holier heart — 
" Of theo, and of that ever-radiant sphère, 
"Wliere bless'd at length, if I but serv'd him hère, 
" I should for ever live in thy dear sight, 
" And drink from tliose pure eyes etemal light. 
"Tliink, think how lost, how madden*d I must be, 
" To hope that guilt could lead to God or thee ! 
" Thou weep'st for me — do weep — oh, that I durst 
" Kiss oflf that tear ! but, no — thèse lips are curst, 
" Tliey must not touch thee ; — one divine caress, 
" One blessed moment of forgetfulness 
" l've had within those arms, and that shall lie, 
" Shrin'd in my soid's deep memory till I die ; 
" The last of joy s last relies hère below, 
"The one sweet drop, in ail this waste of woe, 
" My heart has trcasur'd from afifection's spring, 
"To soothe and cool its deadly withering! 
" But thou — yes, thou must go — for ever go ; 
" This place is not for thee — for thee ! oh no, 
"Did I but tell thee half, thy toi-turd brain 
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' Woiild bum like mine, and mine grow wild again ! 
" Enough, that Gnilt reigns liere — ^that hearts, once good, 
"Now tainted, chill'd, and broken, are his food. — 
"Enough, that we are parted — ^that there roUs 
"A flood of headlong fate between onr soûls, 
"Whose darkness severs me as wide from thee 
"As hell from heaven, to ail etemity!" 

" Zelica, Zelica ! " the youth exclaim'd, 
In ail the tortures of a mind inflam'd 
Almost to madness — "by that sacred Heaven, 
" Where yet, if prayers can move, thou'lt be forgiven, 
" As thou art hère — hère, in this writhing heart, 
" Ail sinful, wild, and ruin*d as thou art ! 
"By the remembrance of our once pure love, 
"Which, like a church-yard light, still bums above 
" The grave of our lost soûls — which guilt in thee 
" Cannot extinguish, nor despair in me ! 
" I do conjure, implore thee to fly hence — 
" If thou hast yet one spark of innocence, 

" Fly with me from this place " 

"With thee! oh bliss î 
"'Tis worth whole years of torment to hear this. 
" What ! take the lost one with thee ? — let her rove 
"By thy dear side, as in those days of love, 
"When we were both so happy, both so pure — 
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" Too heavenly drcam ! if tbere's on earth a cure 

" For tlie sunk heart, 'tis this — day after day 

" To be tlie blest companion of thy way ; 

"To hear tby angel eloqueueo — to see 

" Those virtuous eyes for ever tiini'd on me ; 

"iVnd, in tbuir ligbt re-cbasten'd silently, 

"Like tbe stain'd web that wbitens in tbe sun, 

" Grow pure by being pui*ely sbonc upon ! 

"And tbou vnlt pray for me — I know thou wilt — 

" At the dim vesper hour, when tboughts of guilt 

" Corne heaviest o er tbe heart, thou'lt lift thine eyes, 

"Full of sweet teai's, unto tbe dark'ning skies, 

"And plead for me witb Heaven, till I can dare 

" To fix my own weak, sinfiil glanées tbei*e ; 

" Till the good angels, when they see me cling 

" For ever near thee, pale and son-owing, 

" Shall for thy sake i)ronounce my soûl forgiven, 

" And bid thee take thy weeping slave to Heaven ! 

" Oh yes, l'il fl\' witb thee " 

Scarc»» had she said 
Thèse breathless words, when a voice deep and dread 
As that of ^loNKER. waking up the dead 
From their first sleep — so startling 'twas to both — 
Kung through the casement near, "Tliy oatli! thy oatli!" 
Oh Heaven, the ghastlin(*ss of that ilaid's look ! — 




%*'f^î^''^/>ï 



**'Tis he," faintly slie cried, wliile ten-or shook 

Her inmost core, nor durst slie lift lier eyes, 

Though through the casement, now, iiouglit but the skies 

And moonlight fields were seen, calm as before — 

"Tis lie, and I am his — ail, ail is o'er — 

"Go — fly this instant, or thou'rt ruin'd too — 

" My oath, my oath, oh God ! 'tis ail too true, 

"True as the womi in this eold heart it is — 

"I am Mokanna's bride — his, Azim, his — 

"The Dead stood round us, while I spoke that vow, 

" Their blue lips echo'd it — I hear them now ! 

"Their eyes glar'd on me, wliile I pledgd that bowl, 



80 LALLA ROOKH. 

"Twas buming blood — I feel it in my soûl! 

" And the Veil'd Bridegroom — hist ! l've seen to-niglit 

" What angels know not of — so foui a sight, 

"So horrible — oh! never ma/st thou see 

" What there lies hid from ail but hell and me ! 

" But I must hence — oflf, oflf — I am not thine, 

"Nor Heaven^s, nor Love's, nor aught that is divine — 

" Hold me not — ^ha ! think'st thou the fiends that sever 

"Hearts, cannot sunder hands? — thus, then — ^for ever!'* 

With aU that strength, wliich madness lends the 
weak, 
She flung away his arm; and, with a shriek, 
Whose Sound, though he should linger out more years 
Than wretch e'er told, can never leave his ears — 
Ilew up through that long avenue of light, 
Fleetly as some dark, ominous bird of night 
Across the sun, and soon was out of sight! 




Lalla K(X>kh coiild think of notbing ail day but tbe 
misery of thèse two young lovers. Her gaiety was gone, 
and she looked peusively even upoii Fadladeen. Sbe 
felt, too, witbout knowing wby, a sort of uiicasy pleasure 
in imagining that Azim must bave been just sucb a 
youth as Feramorz; just as woi-tby to onjoy ail tbe 
blessings, witbout any of tbe pangs, of tbat illusive 
passion wbicb too often, like tbe sunny apples of Ist^ 
kahar,^ is ail sweetness on one sido, aiid ail bittemoss 
on tbe otber. 

M 
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As thoy passed along a seqiicsti^red river after sunset, 
they saw a youiig Hindoo girl upon the bank,^' whose 
employmeiit scemed to tliem so strange, tbat they stopped 
their palankeens to observe her. Sbe bad ligbted a 
small lamp, fiUed witb oil of coeoa, and placing it in 
an eartben disb, adorned witb a wreatb of flowers, bad 
committed it witb a trembling band to tbe stream ; and 
was now anxiously watcbing its progress down tbe enr- 
rent, heedless of tbe gay cavalcade wbicb bad drawni np 
beside ber. Ijujla Rookh was ail ciiriosity ; — wben one 
of ber attendants, wbo bad lived upon tbe banks of tbe 
Ganges (wbere tbis ceremony is so fréquent, tbat often, 
in tbe dusk of tbe evening, tbe river is seen glittering 
ail over witb ligbte, like tbe Oton-tala, or Sea of Stars),®® 
informed tbe Princess tbat it was tbe usual way, in 
wbicb tbe friends of tbose wbo bad gone on dangerous 
voyages offered up vows for tbeir safe retum. If tlie 
lamp sunk immediat^ly, tbe omen was disastrous ; but 
if it went sbining dowTi tlie stream, and continued to 
bum until entirely out of sigbt, tbe return of tbe beloved 
object was considered as certain. 

Lalla Rookh, a^^ tbey moved on, more tban once 
looked btick, to observe bow tbe young Hindoo's lamp 
proceeded ; and, wbile sbe saw witb pleasure tbat it was 
still unextinguisbed, sbe could not belp fearing tbat ail 
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the hopes of tliis life were no better tlian that feeble 
light upon the river. The remainder of the joiimey was 
passed in silence. She now, for the first time, felt that 
shade of melancholy, which cornes over the youthful 
maiden's heart, as sweet and transient as her own breath 
upon a niiiTor; nor was it till she heard the lute of 
Feramorz, touched lightly at the door of her pavilion, 
that she waked from the rêverie in which she had been 
wandering. Instantly her eyes were lighted up with 
pleasure ; and after a few unheard remarks from Fad- 
LABEEN, upon the indecorum of a poet seating himself in 
présence of a Princess, every thing was arranged as on 
the preceding evening, and ail listened with eagerness, 
while the stoiy was thus continued : — 



p^'i^mi4jÈ,^^llrj^' 




Whose are the gildecl tents that crowd the way, 

Wliere ail was waste and sileut yesterday? 

Tliis City of War, wliich, iu a few short liours, 

Hath spi-uiig up liere,^ as if the magie powers 

Of Hiiu who, iu tlie twinkling of a star, 

Built the high piUar'd halls of Chilminar/^** 

Ilad coiijur'd up, far as the eye eau see, 

This world of teiits, and dômes, and sun-bright armory : 

Princely pavilions, screen'd by many a fold 

Of crhnson cloth, and topp'd with balls of gold : — 

Steeds, with their hoiisings of rich silver spun, 

Their chains and poitrels, glittering in the sun ; 
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And camels, tufted o'er with Yciiieiis shells,'^* 
Shaking in eveiy breeze their liglit^ton'd bells ! 

But yester-eve, so motionless aruund, 
So mute was this wide plain, tluit not a sound 
But the far torrent, or the locust bird*®^ 
Huntiiig among the thickets, could be lieard ; — 
Yet hark ! wliat discords now, of every kind, 
Shouts, laughs, and screams are revelling in the wind ; 
The neigh of cavalry ; — the tinkling throng.s 
Of laden camels and their driveiV songs ; — ^"^ 
Ringing of arms, and flapping in the breezt» 
Of streamers from ten thousand eanopies ; — 
War-musie, bursting out from time to tinie, 
With gong and tymbalon s tremendous chime ; — 
Or, in the pause, when harsher sound.s are mute, 
Tlie mellow breathings of some hoiii or flûte, 
That far oft* broken by the eagle note 
Of the' Abyssinian trumpet,*^^ swell and float. 

\Vho leads tliis mighty army? — ask ye " who T' 
And mark ye not those bamiers of dark hue, 
The Night and Shadow,^^^ over yonder tent ? — 
It is the Caliph's glorious armament. 
Roused in his Palace by the dread alarms, 
That hourly came, of the false Prophètes arms, 
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And of his host of infidels, wlio liiirrd 
Défiance fierce at Islam *°^ and tlie world, — 
ïhoiigb wom with Grecian warfare, and behind 
The veils of liis bright Palace calm reclin'd, 
Yet brook'd be not such blaspbemy sbould stain, 
Thus unreveng*d, tbe evening of bis reign ; 
But, baving swom iipon tbe Holy Gmve *®^ 
To conquer or to perisb, once more gave 
His shadowy banners proudly to tbe breeze, 
And witb an army, nurs'd in victories, 
Hère stands to crusb tbe rebels tbat o'er-run 
His blest and beauteous Province of tbe Sun. 

Xe'er did tbe marcb of Mahadi display 
Sucb pomp befoi-e ; — not evcn wben on bis way 
To Mecca's Temple, wben botb land and sea 
Were spoiFd t^^ feed tbe Pilgrim's htxury ; ***** 
WTien round bim, 'mid tbe burning sands, be saw 
Fniits of tbe Xortb in icy fresbn(\ss tbaw. 
And cool'd bis tliii-sty lip. beneatb tlie glow 
Of Mecca's sun. witb unis of Persian snow:*^ — 
Nor e'er did armament more grand tban tbat 
Pour from tbe kingdoms of tbe Calipliat. 
Firat, in tbe van, tbe People of tbe Rock,"** 
On tlieir ligbt mountain stoeds, of royal stock:"' 
Tben, cbieftiiins of Damascus, proud to see 
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The flashing of tlieir swords ricli maniuetry ;^*^ — 
Men, from tlie régions near the Volga's mouth, 
Mix'd with tlie mde, black archei^s of tlie South ; 
And Indian lancers, in white turhan'd ranks, 
From the far SiNDE, or Attock's sacred banks, 
With dusky légions from tlie land of Myrrh,*^' 
And many a mace-arm'd iloor and Mid-sea islander. 

Nor less in number, though more new and rude 

In warfare's school, was the vast multitude 
I 
I That, fir'd by zeal, or by oppression wTong'd, 

I Round the wliite standard of the' impostor throng'd. 

j Beside his thousands of Believers — blind, 

! Buming and headlong as the Samiel wind — 

I Many who felt, and more who fear d to feel 

I The bloody Islamite's converting steel, 

Flock'd to his banner ; — Chiefs of the' Uzbek race, 

I Waving their héron crests with martial grâce /^* 

' TuRKOMANS, countless as tlieir flocks, led forth 

1 From the' aromatic pastures of the North ; 

j Wild warriors of the turquoise hills,*^^ — and those 

Who dwell beyond the everlasting snows 

Of HiNDOO KosH,*'^ in stormy freedom bred, 

I Their fort the rock, their camp the torrent's bed. 

But none, of ail who own'd the Chiefs command, 

Rush'd to that battle-field with bolder hand, 
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Or stemer hâte, than Iran's outlaw'd mon, 
Her Worehippers of Firo'*' — ail panting thon 
For vengeance on the' acciirsed Saracen ; 
Vengeance at last for their dear countiy s])nrn'(l, 
Her throne usuri)'d, and lier bright shrines o*ertuniod. 
From Yezd's*'® etemal Mansion of the Fire, 
Where aged saints in di*eams of Heaven expire : 
From Badku, and those fountains of blue flame 
Tliat bnrn into the Caspian,*'^ fierce they came, 
Careless for what or whom the blow was sped, 
So vengeance trinmphVl, and their tyrants bled. 

Such was the wild and niLscîellaneous host, 
That high in air their motloy bannei-s tost 
Around the Prophet-Cliief — ail ey(\s still bent 
Upon that glittering A^'il. wheit^'er it went, 
That beacon throiigh the battle's stonny flood, 
Tliat rainbow of tlio fîeld, whose showei's were blood ! 

Twice hath the sun upon their conflict set, 
And risen again, and found them gi^appling yet ; 
While streams of carnage, in his noontide blaze, 
Smokc M]) to Heaven — ^liot as that crimson haze, 
By wliich the prostrate Caravan is aw'd,*^® 
In the red Désert, when the wind's abroad. 
"On, Swords of God!" the panting Caliph calls, — 
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" Thrones for the living — Heaveu for hiin wbo falls!" 

" On, brave avengers, on," Mokanna cries, 

" And Eblis blast tbe recréant slave tbat Aies !" 

Now cornes the bnmt, the crisis of the day — 

Tliey clash — ^they strive — the CALiptfs tix)ops give way! 

Mokanna's self plucks the l)lack Banner down, 

And now the Orient Worid's Impérial crown 

Is jnst within his grasp — ^when, liark, that shoiit ! 

Some hand hath clieck'd the flying Moslem's roiit ; 

And now they turn, they i*ally — at their head 

A warrior, (like those angel yoiiths who led. 

In glorioiis panoply of Heaven's own mail, 

Tlie Champions of the Faith throiigh Bedek's vale,*2i) 

Bold îis if gifted with ten thousand lives, 

Tums on the fierce pursuers' blades, and drives 

At once the multitudinous torrent back — 

AVhile hope and courage kindle in his track ; 

And, at each step, his bloody falchion makes 

Terrible vistas through which victory breaks 1 

In vain Mokanna, midst the gênerai flight. 

Stands, like the red moon, on some stormy night, 

Among the fugitive clouds that, hurrying by, 

Leave only her unshaken in the sky — 

In vain he yells his desperate ciirses ont, 

Deals death promiscuously to ail about, 

To fœs that charge and coward friends that fly, 

N 




And seems of ail tlie Great Arcli-enemy. 
The panic spreads — " A miracle ! " througlioiit 
The ^roslem raiiks, " a miracle ! " they shout, 
AU gaziîij:^ on that yoiith, whose coming seems 
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A light, a gloiy, such as breaks in dreams ; 
And every sword, true as o'er billows dini 
The needle tracks the load-star, following him ! 

Bight tow'rds Mokanna now he cleaves his path, 
Impatient cleaves, as though tlie boit of wrath 
He bears from Heaven withheld its awful biirst 
From weaker heads, and soûls but half way (iurst, 
To break o'er Him, the mightiest and the worst ! 
But vain his speed — though, in that hour of blood, 
Had ail God's seraphs round Mokanna stood, 
With swords of fire, ready like fate to fall, 
Mokanna's soûl would hâve defied tliem ail ; 
Yet now, the rush of fugitives, too strong 
For human force, humes even him along ; 
In vain he struggles mid the wedg'd array | 

Of flying thousands — he is borne away ; 
And the sole joy his baffled spirit knows. 
In this forc'd flight, is — mujdering as he goes ! 
As a grim tiger, whom the toirent's might 

Surprises in some parch'd ravine at night, j 

Tums, even in drowning, on the wretched flocks, j 

Swept with him in that snow-flood from the rocks, i 

And, to the last, devouring on his way, 
Bloodies the stream he hath not power to stay. 
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" Alla illa Alla ! "— tlie glad shout renew — 
"Alla Akbar!"i22_the Calipli's in Merou. 
Hang ont your gilded tapestry in tlie streets, 
And liglit your slirines and cliaunt your ziraleets.^^' 
The Swords of God hâve tiiumph'd — on his throne 
Your Caliph sits, and tlie veil'd Chief hath flown. 
WTio does not envy that young warrior now, 
To whom tlie Lord of Islam bends his brow, 
In ail the graceful gmtitude of power, 
For his throne's safety in that perilous hoiir? 
Who doth not wonder, when, amidst the* acclaim 
Of thousands, heraldiug to heaven liis naine — 
Mid ail those holier hannonies of famé, 
Which Sound along the path of \ârtuous soûls, 
Like music round a planet as it rolls, — 
He tums away — coldly, as if some gloom 
Hung o'er his heart no triumphs can illume ; — 
Some sightless grief, upon whose blasted gaze 
Thougli glory's light may play, in vain it plays? 
Yes, wretched Azim ! thine is such a gi'ief, 
Beyond ail hope, ail terror, ail i*elief; 
A dark, cold cabn, whieh nothing now can break, 
Or warm or brighten, — like that Syrian Lake,^^^ 
Upon whose surface morn and summer shed 
Their smiles in vain, for ail beneath is dead !— 
Heart.s thei'e hâve lieen, o'er which tins weight of woc 
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Came hy long use of suffering, tame and slow ; 
But thine» lost youtli ! was sudden — over thee 
It broke at once, when ail seemed ecstacy ; 
AMien Hope look*d up, and saw tlie gloomy Past 
Melt into splendour, and Bliss dawTi at last — 
Twas then, even then, o'er joys so freshly blown, 
This raortal blight of inisery came down ; 
Even tben, the fiiU, warm gushings of thy heart 
Were check'd — like fount-drops, frozen as they start- 
And there, like tliem, cold, sunless relies hang, 
Each fix'd and chill'd into a lasting paiig. 



One sole désire, one passion now remains 
To keep life's fever still witliin bis veins, 
Vengeance ! — dire vengeance on tbe wretcli wlio cast 
O'er him and ail be loVd tbat ruinons ])last. 
For tbis, wben nimours reacb'd bim in bis fligbt 
Far, far away, after tbat fatal nigbt, — 
Rumours of armies, tbronging to tbe' attack 
Of the Veil'd Cbief, — for tbis be wing'd bim back, 
Fleet as tbe \^ilture speeds to flags unfiirl'd, 
And, when ail hope seem'd desperate, wildly burl'd 
Himself into tbe scale, and sav'd a worlcL 
For this he still lives on, careless of ail 
The wreaths tbat Glory on bis patb lets fall ; 




For tliis alone exLsts — like li<i;htning-fir(», 

To speed one boit of vengeance, and expire I 



But safe as yet tliat Spirit of Evil lives ; 
With a small band of desperate fugitives, 
The last sole stubbom fragment, left unriven, 
Of the proud host that late stood fronting Ileaven, 
He gain'd Merou — breathVl a sliort rurse of blood 
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Cer his lost throne — tlien pass'd the Jihon's flood,'^^ 
And gatliering ail, whose madness of belief 
Still saw a Saviour in their down-fall'n Chief, 
Sais'd the white banner within Neksheb's gâtes, '^^ 
And there, untam*d, the' approachiug conqu'ror waits. 



Of ail his Haram, ail that busy hive, 
With music and with sweets sparkling alive, 
He took but one, the partner of his tlight, 
One — ^not for love — not for her beaiity s light — 
No, Zelica stood witheiing midst the gay, 
Wan as the blossom that fell yesterday 
From the' Aima tree and dies, while overhead 
To-day's young flower is springing in its stead.'^^ 
Oh, not for love — ^the deepest Damn d must be 
Touch'd with Heaven's glory, ère such fiends as he 
Can feel one glimpse of Love's divinit}^ 
But no, she is his victim ; there lie ail 
Her charms for him — channs that can never pall, 
As long as hell within liis heait can stir, 
Or one faint trace of Heaven is left in her. 
To work an angel's min, — to behold 
As white a page as Virtue e'er unroU'd 
Blacken, beneath his touch, into a scroU 
Of damning sins, seal'd with a buniing soûl — 
This is his triumph ; this the joy accurst. 
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That niiiks him amoiig démons ail but fii>;t : 
This gives the victini, that before liim lies 
Blighted aud lost, a glory in liis eyes, 
A light like that witli whicli hell-fire illumes 
The ghastly, writhing wretcli whoni it consumes ! 

But other tasks uow wait him — tasks that need 
Ail the deep daringness of thought and deed 
With which the Dives^^® hâve gifted him — for mark, 
Over yon plains, which night had else made dark, 
Those lanterns, countless as the winged liglits 
That spangle India's fields on showery nights,'^^ — 
Far as their formidable gleams tliey shed, 
The mighty tents of the beleaguerer spread. 
Glimmering along the' horizon's dusky line. 
And thence in nearer circles, till they sliine 
Among the founts and groves, o'er which the town 
Tn ail its arm'd magnificence looks down. 
Yet, fearless, from his lofty battlements 
MOKANNA views that multitude of t<?nts ; 
Nay, smiles to think that, though entoil'd, beset, 
Not less than mjTiads dare to fi*ont him yet; — 
That friendless, throncless, lie thus stands at bay, 
Even thus a match for myriads such as they. 
" Oh, for a swcep of that dark Angel's wing, 
" Who bnish\l the thousands of the' Assyrian King'^^ 
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" To darkness in a moment, that I miglit 
" People Hell's chambers witli yon host to-niglit ! 
" But, come what may, let who will gi*asp tlie throne, 
" Caliph or Prophet, Man alike shall groan 
" Let who will torture him, Priest — Caliph — King — 
" Alike this loathsome world of bis shall ring 
" With victims' shrieks, and howlings of the slave, — 
" Sounds, that shall glad me even within my giave ! " 
Thus, to himself — but to the scanty train 
Still left around him, a far différent strain : — 
" Glorious Defenders of the sacred Crown 
" I bear from Heaven, whose light nor blood shall drown, 
" Nor shadow of eai*th éclipse ; — before whose genis 
" The paly pomp of this world's diadems, 
" The crown of Gerashid, the piUar'd throne 
" Of Parviz/'* and the héron crest that shone,*^^ 
" Magnilicent, o'er Ali's beauteous eyes,'^' 
" Fade like the stai-s when mom is in tlie skies : 
" Warriors, rejoice — the port to which wc Ve pass'd 
" O'er Destiny's dark wave, beams out at last ! 
•' Victory's our own — 'tis written in that Book 
" Upon whose leaves none but the angels look, 
" That l8LAM*s sceptre shall beneath the power 
" Of her great foe fall broken in that hour, 
" When the moon's mighty orb, before ail eyes, 
" From Neksheb's Holy Well poitentously shall rise 1 

o 




Tliey turii'd, aiul, as lie spoke, 
A sudden spleiidour ail aroiind tliem broke, 
And tlicy beheld an orb, ample and briglit, 
Eise froni the Holy Well,^^* and cast its liglit 
Eound the rich city and the plain for miles,^^^ — 
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ninging such radiance oer the gilded tiles 

Of many a dôme and fair-roofd miiiarct 

As autumii suns slied roiind them wlieii tliey set. 

Instant from ail wlio saw tlie' illusive sigii 

A munniu' broke — " Miraculous ! divine ! " 

The Gheber boVd, thinking his idol star 

Had wak'd, and burst impatient tliroiigli the bar 

Of midnight, to inflame him to the war ; 

While he of Moussa's creed saw, in tliat ray, 

The glorious Liglit whicli, in his freedom's day, 

Had rested on the Ark,^^^ and now again 

Shone ont to bless the l)reaking of liis chain. 

" To vîctory ! '' is at once the cry of ail — 
Nor stands Mokanna loitering at that call ; 
But instant the huge gâtes are fliing aside, 
And forth, like a diminutive mountain-tide 
Into the boundless sea, they speed tlieir coinse 
Riglit on into the Moslem's mighty force. 
The wat<?hmen of the camp, — who, in their rounds, 
Had pausM, and even forgot the pimctual sounds 
Of the small drum with whicli they coiint the night,^^^ 
To gaze upon that supematural light, — 
Now sink beneath an unexpected arm, 
And in a death-groan give their last alarra. 
" On for the lamps, that light von lofty srreen,''^'* 
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" Nor blunt your blades with m«assacre so mean ; 

I " There rest^ the Caliph — speecl — one lucky laiico 

! " May now acliieve mankind's deliverance/' 

I 

j Desperate the die — such avS they only cast, 

' Wlio veuture for a world, and stake theirlast. 

1 But Fate's no longer with him — blade for blade 

Springs up to meet them through the glimmering shade, 

I And, as the clash is heard, new légions soon 

i 

; Pour to the spot, like bées of Kauzeroon^'^ 

I To the shrill timbrers snmmons, — till, at length, 

i 

i Tlie mighty camp swarms ont in ail its strengtli, 

' And back to Neksheb's gat<?s, covering the plain 

i With random slaughter, drives the adventurous train ; 

I Among the last of whoni the Silver Veil 

■ Is seen glitti^ring at tinies, like the white sail 

Of some toss'd vessel, on a stormy night, 
Catching the tempest's momentary liglit! 



And hath not this broiight the prôud spirit low ? 
Nor dash'd his brow, nor check'd his daring? No. 
Though half the wret€hes, whom at night he led 
To thrones and victory, lie disgrac'd and dead, 
Yet moming hears hini, with unshrinking ci^est, 
Still vaunt of thrones, and victory to the rest ; — 
And they believe him ! — oh, the lover may 
Distrust that look which steals his soûl away ; — 
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The bal)e may cease to think that it can play 
With Heaven's rainbow; — alchymists may doul>t 
The shilling gold their crucible gives ont ; 
But Faith, fanatic Faith, once wedded fast 
To some dear falsehood, hugs it to the last. 

And well the' Impostor knew ail liires and arts, 
That Lucifer e'er taught to tanglc hearts ; 
Nor, 'mid thèse last bold workings of his plot 
Against men's soûls, is Zelica forgot. 
ni-fated Zelica ! had reason been 
Awake, through half the horroi-s thou hast seen, 
Tliou never couldst hâve borne it — ^Death had conie 
At once, and taken thy wrung spirit home. 
But 'twas not so — a toi-por, a suspense 
Of thought, almost of life, came o*er the' intense 
And passionate stmggles of that fearful night, 
AVhen her last hope of peace and heaven took iliglil : 
And though, at times, a gleain of frenzy broke, — 
As through some dull volcano's veil of smoke 
Ominous flashings now and then wiU start-, 
Which show the fire's stOl busy at its heart ; 
Yet was she mostly wrapp'd in solemn gloom, — 
Not such as Azim's, brooding o'er its doom, 
And calm without, as is the brow of death, 
While busy worms are gnawing undemeath, — 
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But in a blank and pulseless torpor, free 
From thought or pain, a seal'd-up apatliy, 
Whicli left her oft, with scarce one living tlirill, 
The cold, pale \dctim of her tortureras will. 




Again, as in Merou, he had her deckM 
Gorgeously out, the Priestess of the sect ; 
And led her glittering forth before the eyes 
Of his rude train, as to a sacrifice, — 
Pallid as she, the young, devoted Bride 
Of the fierce Nile, when, deck'd in ail the pride 
Of nuptial pomp, slie sinks into his tide.^^ 
And wliile the \vTetclied maid hung down lier head, 
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And stood, as one just risen from tlie dead, 

1 
Amid that gazing crowd, the fiend woiild tell ! 

His credulous slaves it was some cliarin or spell | 

Possess'd her now, — and from that darken'd ti'ance i 

Should dawn ère long their Faith's deliverance. j 

Or if, at times, goaded by guilty shame, i 

Her soûl was rous'd, and words of wildness came, 1 

Instant the bold J)lasphemer would translate 

Her ravings into oracles of fate, 

Would hail heaven's signais in her flashing eyes, 

And call her shrieks the language of the skies ! j 

i 

I 

i 

But vain at length his arts — despair is seen 1 

Gathering around ; and famine cornes to glean ! 

AU that the sword had left unreap'd : — in vain ! 

At mom and eve across the northem plain 

He looks impatient for tlie promis'd spears | 

Of the wild Hordes and Taktar mountaineers ; | 

They corne not — while his fierce beleaguerers pour 

Engines of havoc in, unknown before,^*^ 

And horrible as new ; **' — javelins, that fly | 

Enwreath'd with smoky fiâmes through the dark sky, 

And red-hot globes, that, opening as they mount. 

Discharge, as from a kindled Naphtha fount,^*' 

Showers of consuming fire o'er ail below ; 

Looking, as through the' illumin'd night tliey go, 
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like tliosc wild ])irds '^^ that by tlie Magians ol't, 
At festivals oï tiiv, weiv siîut alult 
luto tlie air, witli blazing l'aggots tied 
To tlieir liuge wings, scatteriug conibiistiuii wide. 
Ail niglit the groaiis oï \\Te telles who expiiv 
In agouy, beiieatli thèse daits of liit*, 
Riiig tlirougli the city — wliile, descendiug o'er 
Its shriiies and dômes and streets of sycaniore, — 
Its lone bazaai-s, witli their bright cloths of gold, 
Since the last peaeeful pageant left unmll'd, — 
Its beauteous niarble baths, whose idle jets 
Now giish with blood, — and its tall minarets, 
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That late hâve stood up in the evening glare 
Of the red sun, unhallow'd by a prayer ; — 
O'er each, in tum, the dreadfiil flame-bolts fall, 
And death and conflagration thix)ughout ail 
The desolate city hold high festival ! 



MoKANNA sees the world is his no more ; — 
One sting at parting, and his grasp is o'er. 
" What ! clrooping now ? " — thus, with unblusliing cheek, 
He hails the few, who yet can hear him speak, 
Of ail those famish'd slaves around him lying, 
And by the light of blazing temples djdng; — 
" What! — drooping now? — now, when at length we press 
** Home o'er the very threshold of success ; 
" When Alla fi'om our ranks hath thinn'd away 
" Those grosser branches, that kept ont his ray 
** Of favour from us, and we stand at length 
" Heirs of his light and children of his strength, 
" Tlie chosen few, who shall survdve the fall 
*' Of Kings and Thrones, trinmphant over ail ! 
" Hâve you then lost, weak mnrmurers as you ai*e, 
'* Ail faith in him, who was your Light, your Stai' ? 
" Hâve you forgot the eye of glory, hid 
" Beneath this Veil, the flashing of whose lid 
" Could, like a sun-stroke of the désert, wither 
" Millions of such as yonder Chief brings hitlier ? 

p 
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** Long liave its liglituings slept — too long — ^but now 

" AU eartli sliall feel tlie* unveiling of this brow ! 

'* To-night — ^}'es, sainted men ! this very night, 

" I bid you ail to a fair festal rite, 

*' Where — having deep refresh'd each weary limb 

" Witli viands, siicli as feîiat Heaven's cherubim, 

** And kindled up yoiir soûls, now sunk and dini, 

** Witli tliat pure wine tlie Dark-ey'd Maids above 

*' Keep, seal'd with precious musk, for tliose they love, ^*^- 

" I will niyself uncurtain in your sight 

" Tlie wondei*s of this brow's inefifable light ; 

" Then lead you forth, and with a wink disperee 

" Yon myriads, howling tlirough the univei-se ! " 

Eager they listen — wliile each accent darts 
New life into their cliill'd and hope-sick hearts ; 
Such treacherous life as the cool di-aught supplies 
To him upon the stake, wlio drinks and dies ! 
Wildly they point their lances to the light 
Of the fast sinking sun, and shout " To-uight ! " — 
" To-uight," their Chief re-echoes in a voice 
Of fiend-like mockery that bids hell rejoice. 
Deluded victinis ! — ^never hath this earth 
Seen mouming half so moumful as their iimth. 
Her€y to the few, whose iron franies had stood 
This racking waste of famine and of blood. 
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Faint, dying wretches clung, from whom the shout 
Of triumph like a maniac*s laugh broke out : — 
There, others, lighted by the smould'ring fire, 
Danc'd like wan gho8t« about a funeral pyre, 
Among the dead and dying, strew'd around ; — 
While some pale wretch look'd on, and from his wound 
Plucking the fiery dart by which he bled, 
In ghastly transport wav'd it o*er his head ! 

*Twas more than midnight now — a fearful pause 
Had follow'd the long shouts, the wild applanse, 
That lately from those Eoyal Grardens burst, 
Where the VeiFd démon held his feast accurst, 
When Zeuca — alas, poor niin'd heart, 
In every horror doom'd to bear its part ! — 
Was bidden to the banquet by a slave, 
Who, while his quivering lip the summons gave, 
Grew black, as though the shadows of the grave», 
Compass'd him round, and, ère he could repeat 
His message through, fell lifeless at her feet ! 
Shuddering she went — a soul-felt pang of fear, 
A présage that her own dark doom was near, 
Rous'd every feeling, and brought Eeason back 
Once more, to writhe her last upon the rack. 
AU round seem'd tranquil — even the foe had eeas'd, 
As if aware of that demoniac feast, 
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His fiery bolts ; and though the lieavens look*d red, 
'Twas but some distant conflagration's spread. 
But hark — slic stops — she listens — dreadful tone, 
Tis her Tornientor's laugli — and now, a groan, 
A long death-groan cornes with it : — can this be 
Tlie place of mirtli, tlie bower of revelry? 
j She enters — Holy Alla, what a siglit 

I Was there before her ! By the glimmering light 

Of the pale dawn, mix'd with the flare of brands 
That round lay buming, dropp'd from lifeless hands, 
I She saw tlie board, in splendid niockery spread, 

i Rich censers breathing — garlands overheaxl — 

The unis, the cups, froni which they late had quafTd, 
I Ail gold and gems, but — what had been the draught ? 

I Oh ! who neexi ask, that saw those livid guests, 

I With their swolFn heads sunk black'ning on tlieir breai^ts, 

! Or looking pale to Heaven with glassy glare, 

I As if they sought but saw no mercy there ; 

I As if they felt, though poison rack'd them through, 

I Reniorso the deadlier torment of the two ! 



While soHie, the bravest, hardiest in the train 
Of their false C'hief, who on the battle-plain 
Would hâve met death with transport by his side. 
Hère mute and helpless gasp'd ; — but, as they died, 
liOok'd hoiTible vengeance with their eyes* last strain, 
And cleneh'd the slack'ning hand at him in vain. 




Dreadful it was to see the ghastly stare, 
The stony look of horror and despair, 
Which some of thèse expiring victims cast 
Upon their soiils' tormentor to the last ; — 
Upon that mocking Fiend. whose Veil, now raisd, 
Show'd them, as in death s agony they gazed, 
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Not the long promisM liglit, the brow, whose beaming 

Was to corne forth, ail conquering, ail redeeming, 

But features liorribler thau Hell e'er trac'd 

On its own brood ; — no Deinon of the Waste,^^^ 

No church-yard Gliole, cauglit lingeiîng in the light 

Of the blest sun, e'er blasted hunian sight 

Witli linéaments so foui, so fîerce as those 

Tlie' Inipostor, now in grinning mockery, shows : — 

" There, ye wise Saints, behold your Light, your Star — 

" Ye would be dupes and victims, and ye are. 

" Is it enough ? or miist I. while a tlirill 

" Lives in your sapient bosoms, cheat you still ? 

" Swear that the buniing death ye feel within 

" Is but the trance with which Ileaven's joys begin ; 

"Tliat tins foui visage, foui as e'er disgrac'd 

** Even inonstrous man, is — after Ood's owii taste ; 

" And that — but s(*e ! — ère I hâve half-way said 

*' My greetings tlu^ough, the' uncourteous soûls are fled. 

" Farewell, sweet spirits ! not in vain ye die, 

" If Eblis loves you half so well as I. — 

" Ha, my young bride ! — 'tis well — take thou thy seat ; 

" Nay come — no shuddering — didst thou never meet 

" Tlie dead before ? — they grac'd our wedding, sweet ; 

" And thèse, my guests to-night, hâve brimm'd so tnie 

" Their parting cups, that thou shalt pledge one too. 

" But — how is this ? — ail empty ? ail dniiik up ? 
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" Hot lips bave beeii before tbee in tbe cup, 

" Young bride, — ^yet stay — one preciou8 drop i-eniaiiis, 

** Euougb to warm a gentle Priestess' veins ; — 

*' Hère, drink — and sbould tby lovers conquering anus 

" Speed hitber, ère tby lip lose ail its cliarms, 

" Give liim but half tbis venoui in tby kiss, 

" And 1*11 foi-give my baugbty rival's bliss ! 

"For 7>ie — I too must die — but not like tbese 
" Vile, rankling tliings, to fester in tbe breeze ; 
"To bave tbis brow in ruffian triunipb sbown, 
"Witb ail deatb's grininess added to its own, 
"And rot to dust beneatb tbe taunting eyes 
" Of slaves, exclaiming, * Tbei*e bis Godsbip lies ! 
"No — cursed race — since first my soûl di-ew bi-eatb, 
"TbeyVe been my dupes, and shall be even in deatb. 
"Tbou see'st yon cistem in tbe sbade — 'tis fill'd 
"Witb buming drugs, for tbis last bour distill'd :'^^ — 
"Tbere will I plunge me, in tbat liquid flame — 
" Fit bath to lave a djdng Propbet's frame ! — 
" Tbere perisb, ail — ère puise of tbine sball fail — 
"Nor leave one limb to tell mankind tbe taie. 
"So shall my votaries, wberesoe'er tbey rave, 
" Proclaim tbat Heaven took back tbe Saint it gave ; — 
"Tbat IVe but vanisb'd from tbis eartb awbile, 
" To come again, witb brigbt, unsbrouded smile ! 
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" So shall tliey build me altars in tlieir zeal, 
" WHiere knaves shall miiiister, aud fools shall kneel ; 
"Where Faith may luutter o'er her mystic spell, 
*'Writteii in blood — and Bigotry may swell 
i " The sail he spreads for Heaven with blasts from hell ! 

" So shall my banner, through long âges, be 
" The ralljîng sign of fraud and anarchy : — 
"Kings yet unbom shall rue Mokanna's name, 
"And, though I die, my spirit, still the same, 
"Shall walk abroad in ail the stormy strife, 
" And guilt, and blood, that were its bliss in life. 
"But, liark! their battering engiiie shakes the wall — 
"AVhy, ht it shake — thus I can brave them alL 
" No tmce of me shall greet them, when they corne, 
"And I can trust thy faith, for — ^thoult be dumb. 
"Now mark how readily a wretch like me, 
" In one bold plunge, commences Deity ! " 

Hc spruiig and sunk, as the last words were said — 
Quick clos'd the buniing waters oer liis head. 
And Zelica was left — within the ring 
Of those wide walls the only living thing; 
The only wTctched one, stiU curs'd with breath, 
In ail that frightful wildemcss of deatli ! 
More like some bloodless ghost — such a.s, they tell, 
In the lone ('ities of the Silent^*® dwell, 




And thero, unsoen of ail but Alla, sit 
Eacli by ifs owii ]>ale (*arca.ss, watrbiii^ it. 



But morn is uj), and a frosh wari'aro stii-s 
Tliroughout the canii) of tlie beleaguorei-s. 
Their globes of fîre (the dread artilleiy lent 
By Greece to conqnering Mahadi) are spent ; 
And now the scoî'})ion's shaft, the quany sent 
Q 
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From higli balistas, and the shieldiiig throng 

Of soldiers swinging the liugc ram along, 

AU speak the* impatient Islamite's intent 

To tiy, at lengtli, if tower and battlement 

And bastion'd wall be not less hard to win, 

Less tough to break down than the hearts within. 

First in ini])atience and in toil is lie, 

I The burning AziM — oh ! could he but see 

Tlie* Inipo«tor once alive within his grasp, 
Xot the gaunt lions hng, nor boas clasp, 

j ('Onld match that gripe of vengeance, or keep pace 

With the foll heartiness of Hate's embrace ! 

Loiid rings the pondérons ram against the walls ; 
i Now shake the rampart.s, now a buttress falls, 

But still no breach — "Onc4? more, one mighty swing 
** Of ail your beams, together thundering ! " 
Tliere — the wall shakes — the shouting troops exult, 
" Quick, quick discharge your weightiest catapult 
" lîight on that spot, and Neksheb is our owti ! " 
Tis done — the battlements corne crashing down, 
And the huge wall, by that stroke riven in two, 
Yawning, like some old crater, rent anew, 
Shows the dim, desolate city smoking through. 
But strange ! no signs of 11 fe — nought living seen 
Above, below — what can tins stillnoss mean ? 
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A minute's pause suspends ail liearts and eyes — 

" In through the breach," impetuous AziM cries ; 

But the cool Caliph, fearful of some wile 

In this blank stillness, cliecks the troops awhile. — 

Just then, a figure, with slow step, advanc d 

Forth from the ruin'd walls, and, as there glanc'd 

A sunbeam over it, ail eyes could see 

The well-known Silver Veil !— " Tis He, 'tis He, 

" MOKANNA, and alone ! " they shout around ; 

Young AziM from his steed springs to the ground — 

" Mine, Holy Caliph ! mine/* he cries, " the task 

" To crush yon daring wretch — 'tis ail I ask." 

Eager he darts to meet the démon foe, 

Who still across wide heaps of ruin slow 

And falteringly cornes, till they are near; 

Then, with a bound, nishes on Azim's spear, 

And, casting olf the Veil in falling, shows — 

Oh ! — 'tis his Zelica's life-blood that flows ! 



" I nieunt not, AziM," soothingly she said, 
As on his trembling arm she lean'd her head, 
And, looking in his face, saw anguish there 
Beyond ail wounds the quiveving flesh can bear — 
*' I meant not tliou shouldst hâve the pain of this : — 
" Though death, with thee thus tasted, is a bliss 
" Thou wouldst not rob me of, didst thou but know 
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'* How oft l'vc prayd to (îod I iui<j^lit die su! 
" But tlie Fiend's veiioiu wa.s too .scaiit and slow ; - 
**ïo liiiger on weit^ niaddening — and 1 tliought 
" If once tliat Veil — nay, look not on it — cauglii 
*' ïlie eyes of your fierce soldieiy, I slionld 1k» 
*' Struck by a thousaud death-darts instantly. 
** But tliia is sweeter — oli ! bcdieve me, yes — 
" 1 would not change tliis sad, but dear caivss, 
'* This death witliin thy anus I would not give 
'* For tlie niost sniiling life the hapi)iest live ! 
" AU, tliat stood dark and drear before the eye 
" Of niy stray'd soûl, is passing swiftly by ; 
** A light conies o'er me from tliose looks of love, 
" Like the fii-st dawn of mcrcy from above ; 
"And if thy lips but tell me Tm forgiven, 
*' Angels will écho the blest words in Heaven ! 
*' But live, my AziM ; — oh ! to call thee mine 
•* Thiis once again ! m}/ AziM — dream divine î 
" Live, if thou ever lov'dst me, if to meet 
"Thy Zelica hereafter would be sweet, 
" Oh, live to pray for hor — to bend the knee 
" Morning and niglit befure that Deity, 
" To whom pure lips and hoarts without a stain, 
" As thine are, AziM, never breath'd in vain, — 
" And pray that He may pardon lier, — may take 
" Compassion on lier soûl for tliy deîir sake, 
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" Aiid, nought remembering but lier love to thee, 

" Make her ail tliiiie, ail His, etemally ! 

" Go to tliose happy fields wliere first \ve twin'd 

•' Our youtliful liearts togetlier — evety wind 

" That meets thee tliert», fresli froni tlie well-known flowei-8, 

" Will bring tlie sweetness of tliose innocent houi-s 

" Back to thy soûl, and niayst tliou feel again 

" For tliy poor Zelica as tliou didst tlien. 
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ÏHE stoiy of tlio A'eiled rropli(:»t of Kliorassan beiiip: 
ended, they wore now rtoomed lo hoar Fadladeen's 
(Titicisms upon it. A séries of (li.sai)i)ointments and 
accidents liad occurred to tliis l<.'arn(Hl Cliainl)(>rlain 
durin<( tlie journey. In tlie first jdaee, tliose couriers 
stationed, as in tlio reign of Sliah Jeliau, between Delhi 
and the Western coast of India, to secure a constant 
supply of mangoes for the Royal Table, had, by sonie 
cniel irregiilarity, failed in their diity, and to eat any 
mangoes but those of Mazagong was, of coui-se, impos- 
sible.*^^ In the next place, tlie éléphant, laden with his 
fine antique porcelain,*^^ had, in an unusual fit of live- 
liness, shattered the whole set to ])ieces : — au inséparable 
loss, as many of the vessels were so exquisitely old, as 
to hâve been used under the Emperoi-s Yan and Chun, 
who reigned many âges befov(» the dynasty of Tang. 
His Koran, too, su])pos(*d to be the identicud copy 
between the leaves c^f which ^fahomets favonrite pigeon 
used to n(\stle, had been mislaid by his Koran-bearer 
three whole days ; not without nuich spiritual ahmu to 
Fadladeex, who, though ])rofessing to hold with other 
loyal and orthodox Mussulmans, that salvation could 
only be found in the Koran, was strongly suspected of 
l)elieving in his heart, that it nnild only be found in his 
own pai^ticular copy of it. When to ail thèse giMt^-ances 
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is added th^ obstinacy of the cociks, in putting the 
pepper of Canam into his dislie^ iiii^tead of the cinnur 
mon of SerBiîdib, we may easily suppose that he canie to 
the task of criticism vith, at least^ a sufiicient degree of 
irritability for the purpose. 



'* In order," eaid he, importautly swioging alx)ut his 
chaplet of pearb, "to convey with cleamess my opinion 
of the story thie young nian lias rekted, it is necessaty 

to take a review of ail the st^ries that hâve ever " 

— " My good Fâdlâdeen ! " exclaimed the Princes^, 
interrupting him, *' we really do not de-aerve that you 
shoidd ^ye. yourself bo luuch trouble. Your opinion of 
the poem we bave just heard will, I hâve no doubt, be 
abnndantïy edifying, wîthout any further waste of your 
valuable érudition." — *'If that be ail," repli ed the critic, 
— evîdently mortified at not being allowed to show how 
mucb li(^ knew about eveiy tbing but the subject im- 
mediately before him — "if that be ail that is required, 
the niatter is eaaily despatched." He then proceeded to 
analyse the poetn, io that strain (so well known to the 
unfoîtunate bards of Delhi), whose eensure-s were an 
inâiction frora which few recovered, and whose very prai.9es 
were like the lioney extracted from the bitter flowers of 
the aloe, The chief persouages of the etoiy were, if he 
rightly imderstood them, an Ul-favoured gentleman» with 
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a veil over liis face ; — a young lady, whose reason went 
and came, according as it siiited the poet's convenience to 
be sensible or otherwise ; — and a youth in one of those 
hideous Bucharian bonnets, wlio took the aforesaid gentle- 
man in a veil for a Divinity. "From such materials," 
said lie, "what can be expect^d? — after rivalling eacli 
other in long speeches and absurdities, through some 
thousands of lines as indigestible as the filberts of Berdaa, 
our friend in tlie veil jumps into a tub of aquafortis ; the 
young lady dies in a set speech, whose only recommendation 
is that it is her last ; and the lover lives on to a good old 
âge for the laudable puri)ose of seeing her ghost, which 
he at last happily accomplishes, and expires. This, you 
will allow, LS a fair summary of the story ; and if Nasser, 
the Arabian merchant, told no better,^*^ our Holy Prophet 
(to wliom be ail honour and glory !) had no need to be 
jealous of his abilities for stoiy-telling." 

With respect to the style, it was worthy of the 
matter; — it hmi not oven those politic contrivances of 
structure, which make up for tlie commonness of the 
thoughts by the peculiarity of the manner, nor that 
stately poetical phraseology by which sentiments mean 
in themselves, like the blîicksmith's"^ api-on converted 
into a baimer, are so ea.sily gilt and embroidered into 
conséquence. Then, as to the versification, it was, to 
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say no worse of it, exécrable : it had neither the co- 
pions flow of Ferdosi, the sweetness of Hafez, nor the 
sententious march of Sadi ; but appeared to him, in the 
uneasy heaviness of its movements, to hâve been modelled 
upon the gait of a very tired dromedary. The licences, 
too, in which it indulged, weve unpardonable ; — ^for 
instance, this Une, and the poem abounded with such : — 

Like the faint, exquisite muBÎo of a dream. 

** What critic that can count," said Fadladeen, ** and 
has his full complément of fingers to count withal, 
wonld tolerate for an instant snch syllabic superfluities ? " 
He here looked round, and discovered that most of his 
audience were asleep ; while the glimmering lamps seemed 
inclined to follow their example. It became necessary, 
therefore, however painful to himself, to put an end to 
his valuable animadversions for the présent, and he 
accordingly concluded, with an air of dignified candour, 
thus : — " Notwithstanding the observations which I hâve 
thought it my duty to make, it is by no means my wish 
to discourage the young man: — so far from it, indeed, 
that if he will but totally alter his style of writing and 
thinking, I hâve very little doubt that I shall be vastly 
pleased with him." 



Some days elapsed, after this harangue of the Great 
Chamberlain, before Lalla Rookh could venture to ask 
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for another storj'. The youth was still a welcome guest 

in the pavillon — to one heart, perhaps, too dangerously 

welcome : — ^but ail mention of poetry was, as if by 

common consent, avoided. Tliough none of the party 

had much respect for Fadladeen, yet his censures, thus 

magist^rially delivered, evidcntly made an impression on 

them ail. The Poet himself, to w^hom criticism was 

qnite a new opération, (being whoUy unknown in that 

Paradise of the Indies, Cashmeit?,) felt the shock as it 

is genei*ally felt at first, till use has made it more 

tolerable to the patient; — the Ladies began to suspect 

that they ought not to be pleased,. and seemed to 

conclude that there must hâve been much good sensé 

I in what Fadladeen said, from its having sent them 

: ail so soundly to sleep ; — ^\vhile the self-complacent 

' Chamberlain was left to triumph in the idea of having, 

for the hundred and fiftieth time in his life, extinguished 

I a Poet. Lalla Rookh alone — and Love knew why — 

! persisted in being delighted with ail she had heard, and 

in resolving to hear more as speedily as possible. Her 

manner, however, of first retuming to the siibject was 

unlucky. It was w^hile they rested during the heat of 

noon near a fountain, on which some hand had rudely 

traced those well-known words from the Garden of Sadi, 

' — "Many, like me, hâve viewed this fountain, but they 

are gone, and their eye« ai*e closed for ever ! " — that 
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she took occasion, from the melancholy beauty of this 
passage, to dwell upon the channs of poetry in gênerai. 
"It is true,'* she said, "few poets can imitate that 
sublime bird, which Aies always in the air, and never 
touches the earth:^*' — ^it is only once in many âges a 
Grenius appears, whose words, like those on the Written 
Mountain, last for ever:*** but still there are some, as 
delightfiil, perhaps, though not so wonderful, who, if 
not stars over our head, are at least flowers along our 
path, and whose sweetness of the moment we ought 
gratefully to inhale, without calling upon them for a 
brightness and a durability beyond their nature. In 
short," continued she, blushing, as if conscious of being 
caught in an oration, "it is quite cruel that a poet 
cannot wander through his régions of enchantment, 
without having a critic for ever, like the old Man of 
the Sea, upon his back!"*" — Fadladeen, it was plain, 
took this last luckless aUusion to himself, and would 
treasure it up in his mind as a whetstone for his next 
criticism. A sudden silence ensued ; and the Princess, 
glancing a look at Feramorz, saw plainly she must wait 
for a more courageous moment. 



But the glories of Nature, and her wild fragrant airs, 
playing freshly over the current of youthful spirits, will 
soon heal even deeper wounds than the dull Fadladeens 
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of tins world can inflict. In an evening or two after, 
they came to the small Valley of Gardens, which had 
been planted by order of the Emperor, for liis favourite 
sister Rocliinara, during tlieir progress to Cashmere, some 
years before ; and never was thei-e a more sparkliiig 
assemblage of sweets, since the (iiilzar-e-Ii'em, or Eose- 
bower of Ii-em. Every precious flower was there to be 
found, that poetry, or love, or religion lias ever con- 
secrated ; from the dark hyacinth, to which Hafez 
compares liis mistix?sss hair,^^* to the Cdmalatdy by 
whose rosy blossoms the heaven of Indra is scentcd.*^' 
As they sat in the cool fnigrance of this delicious spot, 
and Lalla Rookh remarked that she could fancy it 
the abode of that Flower-loving Nymph wliom they 
worship in the temples of Katliay,"® or of one of those 
Péris, those beautiful créatures of the air, who live upon 
perfumes, and to whoni a place like this might make 
some amends for the Paradise they hâve lost, — the 
young Poct, in whose eyes she appeared, while she 
spoke, to bc one of the briglit spiritual créatures she 
was describing, said hcsitatingly that he remembered a 
Story of a Péri, which, if the Princess had no objection, 
he would venture to relate. "It is," said he, with an 
appealing look to Fadladeen, " in a lighter and humbler 
strain than the other:" then, striking a few c^reless but 
melancholy chords on lus kitar, he thus began : — 
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Tlie gloriuus Aiigel, wlio was keeping 
The gâtes of Light, belield lier weepiiig ; 
And, as lie iiearer drew and listen'd 
ïo lier siid song, a tear-drop glisteii'd 
Witliin lus eyelids, like tlie spray 

Froni Eden's Ibuntain, wlieii it lies 
(.)n the blue flower, wliicli — Ihiiiuins say - 

Blooins nowlieiv but in Paradise.'*" 

'* Nynipli of a fair but eniiig liiie !" 
(lently lie said — " One liupe is tliiiic. 
" 'Tis written in the Book of Fate, 

" The Perî yet may he forylvcn 
" Who l/rings to this Eterital <jate 

" The Gift that is viost Jear to lliacen! 
*' Go, 8i»ek it, and iiîtleeni thy sin — 
** Tis sweet to let the PaitloiiM in." 



Kapidly as coniets ruii 
To the' embraces of the Sun ; — 
Fleeter than the starry bniiids 
Flung at iiiglit from aiigel liandsj'** 
At tliose dîU'k and dariiig sprites 
Who would cliuib the' enlpyl^'al height^ 
Uown the blue vault the Peki Aies, 
And, liiihted eaithwaitl bv a uhuiee 
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lliat just tlieii broko from iiioruing's eyes, 
lîung liovering o'cr oui* world's expanse. 

But wliither sliall tlie Sjjirit <^n 

To fiiul tliis gift for Ileaveii { — " 1 kiiow 

*' The woaltli/' slie cries, " of every uni, 

** In whicli unnunibevM riil)ies Inini, 

*• Deneatli the pillars of Chilminar ;^^^ 

" I know wliere the Lsles of Perfunie are, 

" Many a fatlioni down in the sea, 

" To the south of sun-Lright Araby;'^* 

** I know, too, where the Genii hid 

*' The jewell'd cup of their King Jamshid,*^* 

*' With Life s elixir sparkling high — 

" rUit gifts like thèse are not for the sky. 

** Where was there ever a gem that shone 

" Like the steps of Alla's wonderful Tlirone ? 

" And the Drops of Life — oh ! what would they be 

" lu the houndless Deep of Eternity?" 

While thus she musd, her pinions famùi 
Tlie air of that sweet Indian hnid, 
Whose air is bahn ; whose océan spreads 
O'er coral rocks, and aniber beds:*^® 
Wliose nioimtains, jn'egnant by the beam 
Of the warm sun, with diamonds teem ; 
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Whose rivulets are like rich brides, 
Lovely, with gold beneath their tidea j 
Whose sandal groves and bowers of spice 
Might be a Péri s Paradise ! 
But crimson now her rivera ran 

With human blood — the smell of death 
Came reeking from those spicy bowers. 
And nian, the sacrifice of man, 

Mingled his taint with every breath 
Upwafted from the innocent flowera* 
Land of the Sun ! what foot invades 
Thy Pagods and thy pillar'd sliadcs^*' — 
Thy cavem shrines, and Idol stones, 
Thy Monarchs and their thousand Thrones?"* 
Tis He of Gazna*'^^ — fierce in wmth 

He comes, and India's diadems 
Lie scatter'd in his ruinons path.^ 

His bloodhounds he adoms with geins, 
Tom fi-om the violated necks 

Of many a young and loVd Sultana;^^^ 

Maidens, within their pure Zenana, 

Prieste in the very fane he slaughters, 
And choaks up "vvith the glittering wreeks 

Of golden shrines the sacred waters I 
Downward the I^RI tums her gaze» 
And, through the war-field*8 bloody haze 
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BclioKls a youtlitul wanior îstami, 
Aloiie, b(»si(k» liis native ri vit, — 
TIh* \vd l)la(l<» l»it)krii in liis liaml. 

And tlie last am)\v in liis (juiver. 
*• Live," î>ai(l tlio Conqumn-, " live to sliaiv 
** Th(» troi)lm*.s ami tlie c-n»wn.s 1 bear!" 
SiliMit tliat youtlitul wamor stcxul — 
Silent lie poinled tu tlie tluud 
AU (-riinson with liis muntrv's bleu ni, 
Tlien sent his last i-emaining dail. 
For answer, to tlie Invader's lieart. 

False HcAv the sliaft, tliough point ed well ; 

The T>'niut liv'd, tlie lien» fell î— 
Yet uiark'd the l^ERT wlieiv lie lay, 
And, ^vllen tlie rush of war was past, 

ÎSwiftly desecMiding on a ray 

Oi* niornin*^ ligbt, she cauglit tlie last- - 

Last glorious dro]) liis lieart ha<l slied, 

Helbre its free-boin spirit ll<'d ! 

" Bu tliis," she eried, as she wing d lier Hight, 
**My welconie gift at tlie (.îates of Light. 
**Though foui are the «Irops that oft distil 
''On the field of warfare, l)lood like tins, 
For Libei"tv shed. so holv is,'^* 







" It would not stain the piirest rill, 

" Thiit sparklos among the Bowers of Hliss ! 
" Oh, if thcre he, on this earthly sphère, 
"A booii, an offering Heaven holds dear, 
"Tis the last libation Liberty draws 
*' From the heart that bleeds and breaks in her cau.se ! " 



*' Sweet," said the Angel, as she gave 

Tlie gift into his radiant hand, 
"Sweet is our welcome of the Brave 

" Who die thus for their native Ijind.- 
*'But see — alas ! — the ciTstal bar 
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" Of PÀion moves iiot — liolier far 

" Tlian evon tins tln)p the hoou niust W, 

" That o[K?.s the Cîates of Heavcn for tliee ! ' 

Her lii-st fond liope of lÀlon bliglited, 

Xow aiiiong Afric's liinar Mountains,*^- 
Far to the South the 1^.RI lighted ; 

Aiid shH»k\l her phimage at the foiintains 
Of that Egyptian tide — whose hirtli 
Is hiddeii froin the sons of earth 
Deep in those solitaiy woods, 
Wliere oft the Genii of the Floods 
Dance round the cradie of tlieir Nile, 
And liail the new-boni Giants smile.*"-^ 
Tlience over E<îypt's pahiiy p'ovi's, 

Her gn)ts, and .sei)ulchres of Kings,''* 
The exil'd Sj)irit sighing roves ; 
And now haiigs list<'ning to the doves 
Tn warin Koskttas vale'"^ — uow loves 

To watch the moonh'ght on the wings 
Of the white ]K'licans tliat hrcak 
The azuré cahu of Mœris I^ik<\'''* 
Twas a fair srcne — a Liuid nmn» hright 

Kever <Iid nioilal oye hrltold ! 
Who couKl hâve thought, tliat saw this niglit 

Those valli'vs and thcir fruits of gohl 
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ï^sking iu Heavens serenost light ; — 
Those gixïups of lovely date-treos l>eii(ling 

Langiiidly tlieir leaf-CTowii'd lieads, 
Like youtlifiil maids, wlien sleep desœudiiig 

Wariis them to their silken beds ;'" — 
Those virgin lilies, ail the niglit 

Bathing their beauties in the lake, 
That tliey may rise more fresh and bright, 

When tlioir l)eloved Sun\s awake ; — 
Those ruin*d shrines and towers that .seein 
Tlio i-elies of a splendid dix^ani ; 

Aniid whose fairy loneliiiess 
Nought but the lapwings ciy is lieard, 
Nought seen but (when the shadows, flitting 
Fast from the moon, unsheath its gleam,) 
Some purphMWng'd Sultana*^® sitting 

Upon a column, motionless 
And glitt^ring like an Idol biixl ! — 
Who could hâve thought, that tliei-e, even thei-e, 
Amid those scènes so still and fair, 
The Denion of the Plague hath cast 
From his hot wing a deadlier blast, 
More inoilal far than ever came 
From the red Desert's sands of flame ! 
So quick, that every Hving tliing 
Of human sliape, toneh'd by his wing, 

T 
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Like plants, when^ tlie Simoom hatli past, 
At once falls black and witlioiîng ! 
T\w sun wcnt tlown on many a brow, 

Whirli, full of bloom and freshness then, 
Is ninklin^^ in tlie i>est-house now, 

And ne'or will fcol tlmt sun again. 
And, oh î to seo tin*' unburied heaps 
On which tlio lonely moonlight sleeps — 
Tlie very vnltures turn away, 
And si(iken at so fonl a proy ! 
Only thc iîercf» livivna stalks'^® 
ïhroughont the city's desolate walks**® 
At niidniglit, and his carnage plies: — 

Woe to the half-dead wretch, wlio meets 
The glaring of those large bine eyes*** 

Aniid the darknoss of the sti'eets ! 

" Poor rare of nien ! " sait! the pitying Spirit, 

'• Denriy ye pay for your primai Fall — 
"Sonie flow'ivts of ¥Aen ye still inherit, 

•'But the trail of the Seq^ent h over them allî' 
She wept — the air gi-ew pure and clear 

Around hor, as the bright di-ops ran ; 
¥ov thei^e's a magie in eaeh tear 

Snch kindly Si)irits weep for man î 
Just then ]»eiî(*ath sonuî orange tre«»s, 
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Whose friiit and bloâsoma m tlie breeze 
Were wantoning together, free, 
Like âge at play with infaiiej^ — 
Beneath tbat fresb and springing bower, 

Close by the Lake, she heard the inoau 
Of one who, at this silent hour, 

Had thither stolen to die alone. 
One who in life, where'er he mov'd, 

Drew after bim the hearts of many ; 
Yet now, as thougb he ne'er were lov*d, 

Dies hère unseen, imwept by any ! 
None to watch near bim — none to slake 

The fire tbat in bis bosom lies, 
With cven a sprinkle from tbat lake, 

Wliieb sbines so cool before bis eyes. 
No voice, well known tbrough many a day, 

To speak the last, the parting word, 
Which, wben ail otber soiinds decay, 

Is still like distant musie heard ; — 
Tbat tender farewell on the sboi-e 
Of this iiide world, wlien ail is o er, 
Wliicb cheers the spirit, ei*e its bark 
Piits off into the unknown T)ark. 



Desertetl youtb ! one tliougbt ab)ne 
Sbed joy aronnd bis 80ul in death — 
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TImt s\u\ wlioiii lu* for years liad kiiowii, 
Aiid lov'd, and iiiij^ht liave ttall'd liis own, 

Was sat't* tn>iii tliis foui midiiij^ht's bivatli, 
Safe in lier fatlier's princely halls, 
Wheiv tlic cool aii-s fmni fountain falls, 
Froslily ]MMfinn'd l>y niany a brand 
()f tlu' swcct wood fi-om Ixdia's land, 
Wciv ])Uiv as sli(* wliosi^ ln'ow they fann'd. 



r>nt sti* — who yondt'i* conies l>y stealth,***^ 

Tliis niidani-holy lM)Wi»r to sivk, 
Likc a young cuvoy, srnt by Health, 

AVith ix>sy gifts u]K>n lier cheek ? 
Tis she — far ott* through inoonlight dini, 

Ile knew his own betrothed bride, 
She, ^vho would rather die with hini, 

Than live to gain the wcald beside I — 
Her arnis aw i-ound lier lover now, 

His livid eheek to hei*s she ]»resses. 
And dips, to bind his bnrning bi*ow, 

In the cool lake her loosen'd tivsses. 
Ah ! onee, how little did ho thiiik 
An hour woidd eonie, w\wu la» should shrink 
With horror froni that dear enibrace, 

Those gentle anus, that were to liini 
Holy as is the rradling |)lare 
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Of E(leii\s iiifuiit clienibim ! 
And now lie yields — iiovv tunii> away, 
Shudderiug îw if tlie veiioin lay 
AU in thosc» proffer'd lips alone — 
Those li])s tliat, theii so fearless grown, 
Ne ver until tliat instant came 
Near liis unask'd or without sliame. 
'* Oh î let me only breathe tlie air, 

"Tliat blessed air, that's breath'd by thee, 
"And, whether on its wings it bear 

" Healing or deatli, 'tis sweet to me î 
"There — drink my teai-s, wliile yet they fall— 

"Woiild that my bosom's blood wei*e balni, 
"And, well tlioii know'st, Td shed it ail, 

"To give thy brow one minute'» calm. 
"Nay, turn not trom me that dear face — 

"Am I not thine — thy own lov'd bride — 
"The one, the chosen one, whose ])hice 

"In life or death i.s by thy side? 
'Think'st thon that she, whose only light, 

" In this dim world, from thee hath shoni», 
"Could bear the long, the cheerless night, 

"That nmst be hers when thon art gone? 
"That T can live, and let thee go, 
" Wlio ait my life itselff — No, no — 
" When the stem dics. the leaf that grew 
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" Out of its heart inust JK-Tisli too ! 
"Tlien tiirii to me, niy owii love, tuni, 
'* Beforc. like thee, I fade aiid burn ; 
"Cliug to thèse yet cool li|)s, aiid sliare 
"Tlie last pure lifc tliat lingers tliei*e!" 
She fails — she sinks — as (lies tlie lanip 
In charnel airs, or cavem-damp, 
1 So qiiickly do his baleful siglis 

Qucncli ail the sweet light of lier eyes. 
One struggle — and his pain is past — 

Her lover is no longer living ! 
One kiss the niaiden gives, one last, 

Long kiss, wliich she expires in giving ! 

I •' Slcep," said the I'eri, as softly .she stole 

I 

i The farewell sigh of tluit vaiiishing soûl, 

As true as e'er warni'd a wonian's brea,st — 

•*SkM»j> on, in visions of odour rest, 

" In balmier airs than evcr yet stiml 

"The* enchanted pile of that lonely bird, 

'* Who sings at the last his own death-lay,***'^ 

" And in nnisic and ]>erfunie dies away ! " 

Tlius saying, froni her li}>s she spn^ad 

XJnearthly Im^itliings thrnugh the place, 
And shook her sparklin;^ wrratli. and shed 




Siicli lustre o*er each paly face, 
That like two lovely saints tbey seem'd, 

Upon the eve of doonusday taken 
From tlieir diin graves, in odour sleeping ; 

Wliile that b^nevolent Péri beam'd 
Like their good angel, calmly keepiug 

Watcli o'er tliem till their soûls wotild wakan. 



144 LALLA ROOKH. 

l^ut moni is l)lusliing in tlie sky ; 

Agaiii the Péri soars al k)vo, 
Bearing ti) Heaveii tliat precioiis sigli 

Of ])\nv .sdf-sacrificing love». 
Higlî throblul lier heart, witli liope elat^*, 

Tho* Elysiaii palm slic sooii shall wiii. 
For the bright Spirit at the gato 

Smird a,s she gave that offering iii ; 
And she aln»ady heai-s the twes 

Of Eden, with their eiystal bells 
Kinging in that anibrosial bi^eeze 

That froni the throne of Alla swells ; 
And she ean ,see the starry bowls 

That lie around that lueid lake. 
Upon whose bank.s adniitted Soûls 

Their first sweet draiight of glor}' takeî* 

But, ah ! even Péris' liopes aiv vain — 

Again the Fa tes forbade, again 

The' iminort^il barrier eh)s'd — "Not yet," 

Tlie Angel said as, with ivgi'et, 

Ile slîut froni lier that glimpse of gloiy- 

"Tnie was the maiden, and her stoiy, 

" Written in liglit o'er Alia's head, 

" By serajjh eyes shall long be read. 

"But, Pert, s<*e — the crvstal l)av 
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"Of Eden moves not — ^holier far 
"Tlian even tliis sigh the boon must be 
"That opes the Gates of Heaven for thee/ 

Now, upon Syria's land of roses *^* 
Softly the light of Eve l'eposes, 
And, like a glory, the broad sini 
Hangs over sainted Lebanon ; 
Whose head in wintry grandeur towers, 

And whiteus with eternal sleet, 
Wliilo siimiuer, in a vale of flowers, 

Is sleeping rosy at his feet. 



To one, who look'd from iipper air 
er ail the' enchauted régions there, 
How beauteous must hâve been the glow, 
Tlie life, the sparkhng from below ! 
Fair gardens, shining streams, with ranks 
Of golden melons on their banks, 
More golden wliere the sun-light falls ; 
Gay lizards, glittering on the walls^®* 
Of niin'd slnines, busy and bright 
As they were ail alive with light ; 
And, yet more splendid, numerous flocks 
Of pigeons, settling on the rocks, 
With their rich restless wings, that gleam 
u 
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VarioiLsly in tin? criiiLson houm 
Of tliu wanii Wi'sl, — as if iiilaid 
With brilliaiits fix)m the mine, or niade 
Of tearless rainbows, sncîli as span 
Tlie' unclouded skie.s of Peristan. 
And tlu'n tlie niingling .sounds that conic 
Of slu'plu'i-d's ancient ived,***^ witli hum 
Of tlie wild 1k*i».s of PALESTINE.»»» 

lianqueting thix)Ugh tlie flowery vale.s ; 
And, Jordan, tlio.so sweet banks of tliino, 

And woods, so fidl of nightingali^s.»»» 

But nouglit can eliaini the Juekless Péri ; 
lier soid i.s sad — her wingys an3 weaiy — 
fîuyh'ss she sees tlie Sun look down 
On that gi-<»at Temph?, ouvv hi.s own,*®® 
Whosr lonely cohimns stand suhlimp, 

Flinging their shadows fn>m on high, 
Like (liais, whith the wizaixl, Time, 

Hail nus'd to count lus âges l>y ! 

Yet haply thei-<^ may lie conceal'd 

Beneath those Chambers of the Sun, 
Some annd(»t of gems annealM 
In \\]\]H'Y iii-es, soiik» tablet seal'd 
With the gn*at naine of Solomon, 
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AMiicli, spell'd l)y lier illumin'd eyes, 
ilay teacli her wliere, beneath tho nioon, 
In eartli or océan, lies tbe boon, 
Tlie charni, tliat can restoi*e so soon 

An en-ing Spirit to the skies. 



Cheer'd by tliis bope sbe bends lier tbither;- 

Still lauglis tbe radiant eye of Heaven, 

Nor bave tbe goklen bowers of Even 
In tbe rich West begiin to witber; — 
Wlien, o'er tbe vale of IUlbec winging 

Slowly, sbe sees a cbild at play, 
Aniong tbe rosy wild flowers singing, 

As rosy and as wild as tbey; 
Cbasing, witli enger liands and eyes, 
ïlie beautifnl l)lne danisel flies/^* 
Tliat flutter'd round tbe jasmine stems, 
Like wiiigèd flowers or flying geins : — 
And, near tbe boy, wbo tird witli play 
Now nestling 'mid tbe roses lay, 
Sbe saw a wearied inan dismount 

From bis bot steed, and on tbe briiik 
Of a small iinaret's rustic fount*^^ 

Impatient fling bim down to drink. 
Tlien swift bis baggard l)row lie tnm'd 

To tbe fair cbild, wbo fearless sat, 




Though iiever yet liath day-beam burn'd 
Upou a brow more fiorce than tliat, — 
Sullenly fierce — a mixture dire, 
Like tlninder-clouds, of gloom and fire ; 
In which the Peri's eye could read 
Dark taies of many a nithless deed ; 
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Tlie niintl iiiaid — thc slirme profan*d — 
Oatlis broken — and tlie tlireshold stain'd 
With blood of guesta ! — ihere wiitten, ail, 
Black m tbe damning drops that fall 
From tlie deïiouncmg AngeFs pen, 
Ere Mercy weeps them out agaia 

Yet tranquil now that inan of crime 

(As if tbe balmy evenmg time 
Sofîten'd liis spirit) look'd and Isy, 
Wat^^hiiig tbe ix>sy infant's play: — 
Thoiigb stilb wbene'er bis eye by chance 
Fell on tbe boy's, its Inrid glance 

IMet tbat imclonded joyoïiB gaze, 
As tOTclies tbat bave bumt ail nigbt 
Tbroiigh sonie impure and godiess rite, 

Encounter moniing's glorions rays. 



But, bark ! tliD resper call to prayer. 

As slow tbe orb of daylight sets, 
Is îising Bweetly on the air, 

Froin Syeia's tbousand minarets ! 
The boy lias started from tbe bed 
Of flowers, where he bad laid bis bead. 
And Aowii npon tbe fragi-ant sod 

Kneelî*,^*^ mth bii^ foreliead to tbe ôouth^ 
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Lispiii»^' thc' ('t(»nial naine; of God 

Fn>ni Purity's own clicrub nioutli, 
And lookinj^', whiU» liis hands jind cyrs 
Aix* HIUmI U) tlu* «^lowing skies. 
Like a stiay bain* of Paradi.se, 
Just li»^lited on tliat iiowery plain, 
And seeking for its lionie again. 
Oli ! 'twas a siglit — tliat H(*aveu — tliat child- 
A scène, wliicli niiglit liave well hegnilM 
Even hauglity Kblis of a sigli 
For glories h)st and peacc» gone l»y ! 

And liow felt he, the wTetchetl Man 

Reclining tlieit» — wJiile nionioiy mn 

O er niany a year of giiilt and strife, 

Flew o\*r tli(* daik iiood of his life, 

Xor finind one sunny ivsting-plaee, 

Kur brunglit liiin liack one l»raneh aï gmce ! 

" There was a tinie," lie said, in niild, 

Heart-hundded lones — '* tliou blessed cliild I 

" When. young and liaply puix; as thon, 

" I look'd and pniy'd like tliee — hnt now — " 

lie liung liis liead — eacli nobler aini. 

And ho[)e, and feeling, wliieh had sle])t 
Froni lioyhood's liour, tliat instant eanie 

Fresh o'er him, and lie wept — la; wept ! 




Bl(\st teai-s of soul-felt pénitence ! 

In wliose benign, redeeming flow 
Is felt the tirst, tlic only sensé 

Of giiiltless joy that gnilt can know. 



" Tliere's a drop," said the Péri, ** that down fix)m the moon 

" Falls through the withering airs of Jime 

" Upon Egypt's land, *^* of so healing a power, 

" So balmy a virtue, tliat e'en in the hour 

" The drop descends, contagion dies, 

" And health re-animates earth and skies î — 

" Oh, is it not tlms, thon man of sin, 




" The pivcious teai-s of repentauce fall ? 
" Tlioiigli foui tliy ficiy plagiies witliin, 

" One lipav(Mily drop hatli dispellVl tliem ail ! '* 



And now — beliold him kneeling thei*e 
By the child's side, in Immble pmyer, 
AVliile th(» same snnbeam sliines n])on 
Tlie giîilty and tlio f^niltless one. 
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And liynms of joy pTOclaim tliroiigli Henveti 
The triumph of a Soûl Fui-given ! 
'Twm when tbe golden orb had sot, 
Wkile on their koees they Ungerd yet, 
Tliere iell a light more lovely far 
Tlian ever came from sun or atur, 
Upon tlie tear that, wiirm and mtH.*k, 
Dew*d that repentant siïmei's chcn/k. 
Tu mortal eye tliis liglit niight seeni 
A noithem flash or meteor bt*am — 
Eut well the' enraptui'*d T*ebi knew 
Twas IL hright j^mlle the Angel thmw 
From Hvaveii's gâte, to Imil that t^iu' ^ 
Her harlïîiiger of glory near î 



Joy, joy lur L*ver l my task in ûonv^ — 
ÏIr' Giitm are paâs'd, and Heaven m Moni 
Oh! uni I not happy? I am, I am — 
*' To thee, sweet Eilen ! liow ilark and mil 
Ajie the diamond turrets of Shadukiam.*^^ 
"' And tlie fingrant bowers of Ambërabad l 
Farewell, ye odours of Eaith, that die 
Pa^âîng away like a lover*s sigh ; — 
My feast is iiow of the Tooba Tree,*" 
\Vho8e meut is thi? breath of Etemity ■ 
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'• Faivwell, yr vaiiishiiig ttowew, tliat slioiie 
•* Iii iiiy fairy \\Teath, so bright and Lrief ; — 
Oh ! wliat ai-e tlie briglitest tliat eer havc Llown, 
To tlie lote-tiHM', siniiigiiig by Alla's tlii*oiie,*^' 
" Whose flowei-s liave a soûl in every leaf ! 
Joy, joy ibr ever! — uiy task i.s clone — 
The ( îatos ai*e ])a.ss'd, and Heaven is won ! " 
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"And tliis," said th^Great Chamberlain, "is poetry! 
this flimsy maniifac^e of the brain, whicli, in comparison 
with the lofty and durable monuments of genius, is as 
the gold filigree^work of Zamara beside the etemal archi- 
tecture of Eg}^t ! " After this gorgeous sentence, which, 
with a few more of the saine kind, Fadladeen kept l^y 
him for rare and important occxisions, he proceeded to 
the anatomy of the short poem just recitecl The lax 
and easy kind of mètre in wliich it was written ought 
to be denounced, he said, as one of the leading causes 
of the alarming growth of poetry in our times. If some 
check were not given to this lawless facility, we should 
soon be over-run by a race of bards as numerous and as 
shallow as the hundix?d and twenty thousand Streams 
of Basra.'^^ They who succeeded in this style deserved 
chastisement for theii' very success ; — as warriors hâve 
been punished, even after gaining a victoiy, because they 
had taken the liberty of gaining it in an irregidar or un- 
established manner. Wliat, tlien, was to be said to those 
who failed? to those who presumed, as in the présent 
lamentable instance, to imitate the license and ease of 
the boldcr sons of song, without any of that grâce or vigour 
which gave a dignity even to négligence ; — who, like them, 
tlung the jereed'^ cai-elessly, but not, like them, to iho. 
mark ; — " and who," said he, raising his voice, to excite 
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a pro]j(a" degi-eo of wakefuliiess^Bliis hearers, *' contrive 
to a])pear lieavy and constrained m tlie midst of ail the 
latitude; thoy allow tliomscdves, likc^ne of tliose young 
pajjjans tliat daiice l)efore tlu? Priucoss, wlio i.s ingénions 
cnongli to niovi^ as if lier linil»s wen; fettered, in a pair 
of the lightest and loosest dnnvers of Masulipatam ! " 

It was but little suitiible, Ik» continued, to the grave 
niareli of critieisni to follow this fantastical P(»ri, of whom 
they liad just heard, through ail her flights and adventures 
hetween eailh and heaven ; but lie could not help ad- 
verting to the puérile conecMtedness of the Thive Gifts 
which she is supposed to earry to the skies, — » drop of 
blood, foi*sooth, a sigh, and a War ! How the first of thèse 
articles was d(divei'(Hl into the Angel's "radiant hand" lie 
profd^ssed hiniself at a loss to disoover ; and as to the safc 
can'iage of the sigh and the tear, such Péris and surh 
poets were bcMugs by far too inconi]>reheiisible for liiin 
(»ven to gu(»ss how they managed su(îh niatteix " But, 
in short," said lie, ** it is a waste of tinic^ and patience 
t^) dwell longer upon a thing so incurably frivolous, — puny 
even aniong its own ])uiiy race, and such as only the 
Banyan ITospital^"" for Sick Insects sliould undertake." 

In vain diil Lalla Iîookh try to soften this inexorable 
cri tic ; in vain did sho ressort to her niost elocpient 
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common-places, — reminding liim that poets were a timid 
and sensitive race, whose sweetness was not to be drawn 
forth, like that of the fragrant grass near the Ganges, by 
cnishing and trampling upon them f^^ — that severity often 
extinguished evciy chance of the perfection which it 
demanded; and that, after ail, perfection was like the 
Mountain of the Talisman, — no one liad ever yet reached 
its siimmit.^^^ Neither thèse gentle axioms, nor the still 
gentler looks with which they were incidcated, coiild lower 
for one instant the élévation of Fadladeen's eyebrows, 
or chann hini into any thing like encouragement, or even 
toleration, of lier poet. Toleration, indeed, was not among 
the weaknesses of Fadladeen : — lie camod the same spirit 
into mattors of poetry and of religion, and, tliough little 
versed in the beauties or sublimities of either, was a perfect 
nia.ster of the art of persécution in both. His zeal was 
the sanie, too, in either pui-suit ; whethcr the game before 
liim wa.s pagans or ])0(»tasters, — worshippers of cows, or 
writers of ej)ics. 



Tliey had now arrived at the splendid city of Lahore, 
whose mausoleums and slirines, magnificent and number- 
less, where Death appeared to share equal honours with 
Heaven, would hâve powerfully aflTected the heart and 
imagination of Lalla Rookh, if feelings more of this 
earth had not tak(»n entire possession of lier already. She 
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was hère met l)y messeiigers, despatclied tix)in Cashmons 
who informed lier that tlw* Kiiig luul anived in tli(» Valley, 
and was liimself superintending tlie suniptuou.s préparations 
that wei^e tlien niaking in tlie Saloons of the Shalimar 
for her réception. Tlie (Jiill slu» felt on iveeiving this 
intelligence, — which to a bride whose heart was five and 
liglit woidd hâve lirought only images of affection aiid 
pleasui'e, — convinced her that her peacc was gone for 
ever, and that slie was in love. iiTetrievably in love, with 
yoiing Feramorz. Tlie v(»il Iiad faUen off in which this 
passion at fîi'st disguises itself, and to know that she 
loved was iiow a,s painful as to love wîthout knowing it 
had been delicious. Feramorz, too, — what misery wouhl 
l)e liis, if the sweet lioui's of inteiroui'se so inipnidently 
allowed tliem shoiild liav(» stolen into lus heart the saine 
fatal fascination as into liei-s ; — if, notwithstanding her 
rank, and the modest honuige he always paid to it, even 
he shoiild hâve yielded to the influence of those long 
and happy interviews, wheri» music, poetry, the delightful 
scènes of nature, — ail had tended to bring their hearts 
close tx^gether, and to wakeii by every ineans that too 
ready passion, which often, lik(î tlu^ young of the <lesert- 
bird, is warmed into life by the eyes alone ! ^^^ She 
saw but one way to présente hei-self froni being culpable 
îis well as uiihappy. and this, however painful. she was 
resolved to adopt. Feramorz niust no mon» lu* adinitt(Ml 
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to her présence. To bave atiuyed m far into the dangerous 
labjiîuth was mTx>og, but tti linger in ît, whîle the due 
was yet in lier hand, would be criminal Hiough the 
hoart she had to oûer to the King of Bucharia niight be 
cold and hroken. it should at least be pure ; and she must 
Duly endeavour tu foi'get the ahort. dream of happiness 
slie had enjoyetl,^ — ^like that Ambiaii sliephercî, who, in 
wandcring întu the wilderness, caught a gliiiipae ot the 
fiardens of Iriiu, and then lost them again for ever î**^ 



The arrivai of tliL* yoiing Bride at I^hore was celeljrated 
in the niost euthui^iostic manner. The Eajas and Omms 
in her train, who had kept at a certain distance during the 
journey, and iiever encainped neartT to the Prtncess than 
was strictly necessarj^ for her safeguard» hère rode in 
•splendid cavalcade through the city, and dktributed the 
mo3t costly présenta to the crowd. Engines were erected 
ïU ail the squares, which omt forth showers of coiifectionery 
anioiig the people ; while the artlsanSj în chariots ***^ adomed 
A^ith tinsel and flying streaniers, exhibitcd the badges 
of their respective trades through the streets, Such bril- 
hant (h.^play!5 of Kfe and pageantiy among the palaces, 
and donies, and gilded minaret a of ladiore^ made the city 
altogelher like a place of encbantment ;— partienlarly on 
the day whan Lalla Eookh set out again upon her 
joumey, when she was accompanied to the gâte by ail 
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tlio faiivst and richest of the iiol)ilitv, and n)d(î along 
l.Hitwwn ranks of Ijeautiful boys and girls, wlio kopt 
wa\'ing ovcr tlioir lieads plates of g()ld and silver flowei-s,"* 
an<l tlien tlirew theni around to 1k^ gathei-ed by the 
populace. 



For niany days aft(M' tlieir dei^arture fi-om Lahoi^e, a 
I 

considerîd.)le degix^e of glooni hung over the wliole pai-ty. 

Lalla liOOKH, who had intended t^) niake illness lier 

excuse for not adniitting the young minstrel, as usual, to 

I the pavilion, soon found that to feign indisposition was 

' unnecessarj' ; — Fadladeen fait tlu; loss of the gCK)d road 

I they had hitheilo travelled, and was ver}^ near cui'sing 

Jehan-Guire (of blessed nieniory !) for not having am- 

tinued lus délectable alley of trees,^^^ at least as far as 

the niountahis of Cashniere ; — while the Ladies, who had 

' nothing now to do ail day but to be famied by peacocks' 

I feathers and listen to Fadi^vdeen, seemed heartily weîiry of 

the life they led, and, in spite of ail the Great Chamberlain s 

I criticisnis, were so tasteless as to wish for the poi^t again. 

One evening, as they wei-e pi-oceeding to theii' place of 

i-est for the night, the Princess, who, for the freer enjoy- 

ment of the air, had mounted her favourito Arabian 

palfrey, in passing by a sniall grove, liexird the notes of a 

lute fix)ni within its leaves, and a voice, which she but 

too well knew, singing the ibllowing words : — 
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Tell me not of joys above. 

If tliat world eau give no Miss, 

Tmer, liappier thaii the Love 

Which eiislaves our soûls in tliis. 



Tell uie not of Houris' eyes ; — 
Far fi-om me their (langerons glow. 

If tliose looks tliat liglit the skies 
Wound like some tliat buru below. 



\Mio, tliat feels wliat Ixive is li(»re, 
Ail its falsehood — ail its pain — 

Woukl, for (»veu Elysium's spluM-e, 
Risk the fatal dream again { 

Who, tliat midst a desert's beat 
Sees the waters fade away, 

Would not rather die tlian meet 
Streams again as false as tbey ? 



The toiK* of melancholy detiance in which thèse words 
wvw uttered, went to Lalla Rookh's heart ; — and, as 
she n^bietantly rode on, she could not help feeling it to 

Y 



162 LALLA ROOKH. 

1)0 îi sad Init still swoot cortuiiity, tliat Feramorz was io 
tlio fiill as cnaîiî()iin*d and iiii.soral)lo as liers(»lf. 

The ])lafe Avliciv tlicy eiK'anipod that evonîng was tlie 
iii-st delightful sjm)!. tlioy had coine to since tliey left 
Ddiore. On onc sid(^ of thcni wa.s a grove full oî small 
Hindoo tt»ni])los, and jdantod witli tlie niost gracefiil 
tivos of tln^ VAXi^t ; wlioro tire tamarind, tlie cassia, and i 

tlio silkon i)lantains of Ccvlon wore niin<i:led in rich ' 

contrast witli tlio ln'<;h fanlik<' foliage of tlie Palmym, — ] 

that favouritc» tix'o of the luxurious hinl that lights u]) i 

tho ohanihei-s of its nost witli fiiv-Hies.^o» Tu the niiddle 
of tin» lawn wheiv tluî pavilion stood thoro was a tank ; 

i surroundod l>y sniall nuingoo-tii^os, on the oh»av cold 

wators of wliich Hoatod nniltitudos of the beaiitifiil ivd ^ 

I lotus ;2<'î> whilc^ at a distancée stood tho rnins of a stmngo I 

I and awful-h)oking towor, whieli so(>niod old enongh to 

' havcî hoon the toniplo of soni(» religion no longer known, 

and which spokt» the voiee of désolation in the niidst ' 

î ' 

of ail that hlooni and loveliness. This .singidar min ! 

' ' i 

I exoiti'd the wondor and eonjeetiiivs of ail. Lalla Kookh | 

I 

I 

I 



i 



guos.s(Ml in vain, and the all-})ivtending Fadladeen, who ' 

had never till this journey iKH'n heyond the pi-eeincts of j 

Delhi, was ]n'oceeding niost learnedly to show that lie I 

knew nothing whatever al>ont the niatter, when one of , 

the Ladies snggested that i)erha]»s Feramorz oould satisfy I 
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tlieir curiosity. Tliey were iiow approaching his native 
mountains, and this tower might perhaps be a relie of 
some of those dark superstitions, wliich liad prevailed in 
tliat country before tlie liglit of Islam dawned upon it. 
The Chamberlain, who usually preferred his own igno- 
rance to the best knowledge that any one else could give 
him, was by no means pleased with this officions référ- 
ence ; and the Princess, too, was about to interpose a 
faint wovd of objection, but, befoi-e either of them could 
speak, a slave was despatched for Feramorz, who, in a 
veiy few minutes, made his appeanmce before them — 
looking so pale and unhappy in Lalla Rookh's eyes, 
that she repented already of lier cruelty in having so 
long excluded liini. 



That vénérable tower, lie told them, was the remains 
of an ancient Fire-temple, built by those Ghebers or 
Persians of the old religion, who, many hundred years 
since, had Hed hither from tlieir Arab conqueroi's,^'*^ pre- 
ferring liberty and tlieii' altars in a foreign land to the 
alternative of apostasy or pereecution in tlieir own. It 
was impossible, lie added, not to feel interested in the 
many glorious but unsuccessful stniggles, which had been 
made by thèse original natives of Persia to cast off the 
yoke of their bigoted conquerors. Like their own Fire 
in the Burnhig Field at Bakou,*' ^ when supj)ressed in 
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onc place, tliey liad Init bixjken ont with fi^sli flaine in 
aiiother; uiul, as a iiativi; of (^uslimere, of tliat fair and 
Koly Valley, wliich had in tlie sanio manner l)ecome tlie 
pi-ey of .straiigei*s,2'2 and seen lier ancient slninos and 
native prinees swept away befoiY» tli(» niarcli of lier 
intolemnt invadei^, he feit a synipatliy, lie owned, with 
tlie suflerin^^ of tlie iKfi-seeuted (iliebei-s. wliieli eveiy 
monument like this Ix^fon* tliem Imt tended more power- 
fully to awaktMi. 

It was the ili-st time that Feramokz had ever ventiircd 
upon so miich prose hefoiv Fadladeen, and it may 
ea.sily be conecâved what efl'ect such prose as tliis miist 
hâve piX)(lue(Hl upon that inost orthodox and niost pagan- 
liating personage. Hi* sat for some minutes aghast, 
ejacuhiting only at intervais, " Bigot ed conquerors ! — 
sympathy with Firii-woi^hippei-s î"^*' — ^Avliile Feramorz, 
ha])]»y to take advantage of this ahnost speeehless horror 
of the CliamlK^rlain, proceeded to say that he knew a melan- 
eholy story, connected with the events of one of those 
struggles nf the brave Fire-woi'shi[)pei>i against their 
Aral) masters, whioh, if the evening was not too far 
advanoed, he shouM liav(^ mueh pleasure in being allowed 
to rehite to the J^rincess. It was impossil)l(î for Lalla 
RooKH to refuse; — he had never beforcî h)oked half so 
animated ; and wlieii he spoke of the llnly Valley his 
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eyes liad sparkled, she thouglit, like the talismanic 
characters on the scimitar of Solomon. Her consent was 
therefore most readily granted ; and while Fadladeen 
sat in unspeakable dismay, expecting treason and abomi- 
nation in everj' Une, the poet thus began his stoiy of 
tlie Fii'e-worshippers : — 




Tis iuoonli<];lit over OxMAN's Sea ; ^*^ 

Her banks of pearl and palmy isles 
Bask in the ni*^htr-beam beauteously, • 

And lier bluo waters sieep in smiles. 
Tis moonlight in Harmozia's ^^^ walls, 
And througli her EBCHt's porphyiy halls, 
Wliere, some lioui*s sinco, \v«a.s lieard the swell 
Of tninip(»t and th(^ clash of zel,^'^ 
Bidding the bright-oyed sun farewoll ; — 
The peaceful sun, wliom better suifs 

Tlie nnisic of the bulbuls nost. 
Or tlio liglit touch of lovei*s' lûtes, 
z 
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I 
î 

! To siiig liim to liis golden rest. 

; AU liuslûl — there's not a brecze in motion; 

I Tlie shore is silent as the océan. 

I If zephyi-s conie, so light tlity corne, 

I Nor leaf is stiiT'd nor wave is driven ; — 

j Tlie wind-tower on the Emir*s dome*^' 

I 



Can hardly win a breath from lieaven. 



I Even lie, that tj'iant Arab, sleeps 

I 

' Calm, while a nation round hini weeps ; 

I 

I Wliile ciii'ses load the air he breathes, 

And falchions from unnumlxired sheaths 

I Are starting to avenge the shame 

] His race hath brought on Iran's"» name. 

Ilard, heartless Chief, unmov'd alike 
Mid eyes that weep, and swords that strike ;- 
One of that saintly, murderous brood, 

i To carnage and the Koran given, 

Wlio think throngh nnbelievei-s' blood 

! Lies their dii-ectest path to heaven ; — 

I 

One, who will pause and kneel unshod 

In the warm blood his hand hath pourd, 
To mutter oer some text of God 

Engraven on his reeking sword;^^^ — 
Nay, who can coolly note the line, 
Tlie letter of those words divine. 



THE FIRE-WORSHIPPERS. 



171 



To which his blade, with searching art, 
Had sunk into its victim's heart! 

Just Alla ! what must be tby look, 

When such a wretch before thee stands 
Unblushing, witb tby Sacred Book, — 

Tnming the leaves with blood-stiiin'd banda, 
And wresting from its page sublime 
His creed of hist, and bâte, and crime ; — 
Even as tbose bées of Trebizond, 

Which, from the sunniest flowers that glad 
With their pure smile the gardons romid, 

Draw venom forth that drives men mad^*** 



Never did fierce Arabia send 

A satrap forth more direly great; 
Never was Iran doom'd to bend 

Beneath a yoke of deadlier weight. 
Her throne had fallen — her pride was cmsb*d^ 
Her sons were willing slaves, nor blusb'd, 
In their own land, — no more their ot\ti, — 
To crouch beneath a stranger's throne. 
Her towers, where Mithra once had bum*dp 
To Moslem shrines — oh shame ! — were turii*dp 
Where slaves, converted by the sword, 
Their mean, apostate worship pour'd, 
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And cwYnW t\w faith tlieir siivs adunl. 

Yct has slie licailH, mid ail tlii.s ill, j 

Oer ail tliis wivvk liigh biioyant still i 

Witli hope and vengeance ; — liearts tliat yct — 

Like genis, in darkness, issning rays 
Tlu'vVe tivasnrd froiu tlie sun that's set, — 

I>eani ail the liglit of long-lost days ! 
And .swords slie liatli, nor weak nor slow 

To second ail sncli lieai*ts can dare ; 
As he shall know, well, dearly know, 

AVlio sleeps in moonliglit Inxuiy tliei*e, 
Tranquil as if liis spirit lay 
Becalni'd in Heavens appi-oving ray. 
Sleep on — for purer eyes tlian tliine 
Tliose waves niv husliVl, those planets sliine ; 
Slee]) on, and be thy rest iinniov'd 

hy tlie wliite moonbeani's dazzling power ; — 
None 1)11 1 the loving and the lov'd 

ShoiUd be awake at tliis sweet honr. 

And see — whei'e, liigh nhoxe those n)cks 

That oer the deep their shadows liing, 
Yon tun'et stands ; — where ebon locks. 

As glossy as a heron's wing 

Ujwn the turban of a king,-' 
Ilan^î fi'oni the lattiee, long and wild — 
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'Tis she, that Emir's blooming cliild, 
Ail truth and tendemess and grâce, 
Though bom of such ungentle race; — 
An image of Youth's radiant Fountain 
Springing in a desolate mountain ! *** 

Oh what a pure and sacred thing 

Is Beauty, cnrtain'd from tlie sight 
Of the gross world, illumining 

One only mansion with her ligbt! 
Unseen by man's disturbing eye, — 

The flower that blooms beneath the sea, 
Too deep for sunbeams, doth not lie 

Hid in more chaste obscurity. 
So, HiNDA, hâve thy face and mind, 
Like holy mysteries, lain enshrin'd. 
And oh, what transport for a lover 

To lift the veil that shades them o'er! — 
Like those who, ail at once, discover 

In the lone deep some fairy shore, 

Where mortal never trod before. 
And sleep and wake in scented airs 
No lip had ever breath*d but theirs. 



Beautiful are the maids that glide, 

On summer-eves, through Yembn's*" dales. 
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And briglit the glancing looks tliey liide 

Bt'hiiul thoir litters' roseate veils ; — 
And l)rid(*s, as délicate and fair 
As the white jasmine flowors tliey wear, 
Hatli Yemen in lier blissful climc, 

AVho, hiird in cool kiosk or bower,*** 
Before tlieir niiiTors coiint tlie time,*" 

An<l grow still lovelier evcry hour. 
But never yct hatli bride or niaid 

In Araby'8 gay Haram sniird, 
Wliose boasted brightness woiild not fade 

Before iVL Hassans blooniing child. 

Liglit as the angel sliapes that bless 
An infantes divani, y et not the less 
Eich in ail wonian's loveliness ; — 
With eye.s .so pnro, that from their ray 
Dark Vice would turn abash'd away, 
Blinded like soq>ent.s, when they gîize 
Upon the enierald's vii-gin blaze;^^^ — 
Yet fiird with ail yoiith's sweet desires, 
Mingling the nieek and ve.stal fires 
Of other worlds with ail the bliss, 
Tlie fond, weak tendeniess of this : 
A soûl, too, nioi-e than half divine, 

Where, through sonie shades of earthly feeling. 
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Eeligion's soften'd glories shine, 

like light through summer foliage stealing, 
Shedding a glow of such mild hue, 
So warm, and yet so shadowy too, 
As makes the very darkness there 
More beautiful than light elsewhere. 

Such is the maid who, at this hour, 

Hath risen from her restless sleep, 
And sits alone in that high bower, 

Watching the still and shining deep. 
Ah! 'twas not thus, — ^with tearful eyes 

And beating heart, — she used to gaze 
On the magnificent earth and skies, 

In her own land, in happier days. 
Why looks she now so anxious down 
Among those rocks, whose rugged fix)wn 

Blackens the mirror of the deep? 
Whom waits she ail this lonely night? 

Too rough the rocks, too bold the steep. 
For man to scale that turrefs height ! — 



So deem'd at least her thoughtful sire, 
When high, to catch the cool night-air, 

After the day-beam*s withering fire,**' 
He built her bower of freshness there^ 
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And had it deck'd with costliest skill, 

And fondly thought it safe as fair: — 
Tliink, révérend dreamer! think so still, 

Nor wake to leam wliat Love can dare ; — 
Love, alklefying Love, wlio sees 
No charm in trophies won vdih ease ; — 
Whose rare.st, dearest fruits of bliss 
Are phick*d on Dangers précipice! 
Bolder tlian tliey who dare not dive 

For pearls, but when the sea's at rest, 
Love, in the tempest most alive, 

Hatli ever held that i)earl the best 
He finds beneath the storniiest water. 
Yes — Araby'8 unrivaird daughter, 
Though high that tower, that rock-way rude, 

Tliere's one who, but to kiss thy cheek, 
Would cliuib the untrodden solitude 

Of Ararat's tivmendous peak,"* 
And think its steeps, though dark and dread, 
Ileaven's pathways, if to thee they led! 
Even now thou seest the Hashing spniy, 
That lights his oars impatient way ; — 
Even now thou hear'st the sudden shock 
Of his swift bark against tlie rock, 
And stretchest down tliy arms of snow. 
As if to lift him froni b<'low ! 
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lùke lier to whom, at dead of niglit, 
The bridegroom, with bia lockâ of liglit,*** 
Came, in the Husli of love and pride, 
Aiid scal'd the tenace of bis bride ; — 
Wbeu, as she saw him rashly spring, 
Aiid tûidway up in danger cling, 
She flung Mm down her long black hair, 
Exclaiiuing, breathleââ, " Tliere, love, there ! " 
And scarce did manlier nerve tiphold 

The hero Zal in that fond hour, 
Than wings the youth who, fleet and bold, 

Now climbs the rocks to HdtdVs bower. 
See — ^light as up theii* gi^anite steepa 

The rock-goats of Araeia ckimber,*^** 
Fearless froin crag to cnig be leaps^ 

And now îs in the malden's cbaniber. 



She loves—but knowa not whoin sho loves, 

Nor what bis race, nor whence he came;- 
likc one who meeta, in Indian groves, 

Some beanteous biixl witbomt a iiame, 
Bronght by the last ambmâial breeze> 
From isles m the' tmdiscovei'*d seas, 
To show bis plumage for a day 
To wondering eycs, and wing away ! * 
Will he thus fly — her nameless lover? 

A A 
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Alla forbid ! 'twas by a moon 

As fair as this, while singing over 
Some ditty to her soft Kanoon,*^* 
Alone, at this sanie witching liour, 

She first beheld liis radiant eyes 
Gleam tliroiigli the lattice of the bower, 

Where nightly now tliey mix tlieir sighs; 
And thougbt some spirit of the air 
(For what could waft a mortal there?) 
Was pausing on his nioonlight way 
To listen to her lonely lay! 
Tliis fancy ne'er hath left her mind: 

And — though, when terror's swoon had past, 
She saw a youth, of mortal kind, 

Before her in obeisauce cast, — 
Yet often since, when he hath spoken 
Strange, a^vful words, — and gleams hâve broken 
From his dark eyes, too bright to bear, 

Oh ! she hath fear'd her soûl was given 
To some imliallow*d ehild of air, 

Some erring Spirit cast from heaven, 
like those angelic youths of old, 
Who burn'd for maids of mortal moiild, 
Bewildcr'd left the glorious skies. 
And lost their heaven for woman's eyes. 
Fond girl ! nor fiend nor angel he 
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Who woos thy young simplicity; 
But one of earth's impassion'd sons, 

As wann in love, as fierce in ire, 
As the best heart whose current nuis 

Full of the Day-Grod's living fire. 
But quench'd to-night tliat ardour seems, 

And pale his cheek, and sunk his brow ;• 
Never before, but in lier dreams, 

Had she beheld him pale as now : 
And those were dreams of troubled sleep, 
From wliich 'twas joy to wake and weep ; 
Visions, that will not be forgot, 

But sadden every waking scène, 
Like waming ghosts, that leave the spot 

Ail wither'd where they once hâve been. 



" How sweetly," said the trembling maid, 
Of her own gentle voice afraid, 
So long had they in silence stood, 
Looking upon that tranquil flood — 
" How sweetly does the moon-beam smile 
" To-night upon yon leafy isle ! 
" Oft, in my fancy's wanderings, 
" IVe wish'd that little isle had wings, 
" And we, within its fairy bowers, 
" Were wafted off to seas unknown, 
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" Whorc not a puise shoiild beat Init oiii-s, 

" And we miglit live, love, die alone ! 
'* Far fwmi the cniel and tho cold, — 

" '\\lioi-o the bri<rht oyes of angels only 
" Sliould conio around us, to l>ehold 

'* A paradise so pure and lonely. 
" Would tliis he world enougli for thee?** — 
riayful she tumM, that lie niight see 

Tlie passing smilo lier cheolc put on ; 
Rut when slic mark'd how moumfully 

Ilis eyes met bers, that smile was gone; 
And, bursting into heart-felt tears, 
" Yes, yes,*' she cried, " my liourly feara, 
" ^fy dn»anis bave boded ail too right — 
" We part — ^for ever part — to-night ! 
" I knew, I knew it could not last— 
" 'TNvas bright, *twas heavenly, but 'tis past ! 
" Oh ! ever thus, from ehildhood\s liour, 

" IVe seeii my fondest hopes decay ; 
" T iiever lov'd a tree or flower, 

" Rut 'twas the first to fade away. 
" I never nui-s'd a dear gazelle, 

" To glad me with its soft black eye, 
" But when it came to know me well, 

** And love me, it was sure to die ! 
" Now too — the joy most like divine 




" Of ail I ever dreamt or knew, 
" To see thee, hear thee, call thee mine, — 
" Oh niiseiy ! must I lose that too ? 
Yet go — on peril's brink we meet; — 
" Those frightful rocks — that treacherous sea — 
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" No, never corne again — thoiigli sweet, 

"Thoiigh licaven, it may be deatli to thee. 
" FarewcU — and blessings on thy way, 

" Wliere cr thou goest, beloved stranger! 
" I>etter to sit and watcli that ray, 
** And think thee safe, thougli far away, 

" Tlian hâve thee near me, and in danger!' 

" Danger ! — oh, tempt me not to hoast — " 
i Tlie youth cxclaim'd — "thon little knowst 

j " What he can brave, who, bom and mirst 

I " In Danger's paths, has dar'd her woi-st ; 

" Upon whose ear the signal word 
I " Of strife and death is hourly breaking ; 

" Who sleeps with head iipon the sword 
" Ilis fever'd hand niust grasp in waking. 

" Danger !— " 

" Say on — thon fe«arst not then, 

I " And we may meet— oft meet again ?" 

I 

! 

I " Oh ! look not so — ^lîeneath the skies 

" I now fear nothing bnt those cyes. 

I " If aught on earth coiild chann or force 

" My spirit from its destin'd coui-se, — 
"If aught conld make tins soûl forget 

i " Tho bond to which its seal is set, 
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" Twould be those eyes ; — they^ oaly they, 

" Could melt that sacred seal away ! 

" But no — 'tis fix'd — my awful dooui 

*' la fix'd — on tliia side of tbe tomb 

" We meet oo more j — why, why did Heaveo 

" Mingle two soûle that earth bas riven, 

" Haa rent asunder wide as ours ? 

" Oh, Arab maid, as soon tbe Powerg 

" Of Ligbt and Darkness may combine, 

" As I be link'd with tbee or tbine ï 

" Thy Father " 

*' Holy Alla save 
" His gKïy head fi-om that lîgbtning glance I 
" Tbou knoyst him not — he loves tbe brave ; 

" Nor lives tbere under heaven's expanse 
'* One wbo would pri2e, would worship tbee 
** And thy bold spirit, more than ha 
** Oft when, in cliildhood, I bave play'd 
" With tbe brigbt falchion by his sîde, 
IVe heard him swear his lisping njaid 
*' In time sbould be a wamor's bride. 
" And still, whene'er at Haram bours 
*' I take liim cool sberbets and flowerg, 
'' He tells me, wben in playful mood, 

" A hero shall my bridegroom be, 
*' Sinco maîds aie best in battle woo'd. 
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" And won with shouts of victory ! 
" Nay, tiiiTi not froni me — thou aloue 
" Art fonn d to inake both hearts tliy own. 
*• Go — join his sacred ninks — thou know'st 

" Tlie' unlioly strife thèse Persians wage : — 
" Good Heaven, that frown ! — even now thou glow'st 

" With more than mortal wamor's rage. 
" Haste to the camp by moming's light, 
" And, when that sword is raised in fight, 
" Oh still remember, Love and I 
" Beneath its shadow trembling lie ! 
" One victory o er those Slaves of Fire, 
" Those impious Ghebers, whom my sire 
" Abhora '' 






" Ilold, hold — ^thy words are death — " 

Tlie stmnger cricd, as wild lie flung 
His mantle back, and sliow'd beneath 

The Gheber belt that round Imn clung. — **^ 
" Ileix», maiden, look — ^\veep^blush to see 
" Ail that thy sire abhoi*s in me ! 
** Ycs — / ani of that impious nice, 

" Those Slaves of Fm>, who, mom and even. 
" H ail their Creator's dwelling-place / 

'* Among the living lights of heaven:"' 
" Yes — / ani of that outcast few, 
" To Iran and to vengeance tnie, 







" Wlîo cuisse the hour your Arahs came 
" To desolate oiir shrines of flame, 
" And swear, before God's biimiug eye, 
" To break oiir coimtry's chains, or die I 
" Thy bigot sii*e, — nay, tremble not, — 
" He, who gave birth to those dear eyes, 
B B 
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" And won witli sliouts ol' victoiy ! 
" Xay, turn noi fi-uni me — tliou alone 
*' Ai-t fonn'il U) niakc botli lieail.s tliy owil 
'• Go — join his .sacifd ninks — tliou know'st 

" Tlio' unlioly strifc thèse Persians wage : — 
" Good Heaven, tliat frown ! — even now tliou glow'st 

" With more tlian mortal wamor*s rage. 
" Haste to the camp by morning's liglit, 
" And, when that sword is raised in figlit, 
" Oh still remend)or, I»ve and T 
" Beneath its shadow ti^mbling lie ! 
" One victory o'er those Slaves of Firc, 
" Tliose impious Ghebers, whom my sire 

** Abhors " 

" Ilold, hold — thy words are death — " 
The stranger cried, as wild lie flung 
His mantle back, and showVl beneath 

Tlie Gheber belt that round him clung. — -*-' 
" IIei*e, niaiden, look — wet^p — blush to sce 
*' AU that thy sire abhors in me ! 
** Yes — I am of that impious ract», 

*' Those Slaves of Fire, who, morn and even, 
" 11 ail their Creator s dwelling-place 

** Among the living lights of heaven:"^ 
" Yes — I am of that outcast few, 
*' To Iran and to vengeance true, 




" Wlîo ciirse the liour yoiir Arabs came 
** To desolate oiir shrines of flanie, 
" And swear, before God*s buming eye, 
" To break oiir countiy's chains, or die ! 
" Thy bigot sire, — nay, tremble not, — 
" He, who gave birth to those dear eyes, 

B B 
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" Witli me is sadvd as the spot 

*• P'iY)!!! whicli our tires of worship rise 1 
" But kiiow — 'twas lie I soiight that niglit, 
" \Mi(^ii, froiii iny watcli-boat on tlie sea, 
" I cauglit tliis tiu'ivt's gliiuinoring liglit, 

" And up tlie nule i-ocks desperately 
" RusliM to niy pi-ey — tliou know'st tlie i-est — 
" I eUnib'd tlie gory vulture's nest, 
" And found a ti*enibling dove witliin ; — 
" Thine, tliine tlie victoiy — ^thiuc tlie sin — 
" If Love liatli niade one thouglit liis own, 
" That Vengeance daims first — last — alone ! 
' Oli ! liad we never, never met, 
" Or eould tliis lieart e'en now forget 
" llow link'd, liow bless d we miglit hâve been, 
" Ilad fate not frown'd so dark between ! 
" Hadst tliou been born a Persian maid, 

" In neighbouring valleys had we dwelt, 
" ïhrough the sanie tields in ehildhood play'd, 

" At the same kindling altar knelt, — 
** Then, then, wliile ail those nameless ties, 
" In which the charm of Country lies, 
" Had round our liearts been hourly spun, 
" Till Iran's cause and thine were one ; 
" While in thy lutcî's awakening sigh 
" I heard the voiee of days jrone bv, 
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" Aud saw, in every smile of thine, 
*' Ketiimiiig liours of glory shiiie ; — 
•* \Vhile the \iTong'd Spirit of our Land 

" LiVd, look'd, and spoke her wrongs tlirough thee,- 
" God ! who coiild then this sword witlistand ? 

" Its very flash were victory ! 
" But now — estrang*d, divorc'd for ever, 
" Far as the grasp of Fate can sever ; 
" Our only ties what love has wove, — 

" In faith, friends, country, sunder d wide ; 
'* And then, then only, true to love, 

•* When false to ail that's dear beside ! 
" Thy father Iran's deadliest foe — 
' Thyself perhaps, even now — but no — 

llate never look'd so lovely yet ! 

" No — sacred to thy soûl will be 
" The land of him who could forget 

'* AU but that bleedhig land for thec. 
*' When other eyes shall see, unmov'd, 
*' Her widows mourn, her warriors fall, 
" Thou'lt tliink how well one Gheber lov'd, 

" And for his sake thou'lt weep for ail ! 

** But look " 

With sudden start he tum*d 
And pointed to the distant wave, 
Where lights, like charnel nieteors, burn'd 
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IMucly, as (Vit somo sefniiaii's gnivt» ; ; 

Ami tierv darts, at iiitervals,^^^ 

Flrw iij» ail sjmrklinj^ froni tlic» main, 
A.s if each star tliat iiij^'litly falls, 

AVeiv shnotiii^x l>î»t*k tn beaveii again. 
" My sijriial lijrhts ! — T imist away — j 

" Hotli, bot h an; riiinVi. il* I stay. 
" Faix'well — swL'(;t lifr I thon cliiigst in vain — 
*' Now, Vcnj^eancf, 1 ani thint* again!" 

Fiercely lu» bi'oke away, nor 8toj)jùl, : 

Xur lookVl — but froni tlie laltico ilropi)'!! ; 

iJown 'niid thi^ ])ointe(l crags bi'ncalh, i 

As if lu' flcd frnni love to death. 
Whili» i)al(* and mute* young HiNDA stood 

Nor mov'd, till in tbe silent HjmkI 

I 

A momuntaiy plunge below 

Startlcd lier from lier trance of W(R' ; — ! 

Shrieking slic to tlic lattice fiew, | 

" I conui — I come — if in tliat tid(^ 
'• Thou slecj/st IcMiigbt, l 'Il slei'j) tlieiti too, 

'* In dcatlfs cold wcdiock, by tliy sidu. . 

*' OJi I I would ask no liappicr lK?d ' 

" Tlian tlui cliill wave my love lies under : — 
" Sweeter to ix.*st together dead, 

" Far swcet(»r, tlian to livi^ asunder ! " 
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But no — their liour is not yet corne — 

Agaiii she sees his piiinace fly, 
Waftiug him fleetly to liis home, 

Where'er that ill-starr'd home may lie ; 
And cabn and smooth it seem*d to win 

Its moonlight way before the wind, 
As if it bore ail peace within, 

Nor left one breaking heart behind ! 




The Prinoiîss, whose heai-t was sail enough already, 
could liave wislied tlmt Feramorz liad cliosen a less 
molaïK'holy story ; as it is oiily to tlio liappy tliat teai'S 
are a luxury. Her Ladic^s, however, wi*re by no means 
sony that love was onoe more tlie Poet's thème ; for, 
wheiiever lie spoke of love, tliey said, liis voice was as 
sweet a^ if lie had cliewed tlie leaves of tliat enchaiited 
tree, wliicli gix)w.s over the tomb of tlie musician, Tan- 
Seiii."^ 

Tlieir road ail the moriiiiig had lain through a very 
dreary countiy ; — thixmgh valleys, covei*ed with a low 
biishy jungle, where, in more than one place, the awful 
signal of the baniboo stafi',^^^ with the white flag at its 
top, reniinded the traveller that, in that very spot, the 
tiger had made sonie Imman créature his victim. It 
was, therefore, with nuu'li pleîtsure that tliey anived at 
sunset in a safe and lovely gh?n, and encamped under 
one of those holy trees, whose smooth columns and 
si)reading roofs seeni to destine them for natural temples 
of religion. BiMieath this spacious shade, some pious 
hands had orected a row of pillai^s ornamented with the 
niost heautiful pon'elain,^^'' which now supplied the use 
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of mirrors to the young maidens, as they adjusted their 
hair in descending from the palankeens. Hère, while, 
as usual, the Princçss sat listening anxiously, with 
Fadladeen in one of his loftiest moods of criticism by 
her side, the young Poet, leaning against a branch of 
the tree, thus continued his stoiy: — 




The moru liatli riscn clear and calm, 

Aud o'er the (îrecii Sea^^^ palely sliines, 
Tîevealing Bahreins^^^ groves of palm, 

And ligliting Kishma's^^^ aml)er vines. 
Fresli sniell the slioros of Araby, 
While l>reoz(*s fixjni tlio Indian sea 
Rlow round Selama's^^^ sainted cape, 

And curl the shining flood heneath, — 
Whose waves are rieh with many a grape, 

And cocoa^niit and flowery wreath, 
Which pions seanien, as they passM, 
llad towVd th;it liolv hoadland rus\ — 
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Oblations to the Genii there 
For gentle skies and breezes fair! 
The nightingale now bends her flight*^* 
From the high trees, where ail the night 

She sung so sweet, with none to listen; 
And hides her from the morning star 

Where tliickets of pomegranate glisten 
In the clear dawn, — ^bespangled o er 

With dew, whose night drops would not stain 
The best and brightest scimitar^** 
That ever youthM Sultan wore 

On the first moming of his reign. 



And see — the Sun liimself! — on wings 
Of gloiy up the East lie springs. 
Angel of light ! who from the time 
Those heavens began their march sublime, 
Hath first of ail the starry choir 
Trod in his Maker's steps of fire ! 

Wliere are the days, thou wondrous sphère, 
When Iran, like a sun-flower, tum'd 
To meet that eye where'er it bum'd? — 

Wlien, from the banks of Bendemeer 
To the nut-groves of Samakcand, 
Tliy temples flam'd o'er aU the Itmd? 
WTiere are they î ask the stades of theni 
c c 
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Who, on Cadessia's^*^ bloody plains, 
Saw fieive iiivaders pluck the gem 

Fi-om Iran's bi-oken diadem, I 

I 

And bind lier ancient faith in chaiiiH : — ' 

I 

Ask the poor exile, ciist alone I 

I 

On foi*eign shores, uiJov'd, uiiknown, | 

I 

lk»yond the Caspian's Iix)n Gates,^*^ 

Or on the snowy Mossian mountaiiii*, 
Far fivni his beautifons land of dat<3s, 

Her jasniine bowei*s and .sunny fountains : 
Yet liappier so than if lie trod 
His own belov'd, but blighted, 8od, 
Beneath a despot stranger s nod ! — 
Oh, lie would rather houseless roani 

Where Freedoni and his God niay lead, 
Than be the sleekest slave at home 

That cronches to the contpieror's ci*eed ! 
Is Iran's pride then gone for ever, 

Quench'd with the llanie in Mithra's caves ^ — 
No — she has sons, that never — never — 

Will stoop to l)e the Mosleni's shives, 

While heaven has light or earth has graves ; — 
8i)irits of fire, that brood not long, 
But flash resentment Ijack for wrong ; 
And heails where, slow Ijut deep, the seeds 
Of vengeance rij)en into deeds. 
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Till, in some treacherous hour of calm, 
They burst, like Zeilan*s giant palm,*** 
Wlîose buds fly open with a sound 
That shakes the pigmy forests round ! 



Yes, Emir! lie, who scal'd that tower, 

And, had lie reacli'd thy slumbering breast, 
Had tauglit tliee, in a Gheber's power 

How safe e*en tyrant heads raay rest — 
Is one of many, brave as he, 
AVlio loathe thy haughty race and thee ; 
Who, though they know the strife is vain, 
Who, though they know the riven chain 
Snaps but to enter in the heart 
Of him who rends its links apart, 
Yet dare the issue, — ])lest to l)o 
E'en for one bleeding moment free, 
And die in pangs of libei-ty ! 
Thou know'st theni wt.11 — 'tis some moons since 

Thy turban'd troops and blood-red flags, 
Thou satrap of a bigot Prince, 

Hâve swarm'd among theae Green Sea crags ; 
Yet hère, e'en hère, a sacred band, 
Ay, in the portai of that land 
Thou, Aral), dar'st to call thy o\^ti, 
Tlieir spears across thy path hâve thrown ; 
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Hero — ère tlie winds half wing'd thee o'er — 
Rébellion brav*d thee froni the shore. 

Eebellion ! foui, dislionoiiring woixl, 

A\niose WTougfiil bliglit so oft lias st^inVl 
The holiest cause that tongue or sword 

Of mortal ever lost or gain'd. 
How many a spirit, born to bless, 

Hath suiik beneath that withering name, 
Whom but a da/s, an hour's success 

Had waftcd to eternal faine ! 
As exhalations, when they burst 
Frcjin the wami eaith, if chiird at first, 
If check'd in soaring from the plain, 
Darken to fogs and sink again; — 
But, if they once triumphant spread 
Their wings above the mountain-head, 
Become entlu'oned in upper air, 
And turn to sun-bright glories there ! 

And who is lie, that wields the might 
Of Freedom on the Crreen Sea brink, 

Before whose sabre's dazzling light^^ 
The eyes of Yemen's warriors wink? 

AVlio cornes, embower'd in the speai*s 

Of Kerman's hardy mountaineers ? — 




'^^^';} 



Those mountaineers thnt truest, la.st, 
Cling to their coiintry's ancient rites, 

As if that God, wliose eyelids cast 
Their closing gleani on Iran's lieights, 

Among her snowy mountains threw 

The last light of his woi-ship too ! 



Tis Hafed — name of fear, whose soiind 
Chills like the muttering of a charm !- 

Shout but that awful naine aroiind, 
And palsy sliakos tho manliest arm. 
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Tis IIafed, most accurs'd aiid dire» 
(So miik'd by ^^()sl(•nl hâte and in*) 
( )f ail the ivbel Sons of Fin? ; 
Of whosiî nïali<i:n, trememluns j)ow('r 
Tlie Ar.ibs, at their nnd-wat<-h hoiir, 
Such talos of foarful wonder ttdl, 
That each affrighted sentinel 
Pulls down liis cowl iipon liis evos, 
Ti(\^t IIafed in the niidst should risc ! 
A man, they say, of nionstrous birth, 
A niin^led race of flame and earth, 
Spnin<T froni tho.se old, enchanted kin^s,^^^ 

Who in their faiiy helnis, of yore, 
A feather froni tlie mystic wings 

Of the Siniooîxrh resisth'ss w(»ix* ; 
And t^ifted by the Fiends of Fin», 
Who ^-oan'd to see tlieir shrines expire, 
With charnis that, ail in vain withstood, 
Would drown tin» Koran's li^lit in blood ! 

Such wcM-e the taies, that won belii^f. 
And sucli the colourhig Fancy <i:ave 

To a youn^^ warni, and dauntless Chief, — 
One who, no nioi-e tlian niortal brave», 

Fou^iïlit for the land liis soûl adord. 
For haj)j)y hnim^s jind nltars fi'(H\- - 
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His only talisman, the sword, 

His only spell-word, libeity ! 
One of tliat ancient liero Une, 
Along whose glorious cun-ent shine 
Naines, that hâve sanctilîed their blood ; 
As Lebanon's small mountain-flood 
Is i-enderd lioly by the ranks 
Of sainted cedars on its bank.s.^^® 
'Twas not for him to crouch the knee 
Tamely to Moslem t^Tamiy ; 
Twas not for him, whose soûl was east 
In the bright mould of âges past, 
Whose melancholy spirit, fed 
With ail the glories of the dead, 
Though fram'd for Iran's happiest years, 
Wius boni amoiig lier chains and tears ! — 
'Twas not for him to swell the crowd 
Of slavish heads, that shrinking bow'd 
]k*fore the Moslem, as he pass'd, 
Like shrubs beneath the poison-blast — 
No — far lie fled — indignant fled 

llie pageant of his conntiy's sliame ; 
While every tear lier children slied 

Fell on his soûl like drops of liame ; 
And, as a lover liails the dawn 

Of a tii-st sniile, so welcom'd he 
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Tlir» sparkh* of thc fîrst .sworcl di-awii 
For Vi»ncri»aii('e and for lilx'rty ! 

But vain was valour — vain the flowijr 
Of Kermax, in that deatliful liour, 
Agîiin.st Al HAfcsSAX's whclining power. — 
In vain thoy met liini, lielm to helni, 
T'pon the thi-oshold of that ix»ahn 
He came in hi^jjot ])omp to sway, 
And with their coq^ses block^d his way — 
In vain — for eveiy huice they misVl, 
Tliousand.s around the con(ineix>r Uaz d ; 
For eveiy ann that lin'd their shoiv, 
Myriads of shives wciv waftod o'er, — 
A hloody, Im)KI, and countle.ss crowd, 
Befoiv wliose swarm as fast they bow'd 
As dates l)eneatli the locust eloud. 

Tlieixî stood — but one sliort lea^ie away 
Froni old IIarmozia's sultry hay — 
A rocky mountain, oer the Sea 
Of Oman beetlin^r awfully:^^» 
A hist and solitaiy link 

Of those stupendous chains that rcach 
From the ])r(»ad Casi>ian's ivedy biink 

Down windin*' to the Cîiven Sea beaeh. 
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ArouEd its base the bare rockâ stoocl, 
Like uaked gîan^, in the tiood, 

As if to giiard the Gulf acposs ; 
^VMle, on its peak, that bmv'd the sk_j% 
A niiû'd Temple towor'd, so high 

That oft the sleeping albatroa^"* 
Stmck the wUd raina with her wing, 
And from her cbud-itick'd shind>eriiig 
Started — Xq fiiid niants dwelling tbere 
In her own sOent lielda of air 1 
Boneatli, temfit! cavema gave 
Dai-k weleonie io each storaiy wave 
Tliat dash'd, like niidnight reveilers, in ; — 
And such the strange^ mysterious diu 
At times througliont tbose cav^rns i-oll'd,— 
And sncli tbe fearfnl wonders told 
Of restless sprit*^^ iinprison*d there, 
That bold were Moslem, who would dan*, 
At twilight hoîir, to steer Ma skiff 
Beneath the Gheher's lonely cliff,**^ 



On the land side, those towers sublime, 
That Beem*d above the grasp of Time, 
Wcre sever'd fmm. the haunts of loen 
By a wiik% deep, and wizard glL*ii, 
Ho fathomless, so full of glooni, 
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No cyr cuiild pierce tlie void Ix^twoen : 
It S(MMn'd îi place whcre Cîholes iniglit corne 
Witli thcir foui baïKjiiets froiii the toiiib, 

And in it.s cavenis feed iinsoen. 
Likc distant thunder, froni Im»1ow, 

TIr' iM)uud of niany tonvnts came, 
ïoo di'cp for eyi* or ear to know 
If 'twere tlic scas imiuison'd flow, 

O iloods of cv(»r-restless flanie. 

For, cîich ravine, eacli rocky spire 

Of tliat vast mountain stood on fiiv ;"^ 

And, thougli for ever past the days 

AVlien (îod was worsliipp'd in the l)laze 

Tliat froni its lofty altar shone, — 

Tliough fled the priests, the votaries gone, | 

Still did the niighty ilame biini on,^^' | 

Tlirongh chance and change, thmugh good and ill, , 

Like its own God's etenial will, 

Deep, constant, briglit, unquenchable ! 

I 

I 

Thither the vanquish'd Hafed led i 



His little anny's last reniaiiLS ; — 
" Welcome, tenilic glen ! " lie said, 
" lliy ghxini, that Eblis' self niight dread, 

" Is lleaven to liini who Aies froni chains!" 
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O'er a clark, narrow hridge-way, known 

To him and to his Chiefs alonc, 

They crass'd the cliasm and gainM the towrrs, — 

" This home," lie cried, " at least is oui's ; — 

*' Hère we may bleed, unmock'd hy hynms 

" Of Mosleni triumpli o'er our liead ; 
** Hère we may fall, nor leave our linibs 

" To quiver to th(i Moslem s treacl 
" StretchVl on this rocîk, while vultures' l>ofiks 
" Are whetted on our yet wami che(>ks, 
*' Hère — happy that no tyrant's eye 
" Gk)ats on our torments — we niav die ! " — 



'Twas night when to those towoi>i they v(\m(\ 

And gloomily the titful flame, 

Tliat fi-om the ruinM altar In-oke, 

Glar'd on his features, as he spoke : — 

" Tis o'er — what men coiild do, we've doii<» — 

*' If Iran will look taniely on, 

•* And see lier priests, her warriors driven 

" Before a sensual bigot's nod, 
" A wretch, who shrines his lusts in heaven, 

" And makes a pander of his God ; 
" If her proud sons, her high-bom soûls, 

" Men, in whos<* veins — oh last disgraro ! 
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" Tlio hlood of Zal and RusTAM^*^ roUs, — 

" If they wiJl court tliis iipstcort race, 
" And tu ru froni MiTHRA*s ancient ray, 
" To kneol at slmnes of yesterdîiy ; 
*' If they will crouch to Iran's foes, 

" Wliy, let tliem — till tlie land's despair 
" Cries ont to ITeaven, and bondage grows 

" Too vile for e*en tlie vile to bear ! 
" Till slianie at last, long liidden, burns 
" Tlieir inmost core, and conscience turns 
" Each coward tear the slave lets fall 
" Back on his heart in drops of galL 
** But Itère, at least, are anns unchain'd, 
" And soûls tbat tliraldoni never stain d ; — 

*' This spot, at least, no foot of slave 
" Or satrap ever yet profan'd ; 

" And thougli but few — though fast tlie wave 
" Of life is ebbing froni our veins, 
" Enough for vengeance still remains. 
" As pantliers, after set of sun, 
" Kush froni the roots of Lebanon 
" Across the dark-sea robber's way,^^* 
" We'll bouiid upou our startled prey ; 
" And wheii soine hearts that proudest swell 
*' Hâve felt our falchion's last farewell ; 
"■ When llope's (»xpiring throb is o'er, 




" And c'en despair can prompt no more, 
" Tliis spot shall be the sacred grave 
" Of the last few who, vahily brave, 
" Die for tlie land they cannot save ! " 



His Gliiefs stood round — eacli shining blade 
Upon the broken altar laid — 
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And tliough so wild and desolate 
Tliose courts, where once the Miglity sate ; 
No longer on tliose nioiddering towers 
Was seen the feast of fruits and flowers, 
With whicli of old the Magi fed ' 
Tlie wandering Spirits of their Dead;"^ 
Though neither priest nor rites were there, 

Nor charnied leaf of pure pomegranate ;^*" 
Nor h}nnn, nor censer's fragi-ant air, 

Nor synibol of tluîir worsliipp*d planet ;^^^ 
Yet the same God that heard their sires 
lleard theiHy while on that altars fires 
j Tliey swore'^'-^ the latest, holiest deed 

Ot the few heails, still h^ft to bleed, 
! 81iouM be, in Iran's injurM nanie, 

' To die uj)on tliat Mouut of Flanie — 

I The last of ail lier patriot line, 

I Before her last untrampled Shrine I 



P>rave, sulferiiig soûls ! tliey little knew 
llow niaiiy a tear their injuries ditnv 
Froni one nieek niaid, one gentle foe, 
Wliom love first touch'd with others' woe — 
Whose life, îis free froiu thought as sin, 
Slept lik(^ a lake, till Love tlirew in 
His talisman, and woke the tid(\ 
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And spread its trembling circles wide. 
Once, Emib ! thy unheeding child, 
'Mid ail tliis havoc, bloom'd and smil'd, — 
Tranqnil as on some battle plain 

The Persîan lily sliines and towers,^^® 
Before tlie combat's reddenhig stain 

Hath fall'n upon her golden flowers. 
Light-hearted maid, unaw'd, urnnovM, 
Wtnie Heaven but spard the sire she lovM, \ 

Once at thy evening taies of blood i 

Unlistening and aloof she stood — , 

And oft, wlien thon hast pac'd along 

Tliy Haram halls with furious heut, 
Hast thou not curs'd her cheerful soug, 

Tliat came across thee, calm and sweet, | 

Like lûtes of angels, toucli'd so near I 

Hells confines, that the danin'd can liear ! | 

I 
Far other feelings Love hath brought — 

i 

Her soûl ail flame, her brow ail sadness, j 

She now has but the one dear thought, 

And tliinks that o er, almost to niadness ! 
Oft doth her sinking heait recall , 

His words — "For 7?îi/ sake weep for ail;" 
And bitterly, as day on day j 

Of rebel carnage fast succeeds, I 
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She weeps a lover snatcli'd away 

In every Gheber wretch that bleeds. 
There's not a sabre meets lier eye, 

But with liis life-blood seems to swiin ; 
There's not an armw wings tlie sky, 
But fancy tunis its point to liini. 
No more slie brings with footstep light 
Al Hassan's faleliion for the fîght ; 
And — had lie look'd with clearer sight, 
Had not the mists, that ever rise 
Froni a foui spirit, dimm'd his eyes — 
He would hâve mark'd lier shuddering fmiue, 
AVlien fi-om the field of blood he came, 
Tlie faltering speech — the look estrang'd — 
Voice, step, and life, and beauty chang'd — 
He would hâve mark*d ail this, and known 
Such change is wrought by Love alone ! 

Ah ! not the Love, that should hâve bless'd 
So young, so innocent a bi-east; 
Not the purc, open, prospérons Love, 
Tliat, pledg'd on earth and seal'd above, 
Grows in the world's approving eyes, 

In friendship's sniile and home's caress, 
Collecting ail the heart's sweet ties 

Into oiie knot of happiness! 
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No, HiNDA, no, — thy fatiil Haine 

Is nui-s'cl in silence, son*ow, slianie ; — 

A passion, wàthout liojx^ or ])lea.suif, 
In thy soûls darkness buried decp, 

It lies, like some ill-gotten treasuix», — 
Sonie idol, without slirine or nanie, 
Oer wliicli its pale-cyed votaries keep 
Tnlioly watch, wliile otliei-s sleo]). 

Seven niglits hâve darkonVl Oman's sea, 

Since last, beneath the moonlight niy, 
She saw his light oar rapidly 

Ilum^ lier CJhebers bark away, — 
And still she goes, at niidnight hoiii-, 
To weej) alone in that higli bower. 
And watch, and look along the deei) 
For hini whose siniles fii*st made her weep ; 
But watching, weeping, ail was vain, 
She never saw his bark again. 
ïlic owlet*s solitaiy ciy, 
Tlie night-hawk, tlitting darkly by. 

And oft the hateful caiTion bird, 
Heavily liapi)ing his cloggd wing. 
AVTiich reek'd ^vith that day's l)anqueling — 

Was ail she saw, was ail she heard. 

K K 
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Tis tlk* i'ightli iiioni — Al IIassan's bi-ow 

Is bri^'liteiùl witli unusual joy — 
AVliat ini^'lity niischief glads hiui now, 

Wlio IR'VCT smile.s but to de.stmy? 
ïhc spjnkle upcm Herkend's Sca, 
Whrii toss'd at luidiiiglit fiiriously,^*^^ 
Tril.s iiot of wivck and ruiii iiigli, 
]Mniv smvly thau tliat siiiiling cye ! 
" Up, daugliter, up — the Kerna's^^^ bi-eath 
" lias blowii a bla.st would wakcu deatli, 
** And yet thou sleep'st — up, cliild, and si*e 
'* Tliis blcssed day for llcaveii and nit*, 
" A day mon» ricli in l*agan blood 
" Tlian ever flash'd o er Oman's flood. 
" Before another dawn sliall sliine, 
" His liead — lieart^ — linibs — will ail be mine ; 
" This vcry night his blood shall steep 
" Thèse hands ail over ère I sleep ! " — 
" IIîs blood ! " she faintly scream'd — lier mind 
Still singling one from ail mankind — 
" Yes — spite of his ravines and towers, 
*' IlAFf:D, my cliild, this night is ours. 
*• Tliîinks to all-compiering treacher}% 

" Without whose aid the links accui*st, 
" ïhat bintl thèse inipious slaves, would be 

*' Too strono- for Allas self to bui'st ! 




" Tliat i-ebel fiend, whose hlade lias sprcad 

" My path witli piles of Afoslem dead, 

" Wliose haffliiig sixdls liad alino.st driveii 

" Back froiii tlieir counsi^ tlic Swords of Hoaven, 

*' This night, with ail liis l>aiid, shall know 

*' How de(»p an Anib's stcol caii go, 
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" When God and Vengeance speed tlie blow. 

" And — Propliet ! by that lioly wreatli 

" Thon wor'st on Ohod's field of death,2«3 

" I swear, for exery sob tliat parts 
j " In anguisli froni thèse lieathen hearts, 

! " A gem from Persia's plunder'd mines 

" Sliall glitter on tliy Slirine of Shrines. 

" But, ha ! — she sinks — tliat look so wild — 

" Those livid lips — my child, my child, 

" This life of blood betits not thee, 

" And thou nuist l)ack to Araby. 
" Ne'er had I risk'd thy tiniid sex 

" In scènes that nian hiniself niight dread, 

'* Had I not hop'd oiir every ti*ead 

" Would be on prostrate IVi-sian necks — 

*' Curst race, they offer swords instead ! 

'' But clieia- thee, maid, — tlie wind tliat now i 

'' Is blowing o'er tliy feverisli brow, i 

" To-day sliall waft thee froni tlie shoix? ; ; 

*' And, e'er a drnp of this night's gor<* ■ 

" Hâve tiiiie to chill in yonder towers, ,- 

I 
** Thou 'It se(» thy own sweet Arab bowers ! " I 



His bloody boast was ail too true ; 
ïhere lurkM one wn^teli îiiiKnig the few 
Whoin HafeiVs (K}^]o 0X0 could count 
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Aroiind liim on that Fiery Moiiiit, — 

One miscreant, who for gold l^etray'd 

Tlie pathway through the valloy^s sliade 

To tliose liigh towers, wliere Freedom stood 

In her lîist hold of flame and blood. 

Ix^ft on the field last dreadful night, 

\Vlien, sallying from tlieir Saci-ed lieight, 

Tlie Ghebers foiight hope's farewell liglit, 

He lay — but diod not witli the bmve ; 

Tliat Sun, whieh should liave gilt liis grave, 

Saw him a traitor and a slave ; — 

And, wliile the few, who thence ixiturn'd 

To their higli rocky fortress mournVl 

For him among the matchless dead 

Tliey left l>ehind on glory's bed, 

Ile liv'd, and, in the face oï niorn, 

Laugh'd them and Faith and Heaven to scorn. 

Oh for a tongiie to curse the slave, 

\Vliose treason, liko a deadly bliglit, 
Cornes o'er the councils of the brave, 

And blasts them in tlieir hour of miglit ! 
May Life's unblessed cup for him 
Be druggd with treîicheries to the brim, — 
With hopes, that but allure to fly, 

With joys, that vanish while he sips, 
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Like Di'îkI Sua fruits, tliat tempt tlie eye, 

But turn to a-slics on tlie lii)S !^'* 
Ilis couutry 8 cui-^o, liis childivn's sliame, 
Outcast oï virtue, poace, aud faine, 
May Le, at last, witli lips of tlauie 
On tlie i>avelul désert tliii-stin*]; die, — 
Wliile lakes, that Rhône in inocker}' nigli,^'* 
Ai*e fadin^ oft', iintoucli'd, untasted, 
Like the once pjlorious hoi)es lie IJasted! 
And, wli(»n froni eai-tli lii.s spirit Aies, 

Ju.st Pn)])liet, let the danm'd one dwell 
Full in the sight of Paradise, 

Tk'hcïlding heaven, and fe(>ling hell ! 



Lalla Rookh had, tlie niglit before, beeii visited by 
a dreara which, iu spite of the impeiiding fate of poor 
Hafed, made lier heart more than iisually clieerful during 
the momiug, and gave her clieeks ail tlie fresliened anima- 
tion of a flower tliat the Bid-musk had just passed 
QY^P 266 g]^Q fancied tliat slie was sailing on that Eastern 
Océan, where the sear-gipsies, who live for ever on the 
wat€r,2^' enjoy a perpétuai summer in wandering froni 
isle to isle, when she saw a small gilded bark approaching 
her. It was like one of those boats which the Maldivian 
islanders send adrift, at the mercy of winds and waves, 
loaded w^ith perfumes, flowei^, and odoriferous wood, as an 
oflfering to the Spirit wliom they call King of the Sea. 
At first, this little bark appeared to be empt}', but, on 
coming nearer 

She had proceeded thus far in relating the cbeam to 
her Ladies, when Feramorz appeared at the door of the 
pavilion. In liis présence, of couine, every thing else was 
forgotten, and the continuance of the story was instantly 
requested by ail. Fresh wood of aloes was set to burn 
in the cassolets ; — the violet sherbets ^^^ were hastily 
lianded round, and after a short prélude on his lute, in 
the pathetic measure of Nava,^^^ wliich is always used 
to express the lamentations of absent lovers, the Poet 
thus continued : — 



I 
J 




The (lîiy is loworing — stilly black 
Sleep.s tlie griiii wave, while lieaven's rack, 
Dispers'd aiul wild, 'twixt eartli and sky 
Haugs like a shatterd caiioj)y. 
Thcrcî'.s iiot a. cloud in tliat bine plain 

Bnt tells of sturni to conie or past ; — 
Hère, flying loo.sely as tlie niane 

Of a yonng war-liorse in ilu* blast ; — 
ïhere, rollM in niasses dark and swelling, 
As ])rond to l)e tlie tlinnder's dwelling ! 
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While some, already burst and riven, 
Seem melting down the verge of heaven ; 
As though the infant stonn had rent 

The mighty womb that gave him birth, 
And, having swept the finnament, 

Was now in fierce career for earth. 
On earth 'twas yet ail calm around, 
A pulseless silence, dread, profound, 
More awful than the tempest's sonnd. 
The diver steerVl for Ormus' bowei^s, 
And moor*d liis skifif till calmer hours ; 
The sear-bii-ds, with portentous screech, 
Flew fast to land; — upon the beach 
The pilot oft had paiis'd, with glance 
Tum'd upward to that wild expanse ; — 
And ail was boding, drear, and dark 
As her own soûl, when Hinda*s bai-k 
Went slowly from the Persian shore. — 
No music tim'd her parting oar,^'*^ 
Nor friends upon the lessening strand 
Linger'd, to wave the unseen hand. 
Or speak the farewell, heard no more; — 
But lone, unheeded, from the bay 
The vessel takes its mournful way, 
Like some ill-destin*d bark that steers 
In silence through the Gâte of Tears.*^* 
F F 
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And whcro was stcTii Al Hassan then? 
Coiild nut tbat sîiintly scourge of meu 
From l)loodslio(l and dévotion sparte 
One minute for a favewell tliere? 
No — clo.se witliin, in cliangeful fils 
Of cuPhiing and of prayer, he sits 
In Savage loneline.ss to brood 
Upon tlie coniing niglit of blood, — 

With tbat keen, second-seent of death, 
By wbich tbe vulture snuffs bis food 

In tbe still warm and living breatb ! ^"2 
'WHiile o'er tbe wave bis weeping daugliter 
Is wafted froni tbese scènes of slaugbter, — 
As a young bird of Babylon,"^ 
Let loos(î to tell of victoiy won, 
Flies bonie, witb wing, ab ! not nnstain'd 
]\y tb(» red bands tbat hebl ber cbainM. 

And does tbe long-left bonie sbe seeks 
Ligbt up no gbadness on ber cbeeks? 
Tbe Howers sbe nurs'd — tbe well-known groves, 
WTiere oft in dreains ber spii'it roves — 
Once more to see ber dear gazelles 
Conie bouuding witb tbeir silver bells ; 
Her birds' new })lumage to bebold, 
And tbe gay, gleaming fisbes count. 
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She left, ail filleted witli gold, 

Shooting around their jasper fouiit \^^^ 

Her littlo garden mosque to see, 
And once «igain, at evening liour, 

To tell lier ruby rosary*" 

In lier ovra sweet acacia bower. — 

Can thèse deliglits, tliat wait her now, 

Call up no sunshine on her brow? 

No, — silent, from her train apart, — 

As if eeii now she felt at heai-t 

The chill of her approaching doom, — 

She sits, ail lovely in Iut glooni 

As a pale Angel of the Gmve ; 

And er the wide, tenipestuoiis wave», 

Looks, with a shudder, to tliose towers, 

Where, in a few shoit awful hours, 

Blood, blood, in streaming tid(\s shall nm, 

Fonl incense for to-nion-ow's siui ! 

" Where art thon, glorions stranger ! thon, 

*' So loved, so lost, where ai-t thon now ^ 

" Foe — Gheber — infidel — whatc'er 

"The* unhallow'd nanie thou'rt doom'd to bear, 

"Still glorious — still to tliis fond heai-t 

" Dear as its blood, wliateVr thou ait ! 

" Yes — Alla, dreadful Alla ! yes — 

"If there be wrong, l)e crime in this, 



220 LALLA ROOKH. 

"Let the black waves that round iis roll, 

" Wlielm me this instant, ère my sonl, 

" Forgetting faith — home — ^father — ail — 

" Before its earthly idol fall, 

"Nor worsliip e*en Tliyself above him — 

**For, oh, so wildly do I love him, 

" Thy Paradise itself were dim 

" And joyless, if not shared with him ! " 

Her hands were clasp'd — ^her eycs uptum'd, 

Dropping their tears like moonlight rain ; 
And, though her lip, fond raver ! bum'd 

With words of passion, bold, profane, 
Yet was there light around her brow, 

A holiness in those dark eyes, 
Which show'd, though wandering earthward now, 

Her spirit's home was in the skies. 
Yes — for a spii'it puixî as hers 
Is always pui*e, e'cn while it errs ; 
As sunshine, broken in the rill. 



I 

i 

j Though turn'd astray, is sunshine still ! 

! 
I 



So wholly had her mind forgot 
Ail thoughts but one, she heeded not 
Tlie rising stomi — the wave that cast 
A moment's midnight, as it pass'd — 
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Nor heard the fréquent sliout, the tread 

Of gathering tumult o'er lier head — 

Clash'd swords, and longues tliat seem*d to vie 

Wiih the rude riot of the sky. — 

But, hark ! — ^that war-whoop on the deck — 

That crash, as if each engine there, 
Masts, sails, and ail, were gone to wreck, 

Mid yells and stampings of despair! 
Mercifiil Heaven ! what can it be ? 
'Tis not the storm, though fearfully 
The ship has shudder'd as she rode 
Oer mountain-waves — "Forgive me, God! 
"Forgive me" — shrieked the maid, nnd knelt, 
Trembling ail over — for she felt 
As if her judgment-hour was near 
AVhile crouching round, half dead with fear, 
Her handmaids clung, nor breath'd, nor stirr'd — 
AVhen, hark ! — a second crash — a third — 
And now, as if a boit of thunder 
Had riVn the labouriug planks asiinder, 
The deck falls in — what liorrors then ! 
Blood, waves, and tackle, swords and men 
Come mix'd together through tlie chasm, — 
Some wretches in their dying spasm 
Still fighting on — and some that call 
" For God imd Iran ! " as they fall ! 




AVhoso wa.s tlie haiid that turn'cl away 
Tlie périls of tlio' iiifuriato fray, 
And snatcliM lier breatbless from beneath 
ïliis wildernient of \\Teck and death? 
81ie knew not — l'or a faintness came 
Chili o'cr lier, and lun' sinkinir Irame 
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Aiïiid the niins of tliat lioiir 

Lay, like a pale and scorclied flower, 

Beneath the red volcanos sliower. 

But, oh! the sights and sounds of di-ead 

That shock'd lier ère hev s(Mises fled ! 

Tlie yawning deek — the oix)wd that stiovi^ 

Upon the tottering planks ahov(» — 

The sail, whose fragnionts, shivering o'er 

Tlie stmgglers* heads, ail (la.sh'd with gorc», 

Flutter'd like bloody fliigs — tlu» clas^li 

Of sabres, and the lightnings ilasli 

Ui>on their blades, liigh toss'd al»oiit 

Like nieteor l)rands^'^ — as if thnmgliout 

Tlie éléments one fury raii, 
One gem.'ral ragiî, that left a doubt 

AVhich was the fiercer, Heaviai ov ^laii ! 

Once too — but no — it could nut bc — 

Twas fancy ail — yet oiK^e slio thought, 
While yet her fading oyes could sce, 

High on the riiind deek sho raught 
A glinipse of that iinoai*tlily foini, 

Tliat glory of lier soûl, — c'en tlien, 
Aniid the whiii of wivnk and stonii, 

Shining abovo liis fi'llow-nien. 
As. on sonie black and trf>ul)lous uighl. 



224 LALLA ROOKH. 

The Star of Egypt,^" whose proud light 

Never hatli beaiu'd on those who rest 

lu the White Islands of the Wost,^'» 

Buriis tlu'ough tlie stomi wtli looks of flaiiie 

Tliat put Heaveu's cloudier eyes to shame. 

But no — ^'twas but tlie luinute's dreani — 

A fantasy — and ère tlie scream 

Had half-way pass'd lier pallid lips, 

A death-like swoon, a cliill éclipse 

Of soûl and sensé its darkness spread 

Around her, and she sunk, as dead. 

How calm, liow beautifiil cornes on 
The stilly hour, wlien stomis ai'e gone ; 
When wan-ing winds hâve died away, 
And clouds, beneath the glancing ray, 
Melt off, and leave the land and sea 
Sleeping in bright tranc^uillity, — 
Fresh as if Day again Avere born, 
Again upon the lap of ^lorn ! — 
When the light blossoms, mdely torn 
And scattcrd at the whirlwind's will, 
Hang floating in the pure air still, 
Filling it ail with precious balm, 
Tn gi'atitude for this sweet calin ; — 
And eveiy drop the thunder-showers 
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Hâve left upon the grass and flowors 

Sparklcs, as 'twerc that lightiiing-gein^'^^ 

^Vhose liqiiid flame is liom of them ! 

A\Tien, 'stead of one unchanging brccze, 
There blow a tliousand gentle airs, 
And each a différent perfunie beai-s, — 

As if the loveKest plants and ti'ces 

Had vassal breezes of their own 

To watch and wait on tliem alone, 

And waft no other lireath than tlieirs : 

AVhen the blue watei'S rise and fall, 

In sleepy suashine niantling ail ; 

And e'en that swell the tempest leav^s 

Is like the full and silent heaves 

Of lovers' hearts, when newly blest, 

Too newly to be quite at rest. 

Such was the golden hour that lnokL' 
Upon the world, when Hinda woke 
Fitnn lier long trance, and heard arniiml 
No motion but the water's sound 
Rippling against the vesftel's .si<le. 
As slow it mounted oer the tide. — 
But whei*e is she? — lier eyes are dark, 
Are wilder'd still — is this tlio bark, 
The same, that froni Harmozia's l»ay 
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Bore lier at mom — ^>vhose bloody way 
Tlie sea-dog track*d ? — no — strange and new 
Is ail that nieets lier wondering view. 
Upon a galliofs deck shc lies, 

Beneatli no rieli pa^^lion'8 sliade, — 
No plumes to fan her sle(»ping eyes, 

Xor jasniinc ou li(»r pillow laid. 
But tlie rude littiT, rouglily spivad 
Witli war-cloaks, is her honiely bed, 

I And sliawl and sash, on javelins liung, 

I For a\\Tiing o er lier liead arc flung. 

, Sliudd(»ring slie l(M)k'd arouiid — tlien» lay 

A gixiup of waiTioi^ in tlie sun, 
Resting tlieir linibs, as for tliat day 

] Their niiuistry of deatli weiv doue. 

Soiue gaziug on tlie di\)wsy sea, 
Lost in unconscious rêverie ; 

! And soiue, wlio seeiu'd but ill to bi-ook 

Tliat sluggisli ealiu, witli niany a look 
To tlie slaek sail impatient east, 

As loose it Haggd aroundtlie niast. 

I 
i 

Blest Alla ! who sliall save lier now ? 

Tliere's iiot in ail that warrior baud 
Oue Arab swnnb oue turlniuM \m>\v 

Froiii luT nwii Faitbful Moslem laiid. 




Tlieil* garlj — the leatliem Lelt^^ tliat wraps 

Eîich yellow vest^^* — that rc.^bel hue — 
Tlie Tartar fleece upon their caps'^^^ — 

Yes — yes — her fears are ail too true, 
And Heaven liath, in this cli-eadful houi', 
Abandon'd her to Hafed's power; — 
Hafed, the Gheber ! — at the thought 

Her very heart s blood chills within ; 
He, whom her soûl was hourly taught 

To loathe, as some foui fiend of sin, 
Some minister, whom Hell had sent 
To spread its blast, where'er he went, 
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And lliii;j[, a> <»Vr oui* eaith lie trod, 
îlis .shadow Ix'twixt inaii and God ! 
And she is now hi.s cai)tive, — tlinjwn 
Tn hi.s tierce hands, alive, alone ; 
Ilis the infuriate band she see.s, 
Ail infidels — ail eneniies I 
What was the dariug hope that thon 
Cit)ssd lier like lightniug, as again, 
With holdness that despaiv had lent, 

She daited throngh that anned ci*owd 
A look so searching, so int^nt, 

That e'en the sternest warrior bow'd 
Abash'd, when he lier glanées caught, 
As if lie guess*d wliosc fonn they sought. 
l>ut no — she sees liim not — *tis gone, 
ïhe vision that before lier shone 
Through ail the niaze of blood and storm, 
Is lied — 'twas but a phantom forni — 
On(î of tliose passing, rainbow dreaius, 
Ilalf light, half shade, whicli Faney's beams 
Paint on the tleeting niists that roU 
In trance or sluinber round the soûl. 

But now the bark, with livelier bound, 

Scales the blue wave — the» crew's in motion, 
ïhe oars are ont, and with li^ht sound 
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Break the bright mirror of the océan, 
Scattering its brilliant fragments rouni 
And now slie sees — with horror sees, 

Their course is tow'rd tliat mountain-hold, — 
Those towers, that make her life-blood freeze, 
\Vlierc Mecca's godless eneniies 

Lie, like beleaguer'd scorpions, roU'd 

In their last deadly, venomous fold ! 
Amid the' illumin'd land and flood 
Sunless that inighty mountain stood ; 
Save where, above its awful head, 
Tliere shone a flaming cloud, blood-red. 
As 'twere the flag of destiny 
Hung ont to mark where death would be ! 

Had her bewilder'd mind the power 
Of thought in thLs terrifie hour, 
She well might man-el whei*e or how 
Mans foot eould scale that mountain's brow, 
Since ne'er had Arab heard or known 
Of path but through the glen alone. — 
But every thought was lost in fear, 
\Vhen, as their bounding bark drew neai* 
The craggy base, she felt the waves 
Hurry them tow'rd those dismal caves, 
Tliat from the Deep in windings pass 
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Beneath that Mouut s volcanic mass ; — 
And loiid a voice on deck conunands 
To lower tlie mast and liglit the brands ! — 
Instantly oer the dasliing tide 
Within a cavem's mouth tliey glide, 
Glooniy as that et<?rnal Porch 

Through whioh departed spirits go: — 
Not e'en the flare of brand and torch 
Its flickering light could ftirther throw 
Tlian the thick flood that boil'd below. 
Silent they floated — as if eaeh 
Sat breathless, and too aw'd for speech 
In that dark chasm, where even sound 
Seem'd dark, — so sullenly aroiind 
The goblin echoes of the cave 
Mutter'd it o'er the long black wave, 
As 'tweix? sonie secret of the gi*ave ! 

But soft — they pause — the current turns 

Beneath them from its onward track ; — 
Some mighty, unseen barrier spunis 
The vexed tide, ail foaming, back. 
And scai-ce the oars' redoubled force 
Can stem the eddy's whirling force ; 
When, hark ! — .sonie desperate foot has spning 
Among the rocks — the chain is tlung — 
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The oars are iip — tlie grapple cliiigs, 
And the toss d bark in moorings swings. 
Just then, a day-beam tlirough th(î ybadt» 
Bn:)ke tremulous — ^Init, ei-e the niaid 
Can see from wlience the brighlncRs steals, 
Ujwn her brow she shuddt'ring iecls 
A viewless hand, that proniptly ties 
A bandage round her buming cyês; 
WTiile the nide litter whei-e she lies, 
Uplifted by the warrior throng, 
O'er the steep rocks is borne ah)ng. 

Blest power of siinshine ! — génial T)aj% 
WTiat bîdm, wliat life is in thy my ! 
To feel thee is such real liliss, 
Tlmt had the world no joy lait this, 
To sit in sunshine cahn and swcet, — 
It were a world too exquisite 
For nian to leave it for the glooni, 
Tlie deep, cold shadow of the tonib. 
Fen HiNDA, though she saw not \v\wiv 

Or whither wonnd the ])crilons ruad, i 

Yet knew by that awakening air, 

Whieh suddenly around lier gluw'd, 
lliat they had risen fr<jin durkness tlieii. 
And bi"eath\l the snnnv world ni^ain ! 
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r>ut soon tliis balmy fre.sliness fled — 

For iiow the steepy labjTinth led 

Tlirougli damp and glooin — 'mid crash of iMUighs, 

Aud fall of looseu d crags that roiise 

The léopard fix)m liis hiiugiy sl(»ep, 

\Vho, startiiig, tliinks each crag a pit?y, 
Aud long is heard, fi-om steep to steep, 

Chasing theni down their thundering way ! 
Tlie jackaFs ciy — the distant nioan 
Of the hyu'na, tierce and lone — 
And that eternal saddening sound 

Of toii*ent.s in the glen beneath, 
As 'twere the ever-dark Profound 

Tliat Yolh beneath the Bridge of Death ! 
Ail, ail is fearful — e'en to see, 

To gîize on those terrifie things 
She now Init l>lindly heai-s, wouKl br 

Kelief lo her iniaginings ; 
Since never yet was shape so divad, 

But Fancy, thus in darkness thixjwu 
Aud by such sounds of horror fed, 

Could franic mon* dreadful of her o\vu. 

But dœs she di-eaui ? lias Fear again 
IVrplex'd th(» workiugs of hcv braiu, 
Or did a voiee, ail uiusic, theu 




Conie from the gloom, low whispering noar- 
" Tremble not, love, thy Ghebers hère!" 
She dota not dream — ail sensé, ail ear, 
She drinks the words, "Thy Ghebers hère." 
Twas his own voice — she could not en* — 
Throughout the breathing world's extent 

H H 
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Tliere was but one sucli voice for lier, 

So kind, so soft, so éloquent ! 
Oh, sooner shall the rose of May 

Mistake lier own sweet niglitingale, 
And to some meaner minstrers lay 

Open her bosom's glowing veil,*®' 
Than Love shall ever doubt a tone, 
A l)reath of the beloved one ! 

Though blest, *mid ail her ills, to think 

8he has that one beloved near, 
AMiose smile, though met on ruin's brink, 

Hath power to make e*en ruin dear, — 
Yet soon tliis gleam of rapture, crost 
By fears for him, is chiird and lost. 
How shall the ruthless Hafed brook 
Tliat one of Glieber blood should look, 
With aught but ourses in his eye, 
On her — a niaid of Araby — 
A Moslem niaid — the child of hini, 

Whose bloody banner's dire success 
Ilath left their altars cold and dim, 

And their fan* land a wilderness ! 
And, worse than ail, that night of blood 

Which cornes so fa.st — oh ! wlio shall stay 
The sword, that once hath tî\.sted food 
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Of Persian hearte, or tuni ita wayî 
"Wliat arm shall then the victim cover, 
Or from her ftither shield lier lover ï 



Save biin, my GoJ V she inïy ciîes — 
Save Mm tliis niglit — and if tliiiie eyes 

'' Hâve ever \velcom'd with delight 
The sinner'a tears, the sacrifice 

'' Of siimera* hearta — guard hiiu this iiîglit, 
Aiid hère, before thy throue, I swear 
From my heart*s iiniioat coïie to tear 

'* Love, liope, i-eniembniiice, though tliey he 
Link'd with each quivering life-string therej 

'' And give it bleediiig ail to Thue ! 
Let biui but live, — the buniing tear, 
The sigbs, so siaful, yet so dear, 
'■ WTaich bave been ail too rauch bis own, 
SbaU frani this hour be Heaven'^s aloiie. 
Yoiitb pass*d in pénitence, and âgé 
In long and painful pilgiiniage, 
Sball leave no traces of the tlame 
Tbat waëtea me now— nor shall bis naine 
Eer bless niy lips, but wlien I pmy 
For hîs dear âpirit, tbat away 
Casting from it^ ungelic my 
Tbc* éclipse of eartli, be, too» niay i^ihine 
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" Redeein'd, ail glorious aiid ail Tliiiie ! 
" Tliiiik— tlûuk what victoiy to wdn 
" One radiant soûl like his froni sin, — 
" One wandering star of virtue baek 
" To its own native, heaven-ward track ! 
*' Let him but live, and botli are Thine, 

*• Together Tldne — for, blest or crost, 
'' Living or dead, liis doom is mine, 

" And, if he perish, both are lost!" 
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The next evening Lalla Rookh was eutreated by Ler 
Ladies to continue the relation of her wonderful dream ; 
but the fearful interest that hung round the fate of 
HiNDA and her lover had completely removed eveiy 
trace of it from her mind ; — much to the disappoint- 
ment of a fair seer or two in lier train, who prided 
themselves on their skill in interpreting visions, and who 
had already remarked, as an unlucky omen, that the 
Princess, on the very moming after the dreani, had worn 
a silk dyed with the blossoms of the soiTowful tree, 
Nilica.'** 

Fadladeen, whose indignation had more than once 
broken out during the récital of some parts of this 
heterodox poem, seemed at length to hâve inade up his 
mind to the infliction ; and took his seat this evening with 
ail the patience of a martyr, while the Poet resumed 
his profane and séditions story as follows : — 




To tearloss (^yes and liearts at ease 
The leafy .sliores and sun-briglit seaa, 
Tliat lay bcnoath that nioiintain's lieight, 
Had been a fair (»nchanting .siglit. 
'ïwas ono nf tliose anibrosial cvos 
A dav nï stonii so ofuni k"av(\s 
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At its calm setting — when tbe West 
Opens her golden bowers of rest, 
And a moist mdiance from tlie skies 
Shoots trembling down, as from the eyes 
Of some meek pénitent, whose last 
Bright hours atone for dark ones past, 
And whose sweet tears, o'er wrong fc»rgiven, 
Shine, as they fall, with light from hcavon ! 

'Twas stillness ail — the >\'inds that late 

Had nish'd thi-ough Kerman's ahnond gi-ove-^i, 
And shaken from her bowere of date» 

Tliat cooling feast the travoUer loves,-*^ 
Now, Inll'd to languor, scarcely ciirl 

The Green Sea wave, whose watei-s gleani 
Limpid, as if her mines of pearl 

Were melted ail to fonii the stream : 
And her fair islet^, small and l>rig]it, 

With their green shores r(»fl(»ct(Hl thorc. 
Look likc those Péri isles of light, 

That hang by spell-work in the air. 

But vainly did those glories bui^st 
On Hinda's dazzled eyes, when firet 
The bandage fi*om her brow was taken, 
And, pale and aw*d as thosc who waken 
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In their dark tombs — when, scowling near, 
Tlie Searcliers of thc Grave ^^ appear, — 
Slie shuJdering tiini'd to read lier fatc 

In the fierce eyes tliat flasli'd around ; 
And saw tliose towers ail desolate, 

Tliat o'er lier head terrifie frown'd, 
As if def>dng e*en the smile 
Of that soft heaven to gQd their pilo. 
In vain, \^âth mingled hope and fear, 
She looks for him whose voice so dear 
Had corne, like music, to lier ear — 
Strange, inocking dream ! again 'tis fled 
And oh, the shoots, the pangs of dread 
That throiigh her inmost bosom nin, 

When voices from without proclaim 
" Hafed, the Chief " — and, one by one, 

Tlie waniors shout that feaiful name î 
He cornes — the rock resounds liis tread — 
How shall she dare to lift her head, 
Or meet those eyes whose scorching glare 
Not Yemen's bohlest sons can bear? 
In whose red beam, the Moslem tells, 
Sucli rank and deadly lustre dwells. 
As in those hellish fires that light 
Tlie mandrake's charnel leaves at night.^^' 
llow shall she lu^ar that voices tone. 




At wliose loud battle-ciy aloiiu 
Whole squadrons oft in paiiic raii, 
Scatter'd like sonie vast camvaii, 
\Vheu, stretch'd at evening round tlie widl, 
They liear tlie tliir.sting tigcrs yell ! 
Breathless slie stands, witli eyes cast down, 
Shiinking beneath tlie tieiy frown. 
I I 
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Wliich, fancy tells lier, from that brow 
Is flasliing o*er lier fiercely now : 
And shuddering as she hears thc tread 

Of liis retiring warrior band. — 
Never was pause so fuU of dread ; 

Till Hafed with a trembling hand 
Took hers, and, leaniiig o'er lier, said, 
" HiNDA ;" — that word was ail lie spoke, 
And *t\vas enoiigh — the shriek that broke 

Fix)ni her fiiU bosoni, told the rest. — 
Panting with terror, joy, surprise, 
Tlie niaid but lifts lier wondering eyes, 

To hide them on lier Gheber s breast ! 
'Tis he, His lie — the man of blood, 
The fellest of the Fire-fiend's brood, 
Hafed, the denion of the fight, 
Whose voice unnen^es, whose glanées blight,- 
Is her own loved Gheber, mild 
And glorious as when first he smil'd 
In her loue towor, and left such beams 
Of his pure eye to liglit her dreams, 
That she believM her bower had givon 
Kest to some wanderer from lieaveu ! 

Moments there are, nnd this was one, 
SnatchVl like a minutes «^h^nm of sun 
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Amid the black Simoom's éclipse — 
Or, like those verdant spots that bloom 

Around the crater s buming lips, 
Sweetening the very edge of doom ! 

The past — the future — ail that Fate 

Can biing of dark or desperate 

Around such hours, but makes them cast 

Intenser radiance while they last ! 

Even he, this youth — though dimm'd and gone 

Each star of Hope that cheer'd him on — 

His glories lost — his cause betray'd — 

Iran, his dear-lov'd country made 

A land of carcasses and slaves, 

One dreary waste of chains and graves ! — 

Himself but lingering, dead at heai*t, 

To see the last, long struggling breath 
Of Liberty's great soûl départ, 

Then lay him down and share hcr deatli — 
Even he, so sunk in wTetchedness, 

With doom still darker gathering o'er him, 
Yet, in this moment's pure caress. 

In the mild eyes that shone before him, 
Beaming that blest assurance, wortli 
AU other transports known on carth, 
That he was lov'd — well, waraily lov'd — 
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Oh ! in tins precious hour lie provVl 
IIow deep, how thoroiigli-felt tlie glow 
( )f nipture, kinclliiig ont of woe ; — 
How exquisito one single drop 
(.)f bliss, tliiis sparkling to the top 
Of nii.ser}''8 ciip — how keenly qiiaffd, 
Tliough death must foUow on the draught ! 

She, too, whih^ gazing on those oyes 

Tliat sink into lier soiil so deep, 
Forgets ail feai>^, ail niiseries, 

Or feels them like a wrt^tch in sleeji, 
Whom fancy cheats into a smile, 
Who dreanis of joy, and sohs the while ! 
Tlic inighty EuiiLS wheve they stood, 

Upon the inount's high, rocky verge, 
Lay open tow'rds the océan flood, 

Where lightîy o'er the illumiiiM surge 
Many a fair hark that, ail the day, 
Ilad lurk'd in shelteriug creek or bay, 
Now hounded on, and gave their sails, 
Yet dripping, to the evening gales ; 
Like eagles, wlK'n the storm is done, 
Spreading their wet wings in the sun. 
Tlie beauteons clouds, though daylight's Star 
Had sunk behind the hills of Lar, 
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Were still witli lingering glories Ijright, — 
As if, to gracé tlie gorgeous West, 

Tlie Sj)irit of departing Liglit 
Tliat eve liad left liLs sunny vest 

Behind hiin, ere hc ^\'ingd liis fliglit. 
Never was scène so fomi'd for love ! 
Beneath tliem waves of ciystal move 
In silent swell — Heaven glows above, 
And tlieir pure lieai-ts, to transpoi-t given, 
Swell like the wave, and glow like Heaven. 

But, ah ! too soon that dream is past — 

Again, again her fear i-eturns ; — 
Night, dreadful night, is gathering last, 

More faintly tlie horizon biirns, 
And every rosy tint that lay 
On the smooth sea hath died away. 
H<astily to the darkening skies 
A glanée she casts — then wildly cries 
*' At night, he said — and, look, 'tis neai* — 

"Fly, fly— if yet thou lov'st nie, iiy— 
"Soon will his murderous band be hère, 

"And I shall see thee bleed and die. — 
" Hush ! heard'st thou not the tranip of nien 
"Sounding from yonder feaiful glen? — 
"Perhaps c'en now they cliiub the wood — 
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I 

"Fly, fly— though still the West is bright, 

" He'U coine — oh ! yes — ^lie waiits tliy blood — 

'* I kiiow liiiii — ^hell not wait for night ! " 

In terrors e'en to agoiiy 

She clings ai-ound the wondering Chief; — 

" Aliis, pool* wilder'd maid ! to me 

"Tliou ow*st tliis m\'iiig trance of grief. 

**Lost as I aiii, iiought ever gi-ew 

"Beiieatli my shade but perish*d too— 
1 "My dooiii is like the Dead Sea air, 

I '* And iiothing lives that enters there ! 

I " Why wei-e oiir barks together driven 

*'Iîeneath this mornings furious heaven? 

"^Vlly, wlien I saw tlie prize that chance 
"Had thrown into my despemte anus, — 
I **\Vlien, casting but a single glance 

j *'Upon thy pale and prostmte charms, 

i "1 vow'd (though watching viewless oer 

1 "Tliy safety thi-ough that hours alanns) 

*'To meet the' unmanning sight no moix^ — 
; ** Why hâve I bi-oke that hcart-wning vow ? 

"Why weakly, madly met thee now? — 

"Start not — that noise is but the sliock 
"Of tonvnts through yon valley huiTd — 

" Dread nothing hci*e — upon this rock 
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"We stand above the jarring world, 
"Alike beyond its hope — its dread — 
"In gloomy safety, like the Dead! 
"Or, coidd c'en earth and hell unité 
"In league to storm this Sacred Height, 
"Fear nothing tliou — ^myself, to-night, 
"And each o'erlooking star that dwells 
" Near God wiU be thy sentinels ; — 
"And, ère to-morrow's dawn shall glow, 

"Back to thy sire " 

" To-morrow ! — no — " 
The maiden scream'd — "thou*lt ne ver see 
" To-morrow's sun — death, death will l>e 
"The nightHîry through each reeking tower, 
"Unless we fly, ay, fly this hour! 
"Thou art betra/d — some wretch who knew 
"That dreadftd glen's mysterious clew — 
"Nay, doubt not — by yon stars, *tis tnie — 
" Hath sold thee to my vengeful sire ; 
"This moming, with that smile so dire» 
" He wears in joy, he told me ail, 
"And stamp'd in triumph through our liall, 
"As though thy heart already beat 
" lis last life-throb beneath his feet ! 
"Good Heaven, how little dream'd I then 

" His victim was my own lovM youth ! — 




Fly — send — let somo one watch tlie glen- 
•* I\v ail my hopes of lieaven 'tia tnith ! ' 



Oli ! coldd- tlian tlie wind that freczes 
Ff)uiits, that but iiow in sunsliiue playM, 

Is tliat cougealing pang wliicli seizes 
llie trusting bosom, wlieii betray'd. 

lie fVlt it— deeply Mt — and stood, 

As if the taie liad frozen liis blood, 
So niaz'd and niotionless was lie ; — 

Like une wliom sudden spelLs enchant. 
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Or some mute, marble habitant 
Of the still Halls of Ishmonie!^** 

But soon the painful eliill was oer, 
And his great soûl, herself once more, 
Look'd from his brow in aU the rays 
Of her best, happiest, grandest days. 
Never, in moment most elate, 

Did that high spirit loftier rise ; — 
While bright, serene, detemiinate, 

His looks are lifted to the skies, 
As if the signal lights of Vnte 

Were shining in those awful eyes ! 
Tis come — his hour of martyrdoni 
In Iban*s sacred cause is come ; 
And, though his life hath passVl away 
Like lightning on a stormy day, 
Yet shall his death-hour leave a track 

Of glory, permanent and bright, 
To which the brave of after-times, 
The suffering brave, shall long look back 

With proud regret, — and by its light 

Watch through the houi-s of slaver}'s night 
For vengeance on the' oppressor's crimes. 
This rock, his monument aloft, 

Shall speak the taie to many an âge ; 

K K 
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And hither bards and lieroes oft 

Sliall corne in secret pilgrimage, 
iVnd bring their wamor sons, and tell 
Tlie wondering boys where Hafed fell ; 
And swear them on tliose lone remains 
Of their lost country s ancient fanes, 
Never — wliile breath of life shall live 
Within them — never to forgive 
Tlie' accursed race, whose ruthless chain 
Hath left on Iran's neck a stain 
Blood, blood alone can cleanse again ! 

Such are the swelling thoughts that now 
Enthrone theraselves on Hafed's brow ; 
And ne'er did saint of IssA*®* gaze 

On the red wreath, for martyrs twin'd, 
Morc proudly than the youth surveys 

Tliat i)ile, which through the gloom behind, 
Half lighted by the altar'a fire, 
Glimniers — his destin'd funeral pyre ! 
Heap*d by his own, his comrades' hands, 

Of eveiy wood of odorous breath, 
Tliei-e, by the Fire-God's shrine it stands, 

Keady to fold in radiant death 
Tlie few still left of those who swore 
To pc»nsh tlioro, whoii liopo was o'or — 
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Tlie few, to whoni that coucli of flame, 
^V^lich rescues them from bonds and «liame, 
Is sweet and welcome as the lx*d 
For their own infant Propliet spread, 
Wlien pitying Heaven to roses turn'd 
Tlie death-flames that beneatli liini buni'd!^^" 



With watchfiilness the niaid attends 
His rapid glance, where*er it l>ends — 
^\^ly shoot his eyes such awfid heauis? 
^V^lat plans he now? what thiiiks or dreains 
Alas ! why stands he niusing hère, 
AVlien eveiy moment teenis witli fear? 
**HArED, my own beloved Lord/' 
She kneeKng cries — " fii*st, last ador'd ! 
"If in that soûl thou'st ever felt 
"Ilalf what thy lips inij^assioned swure, 
"Hère, on my knees that never kuelt 

"To any but theii* God before, 
"I pray thee, as thou lov'st me, fly — 
"Now, now— ère yet their blades aiv ni<'h. 
"Oh haste — the bark that l>ore me hither 

"Can waft ils o*er yon darkening sea 
"East — west — alas, I care not whither, 

" So thou aii; safe, and I with thee ! 
"Go where we will, this liand is thiue. 
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'*Those eycs l)elbre me smiling tlius, 
"Thimigh good and ill, throiigh storm and shine, 

" The world's a world of love for us ! 
**0n some calin, blessed sliore we'll dwell, 
"Where 'tis no crime to love too well; — 
"Wliere tlius to worsliip tenderly 
"An ening cliild of liglit like thee 
"Will not l)e sin — or, if it be, 
'* Wliere we nuiy weep our faults away, 
"Together kneeling, night and day, 
"Thou, for my sake, at Allais shrine, 
" And I — at amj God's, for tliine ! " 

Wildly thèse passionate words she spoke — 
ïhen hnng lier head, and wept for shame ; 

Sobbing, a» if her heai-t-string bixike 
With evc»ry deei)-lieav*d sob tliat came. 

While lie, yonng, wann — oh ! wonder not 
If, for a moment, pride and famé, 
His oath — liis cause — that shrine of flame. 

And Iran's self are ail foi-got 

For her whom at his feet he sees 

Kneeling in siDeechlcss agonies. 

No, blâme him not, if Hope awhile 

Dawn'd in his soiil, and tlirew her smile 

O'er hours to corne — o'er days and nights, 
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Wing'd with those precioiis, pure delights 
Which she, who bends ail beauteous there, 
Was bom to kindle and to sliare. 
A tear or two, whicli, as he boVd 

To raîse the suppliant, trembling stole, 
First wam'd him of this dangerous cloud 

Of softness passing oer his soûl. 
Starting, lie bi-ush'd the drops away, 
Unwortliy o'er that clieek to stray ; — 
Like one who, on the moni of fight, 
Shakes fi'om liis sword the dews of night, 
Tliat had but dimm*d, not stain'd its light. 
Yet, though subdued the unnen^iug thrill, 
Its wannth, its weakness linger'd still 

So touching in each look and tone, 
Tliat the fond, fearing, lioping maid 
Half counted on the flight she pra/d, 

Half thought the hero s soûl was grown 

As soft, as yielding as her own, 
And smil*d and bless*d him, while he said, — 
"Yes — if there be some happier sphère, 
"Where fadeless tmth like ours is dear, — 
"If there be any land of rest 

"For those who love and ne'er forget, 
" Oh ! comfort thee — for safe and blest 

"We'll meet in that calm région yet!" 




Scarce Imd slie time to ask lier licart 
If jjjood or ill tliese worcls impart, 
Wlieii tlie rous'd youtli impatient fiew 
To tlie tower-wall, where, liigh in view, 
A pondérons sea-liorn^^' Ining, and blew 
A signa], dec^p and dread as tliose 
The stonn-tiend at bis rising blows. — 
Fnll well bis Chieftains, sworn and tme 
Tbrongli lifo and death, tbat signal knew ; 
For 'twas tbe' appointed wan-ing-blast, 
The' alarm, to tell wben bope was ])a8t, 
And tbe tremendous death-die cast ! 
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And thore, upon the moiilderiiig towor. 

Hath huiig this sea-honi many an lioiir, 

Ready to sound o'er land and sea 

That diige-note of tlie brave and free. 

They came — his Chieftains at the call 

Came slowly round, and ^^^th them ail — 

Alas, how few! — the woni reniains ! 

Of tliose who lato o*er Kerman's i)lnins 

Went gaily prancin;^ to the clash 

Of Moorish zcl and tynibalon, 
Catching new hope fi*oni eveiy flash 

Of their long lances in tlu^ sun, 
And, as their coursers chargM the wind, 
And the white ox-tail.s stream'd Ixîhind.^''- 
Looking, as if the steeds they rode ; 

Were wdng'd, and every Chief a (îod ! j 

How fallen, how alterM now ! how wnn 
Each scarrVl and faded visage shoiu». 
As round the burning shrinc they canic ! - - 

How deadly was th(» glait» it cast, | 

As mute they passd l)efore thr Haine I 

To light their toi-ches as they ]>assd ! i 

Twas silence ail — the vouth had plann'd i 

The duties of his soldiev-liand ; ! 

And each detenniiiM hrow deelan^s 
His faithful Chieftains well know tlicir^. 




But minut(»s speod — u'v^ht gems tho skios- 
And oh, liow soon, yo hlesscd eyes, 
ïhat look from heaveii. ye luay Ixdiold 
Siglits tliat will tiim your star-firos cold ! 
BiXîatlilfSvS witli awe, iiiipatù^nce, liope, 
Tlie inaiden sces tlie votorau gi'oiip 
ITor littor silontly pre])ar(\ 
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And lay it at lier trembling feet ;- — 
Aiul now the youth, witii gentle care, 

Hath plîicéd lier in the shclter'd sent, 
And press'd lier hand^-that lingering prcss 

Of haiida, tliat for the last time sever; 
Of liearta, wlioae pulne of liappiness, 

When that hold breaks, is dead for even 
And yet to her this aad caresB 

Givea liope — m fondly hope can ptt ! 
'Twm joy, ahe thought, joy's mute excea^^ — 

Tlieir liappy flight's dear harbbger ; 
*Twa9 warm th— ajsstiranee — t^nderiiesR — 

Twas any thing but le^^ing lier. 



" Haste, liaste ! " shc cried, *' the cloiida grow iltuk, 
** But still, ero tiight, well reach the barlc ; 
" And by to-ïDorpow*s dawn — oli bliga ! 

" With thee iipon the sun-bright deep, 
" Far ofl", m but remember thLs, 

'* As some dark vanisli*d dream of sleep ; 
*' And thou " but ah ! — he ans w ers uot — 

Good Heaven 1 — and does she go aJone î 
She now bas reach*d that diamal Bpot, 

Where» some hours since, hi*s vnices tone 
Had corne to soothe bcr fears and illf?, 
Sweet as the angel Ibrafil's,*®^ 

L L 
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Wlien evcry leaf on Eden*s tree 
Is trembling to liis minstrelsy — 
Yet now — oh, now, lie is not nigL — 

" Hafed ! my Hafed ! — if it be 
" Tliy will, tliy doom this night to die, 

" Let me but stay to die with thee, 
" And I will bless thy lovèd name, 
" Till the last life-breatli leave tliis frame. 
" Oli î let our lips, our cheeks be laid 
" But near eacli other while they fade ; 
" Let us but mix our parting breaths, 
" And I can die ten thousand deaths ! 
" You too, who huny me away 
" So cruelly, one moment stay — 

" Oh ! stay — one moment is not muclv — 
*' He yet may come — for Mm I pray — 
" Hafed ! dear Hafed ! — '' ail the way 

In wild lamentings, that would touch 
A heart of stone, she shriek'd his name 
To the dark woods — no Hafed came : — 
No — ^hapless pair — you*ve look'd your last : — 

Your hearts should both hâve broken then : 
The dream is o'er — your doom is cast — 

You*ll never meet on e^rth again ! 
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Alas for him, who hears lier cries ! 

1 Still half-way down tlie steep lie stands, 

I Watcliing witli fix*d and feverish eyes 

I Tlie glinimer of those burning brands, 

That down the rocks, witli moumful ray, 

Liglit ail he loves on eartli away ! 

I Hopeless as tliey who, far at sea, 

j By the cold moon hâve just consign'd 

1 The corse of one, lov*d tenderly, 

' To the bleak flood tliey leave behind ; 

1 And on the deck still lingering stay, 

I And long look back, with sad delay, 

I To watch the moonlight on the wave, 

1 

, Tliat ripples o'er that cheeriess grave. 

But see — ^lie starts — what lieard he then? 
That dreadfiil sliout ! — across the glen 
! From the land-side it cornes, and loud 

Bings through the cliasm ; as if the crowd 
Of fearful things, that liaunt that dell, 
Its Gholes and Dives and shapes of hell, 
Had ail in one dread howl broke ont, 
So loud, so terrible that shout ! 
** They corne — the Moslems corne ! " he crii's, 
• His proud soûl mounting to his eyes, — 

! " Now, Spirits of the Biuvc, who roam 
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When every leaf on Eden's tree 
Is trembling to his niinstrelsy — 
Yet now — oh, now, he is not nigk — 

" Hafed ! my Hafed ! — ^if it be 
" Thy will, tby doom this night to die, 

" Let me but stay to die with thee, 
" And I will bless tby lovèd name, 
" Till tbe last Ufe-breath leave tliis frame. 
" Ob î let oiir lips, our cbeeks be laid 
" But near eacb otbcr wbile tbey fade ; i 

" Let us but niix our parting breaths, ! 

" And I can die ten tbousand deaths ! , 

" You too, who liurry me away ; 

*' So cruelly, one moment stay — 

" Oh ! stay — one moment is not muclv — 
*' He yet may come — for him I pray — 
" Hafed ! dear Hafed ! — '' ail tlie way 

In wild lamentings, that would tôuch 
A heart of stone, she shriek'd his name 
To the dark woods — no Hafed came : — 
No — hapless pair — ^you've look*d your last : — 

Your hearts should both bave broken then : 
The dream is o*er — ^your doom is cast — 

You*ll never meet on earth again ! 



j 
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'* Enfranchisd through you stany dôme, 
" Rejoice — for soûls of kiiidred fire 
" Are ou the wiug to joiu your choir ! " 
He said — aud, light as bridegixx)ms bouud 

To tlieir young loves, i-eciimbVl the steep 
Aud gaiu'd the Shrine — his Chiefs stood rouud — 

Tlieir swords, as with instinctive leap, 
Together, at that ciy accui*st, 
Had froni their sheaths, like suubeams, bui^t. 
Aud hark ! — agaiu — agaiu it rings ; 
Near and more near its echoings 
Peai through the chasm — oh ! who that theu 
Had seen those listening warrior-men, 
With their swords grasp'd, their eyes of flame 
Turn'd ou their Chief — could doubt the shame, 
Tlie indignant shame vdûi which they thrill 
To hear those shouts aud yet stand still ? 

Ile read their thoughts — they weit? his own — 
" What ! while our arms eau \vield thèse blades, 

" Shall we die tamely ? die alone ? 
" Without one victim to our shades, 

*' One Moslem heart, wheix?, buried deep, 

" The sabre from its toil may sleep ? 

'' No — God of Tkan's burning skies ! 

" Tliou sconi'st the iu^lorious sacrifice. 
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** No — though of ail earth's liope bereft, 
" Life, swords, and vengeance still are left. 
" We'll make yon valle/s reeking caves 

'* Live in tlie awe-struck niinds of meii, 
" Till tyrants sluidder, wlien their slaves 

" Tell of the Gliebers' bloody glen. 
*' Follow, brave liearts ! — this pile renuiins 
** Our refuge still from life and cliains ; 
** But liLs the best, the holiest V)ed, 
" Who sinks entoml/d in Moskua dead ! " 

Down the précipitons rocks they spning, 
While vigoiir, more than liuman, striing 
Each arni and heart. — The' exulting foe 
Still through the dark défiles below, 
Track'd by his torches* lurid fii-e, 

Wound slow, as through Golconda's vale^-'^ 
The niighty seq>ent, in his ire, 

Glides on with glitteiing, deadly trail. 
No torch the Ghebers need — so well 
They know each mystery of the dell, 
So oft hâve, in their wanderings, 
Cross*d the wild race that round theni dwell, 

The very tigei^ from their delves 
Look out, and let tlieni pass, as tliings 

Untam'd and fearless like theniselves ! 
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TlHTt' was a (li*t*p ravine, that lay 

Yet (larkliii<i: in the Moslem*s way ; 

Fit spot to niako invadei^ rue 

The niany falh^n before tlie few. 

Tluî torivnts iï-om tliat moniing's sky 

Had fiird tlie naiTOW cliasm bivast higli, 

And, on each sidi», aloft and wild, 

Hnge elifTs and to])j)ling crags were piFd, — 

Tlie guards witli wliicli young Freedoni Hues 

ïlie patlnvays to lier niountain-shrines. 

Hère, at this pass, the scanty baud 

()f Iran*s la.st avengers stand ; 

Hère wait, in silence like the dead, 

And listen for the Moslem's tread 

Se anxiously, the carrion-bml 

Above theni flaps lus wing unheanl ! 

They conie — that plunge into the water 
Gives signal for the work of slaught^r. 
Xow, Ghebers, now — if e*er your blades 

Had point or prowess, prove theni now — 
Woe to the iile that foremost wades ! | 

Tliey l'onie — a falchion greets each brow, 
And, as they tunible, truuk on tnink, 
Beneath the gory waters sunk, 
Still (Ver thcir drowning bodies press 
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New victims quick and iiuiiiberlcss ; 
Till scarce an arni in Hafed'.s hand, 

So fierce tlieir toil, liatli powcr to «tir, 
But listless froni each crinison Imnd 

The swonl hangs, c*log«j:'d witli niassacvr. 
Never was horde of tyrants met 
With hloodier weleonu — ne ver yet 
To patriot vengeance» hatli th(^ swonl 
More tenible liV)ations y)our'd ! 



Ail up the drearv, long ravine», 
By the red, nun'ky gliniin<*r seiMi 
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Of half-quencli'd brands tlmt oVr tlie florwl 
Lie scatter'd round and bum in blood, 
Wliat min glares ! what carnage s\idnis ! 
Heads, blazing turbans, quivering limbs, 
Lost swords tliat, dropp'd from many a hand, 
In tliat thick pool of slaugliter stand ; — 
Wretclies wlio wading, half on fire 

Fi*oni the toss*d bmnds that round them fly, 
Twixt flood and flame in shrieks expire ; — 

And some wlio, grasp'd by those that die, 
Sink woundless with them, smother*d o'er 
In their dead l^rethren's gushing gore ! 

But vainly hundreds, thousands bleed, 
Still hundreds, thousands more succeed ; 
Countless îis tow-'rds some flame at night 
The North^s dark insects wing tlieir flight, 
And quench or perish in its light, 
To this ten-ific spot they pour — 
Till, bridg d with Moslem bodies o'er, 
It bears aloft their slippery tread. 
And o*er tlu» dying and the dead, 
Tremendous causeway ! on they pass. 
Tlien, hapless Ghebers, then, alas, 
What hope was left for you? for you, 
Wlîose yci wann pile of sacrifice 



THE FIRE-WORSHIPPERS. 205 

Is smokiug in their vengeful eyes? — 

Whose swords how keen, how fierce tliey knew, 

And bum with sliarae to find how few? 

Cmsli'd down by that viust multitude, 

Some found their graves where fii*st tliey stood ; 

While some with hardier struggle died, 

And still fought on by Hafed's side, 

Who, fronting to the foe, ti*od back 

Tow^rds the liigh towers his goiy tnick ; 

And, as a lion swept away 

By sudden swell of Joedan's pride 
From the wild covert where he lay,*-^^ 

Long battles with the o'erwhelming tide, 
So fought he back with tierce delay, 
And kept both focs and fate at bay. 

But whither now? theii- track is lo.st, 
Their pi-ey escap'd — ^guide, torches gone — 

By torrent-beds and labyrinths crost, 
The scatter'd crowd rush blindly on — 

"Curse on those tardy lights that wind," 

They panting cry, " so far behind ; 

"Oh for a bloodhound's precious scent, 

"To track the way the Gheber wcnt!" 

Vain wish — confusedly along 

M M 
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Tliey nisli, more desperate as more wrong : 

Till, wilderd by the far-ofif lights, 

Yet glittering up tliose gloomy heiglits, 

Tlieir footing, maz*d and lost, they miss, 

And down tlie darkling précipice 

Are dash'd into the deep ahyss; 

Or midway hang, impal'd on rocks. 

A banquet, yet alive, for flocks 

Oï ravening vultnres, — while the dell 

Ke-echoes with each liorrible yell. 

Tliose sounds — ^the last to vengeance dear, 
That e'er shall ring in IIafed's car, — 
Xow rt»ached him, as aloft, alone, 
l'pon the st^ep way breathless thn^wn. 
Ile lay ]>eside his reeking bladc, 

EesignM, as if life's task were o'er, 
Its last blood-offering amply paid, 

And Iran's self could claim no more. 
One only thonght, one lingering beam 
Now broke across his dizzy dream 
Of pain and weariness — 'twas she, 

Ilis hoart's pure planet, shining yet 
Above the wastc of memory, 

^^^len all life's other lights were set. 
And never to his mind bofore 
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Her image such enchantment woi-e. 

It seem'd as if each thought that stain'd, 

Each fear that chill'd their loves was past, 
And not one cloud of earth remain*d 

Between hini and her radîance cast; — 
As if to charms, before so bright, 

New grâce from other worlds was given, 
And his soûl saw lier by the light 

Now breaking o'er itself from heaven ! 

A voice spoke near him — 'twas the tone 

Of a lov*d friend, the only one 

Of ail his warriors, left with life 

From that short nighfs tremendous strife. — 

" And must we then, my Chief, die hère ? 

" Foes round us, and the Shrine so near 1 " 

Thèse words hâve rous*d the last remains 

Of life within him — " what ! not yet 
" Beyond the reach of Moslem chains ! " 

The thought could make e*en Death forget 
His icy bondage — with a bouiid 
He springs, ail bleeding, from the ground, 
And grasps his oomrade's arm, now grown 
Een feebler, heavier than his own, 
And up the painful pathway leads, 
Death gaining on each step he troads. 
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Speed thein, thou God, wlio lieard*st tlieir vow ! 
Tliey mouut — tliey bleed — oh, save tliein now ! — 
Tlie crags are red tliey Ve clamber'd oer, 
Tlie rock-weeds di'ippmg with their gore ; — 
Tliy blade too, Hafed, false at length, 
Now l)reaks beneatli tliy tottering strength ! 

Haste, haste — the voices of the Foe 

Corne near and neai*er from below — 
Oue effoi-t niorc — thaiik Ileaveu ! *tis past, 
ïliey Ve gaiu'd the topiiiost steep at last. 
And now they touch tlie temple's walls, 

Now Hafed sees the Fire divine — 
Wheii, lo ! — his weak, worn comrade falls 

Dead on the threshold of the Shrine. 
" Alas brave soûl, too quickly fled ! 

" And inust I leave thee ^\dthe^ing hère, 
" The sport of every niffian's tread, 

"Tlie mark for every cowards spear? 
" No, by yon altar's sacred beams ! " 
Ile cries, and, with a strength that seems 
Not of this world, uplifts the frame 
Of the fallen Chief, and tow'rds the flame 
Bears hini along ; — with death-dainp hand 

The corpse upon the pyre he lays, 
Tlien lights the consccrated brand, 

And fiT09> the pile, whose sudden blaze 
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Like lightning biirsts o'er Oman's Sea — 

"Now, Freedom's God! I corne to Thee," 

The youth exclaims, and with a smile 

Of triumph vaulting on the pile 

In that last effort, ère the fires 

Hâve harm*d one glorious limb, expires ! 
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What shriok was that on Oman's tide? 

It came from yonder drifting bark, 
That just liât 11 cauglit upon lier side 

The death-light — and again is dark. 
It is the boat — ah, why delay'd ? — 
That bears the ^v^etched Moslem niaid ; 
Confided to the watchful carc 

Of a small vétéran band, with whom 
Thoir gênerons Chieftain would not share 

The secret of his final doom, 
But hop'd when HiNDA, safe and free, 

Was render'd to lier father's eyes, 
Their pardon, full and prompt, would be 

Tlie ransom of so dear a prize. — 
Unconscious, thus, of Hafed's fate, 
And proud to guard their beauteous freight, 
Scarce had they clear'd the surfy waves 
That foam around those frightfiil caves, 
Wlien the curst war-whoops, kiiown so well, 
Came echoing from the distant dell — 
Sndden eacli oar, upheld and still, 

Hiing dripping oer the vesseVs side, 
And, driving at tho current's will, 

They rock'd «nlong the whispering tide ; 
A\niile every eyo, in mwio dismay, 

Wns tow'rd thnt fntnl mountain tnrnd, 
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\Vhere the dim altar's quivering ray 
As yet ail lone and tranquil bmiiU 



Oh ! 'tis not, HiNDA, in the power 

Of Fancy*8 most terrifie touch 
ïo paint thy pangs in that dread hour — 

Thy silent agony — *twas such 
As those who feel eould paint too well, 
But none e*er felt and lived to tell ! 
'Twas not alone the dreaiy state 
Of a lom spirit crush'd by taie, 
AVhen, though no more remains to dread, 

The panic chill Avill not départ; — 
When, though the inmate Hope be dead, 

Her gliost still haunts the mouldering heart. 
No — pleasures, hopes, affections gone, 
Tlie wretch may bear, and yet live on, 
Like tliings, witliin the cold rock found 
Alive, when all*s congeal'd around. 
But there's a blank repose in this, 
A calm stagnation, that were bliss 
To the keen, buming, harrowing pain, 
Now felt through ail thy breast and brain; — 
That spasm of terror, mute, intense, 
That breathless, agonis'd suspense. 
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Fix)ni wliose liot throb, whose deadly acliing, 
Tlie heart liatli no relief but breaking! 

Calin is the wave — heaven's brilliaut lights 

Eeflected dance benoatli the prow; — 
Time was wlieii, on such lovely nigbts, 

Slie who is therc, so desolate now, 
Could sit ail clieerfiil, thoiigh alone, 

And ask no happier joy than seeing 
Tliat starlight oor the waters thrown — 
Xo joy but that, to make her blest, 

And the fresh, buoyant sensé of Being, 
^^^lich bounds in youths yet careless breast. — 
Itself a star, not borrowing light, 
But in its own glad essence bidght. 
How diflercnt now ! — but, hark, again 
The ycll of havoe. rings — ^brave men ! 
In vain, with beating liearts, ye stand 
On the bark*s edge — in vain each liand 
Half draws the falchion from its sheath ; 

All's o'er — in nist your blades may lie : — 
He, at whose word they've scatt^îrd death, 

E'en now, this night, hhnself must die ! 
Well may ye look to yon dim tower, 

And ask, and wondering guess wliat means 
Tlie battl(V(;rv at this doad hour — 
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Ah ! she coulJ tell you — slie, wlio leaiLs 
Uulieeded tliere, pale, siink, agliast, 
Witli brow against the dew-cold iiiast; — 

Tuo well slie knows — lier moi'c tliaii lii'c, 
lier soul's iirst idol and its la«t, 

Lies bleeding iu tliat murderous strife. 

I)Ut set^ — what niove.s upon the hei<,dit? 
Sonie signal ! — 'tis a torch's light. 

AVhat bodes its solitaiy *^hii*e? 
In gasping silence tow'rd the Shrine 
AU eyes are turnd — tliine, HiNDA, thinc 

Fix their la.st fading life-beanis then*. 
'Twas but a moment — tierce and high 
The death-pile blaz'd into the sky, 
And far away, o'er rock and flood 

Its melancholy radiance sent ; 
AVhile IIafed, like a vision, stood 
lîeveal'd before the biirning pyre, 
Tall, shado^vy, like a Spirit of Fire 

Shrin'd in its own grand élément ! 
" 'Tis he ! " — the shuddering maid exclainis, — 

But, while she sj^eaks, he's seen no nioi-e ; 
Higli biirst in air the funeral fiâmes, 

And Iran's hopes and hers are o er ! 
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OiK^- wild, heart-ln'okeii shriek she gave ; 
Theii spruiig, a.s if to reat'h tliat blaze, 
Wlicn» still slu' fixM lier dying gaze», — 

And, gaziiig, .sunk into the wave. 

Deep, deep, — wheiv iu»ver caiv or pain 

Sliall readi lier innoeent lieart again ! 
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Farewell — farewell to tliee, Araby's daxi<^hter ! 

(Thus warbled a Péri l)eneatli tlie dark soa,) 
No pearl cver lay, under (^man's green water, 

More pure in its ahell tliaii thy Spirit in tlioe. 

Oh ! fair as the sea-flower close to thee growing, 
How light was thy heart till Love's witchery came, 

Like the wind of the soiith^^ o*er a siinmier lute blowing, 
And hush'd ail its music, and withered its franie ! 

But long, upon Araby's gix?en sunny highlands, 
Shall maids and their lovers rememher the doom 

Of lier, who lies sleeping among the Pearl Islands, 
With nought but the sea-star^^' to light up her toinV>. 



And still, when the meiTy date-season is burning,^** 
And calls to the palm-groves the young and the old, 

The happiest there, froni their pastime retuming 
At sunset, will weep when thy stoiy is told. 
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The youiig villa|:,MMiiai(l, wIumi with flowers she dresses 
lier (lark Howin<i; liaii* for some festival day, 

Will tliink of thy fato till, neglecting lier tresses, 
Sln' lumirnfiillv tnrns froiii the miiTor awav. 



Nor sliall Iran, belov'd of lier Ilero ! forget thee — 
Tlioiigh tyrants watch over lier teai*s as they start, 

Close, closiî by the side of that Hero she'll set thee, 
Kmhaliu'd in the inuermost shrine of lier heart. 



Farewell — be it oui's to embellisli thy pillow 
With eveiy thing beauteous that grows in the decp ; 

Each ilower of the rock and each geni of the billow 
Shall sweoten thy bod and illumhie thy sleep. 

Aroiind thee shall glist<?n the loveliest amber 
That ever the sorrowing sea-bird bas wept;^^ 

With many a shell, in whose hoUow-wreatlul chaniber 
We, Péris of Océan, by moonlight hâve slept. 

We'U dive where the gardens of coml lie darkling, 
And ))lant ail the rosiest stems at thy head ; 

We'll seek where the sands of the Caspian^*^^ are sparkling, 
And gatluT their gold to strew over thy bed. 
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Farcwell — farewell — uiitil Pity's swec^t l'ountain 
Is lost in tlie lieails of tlic fair and tlio brave, 

Tlieyll weep for tlie Cliieftain mIio dicd on tliat niountain, 
Tliey^U weep for tlie Maiden who sleep.s in tlii.s ^vavt^ 
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The singular placiclity witli wliicli Fadladeen had lis- 
tenetl, duriiig the lutter part of tliis obnoxious ston', 
suq)rised the Princess and Feramorz oxceedin^ly ; and 
even inclined towards liini the heart.s of tliese unsus- 
picious young persons, wlio little knew the source of a 
eoniplacency so nianellous. Tlie truth was, he liad been 
organising, for the la.st few (hiys, a most notable plan of 
persécution against the poet, in conséquence of some pas- 
sages that had fallen from hini on the second evening of 
récital, — which appeared to this worthy Chamberlain to 
contain language and principles, for which nothing short 
of the summary criticism of the Chabuk^^ would be 
advisable. It was his intention, therefore, immediately 
on their arrivai at Cashmere, to give information to the 
King of Bucharia of the xery dangerous sentiments of 
his minstrel ; and if, unfoi-tunately, that monarch did not 
act with suital)le vigour on the occasion, (that is, if he 
did not give the Chabuk to Feramorz, and a place to 
Fadladeen,) there wouhl be an end, he feared, of ail 
legitimate government in Bucharia. He could not help, 
however, aiiguring better both for himself and the cause 
of potentates in général ; and it wa,s the plea^ure arising 
froni thèse mingUnl anticipations that diffused such un- 
usual satisfaction tlirough his features, and made his eyes 
slùne ont, like poppies of the désert, over the wide and 
lifeless wilderness of that countenance. 
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Having decided upon the Poefs chastisement in tins 
manner, he thought it but hiunanity to spare hini tlu» 
iniuor tortures of criticism. Accorclingly, wliou tliey as- 
sembled the following eveniiig in the pavilion, and Lalla 
KooKH was expecting to see ail the beauties of her bard 
nielt away, one by one, in the acidity of criticisni, like 
iiearls in the cup of the E^çyptian queen,— he agi-eealjly 
disappointed her, by merely saying, with an ironical sinih», 
that the merits of such a poeni deserved to be tried at a 
niuch liigher tiibunal ; and then suddenly passed off into 
a panegyric upon ail Mussulnian sovereigns, more particu- 
larly his august and Impérial niaster, Auningzebe, — the 
\\isest and best of the descendants of Timur, — who, among 
other great things lie had done for mankind, had given to 
liini, Fadladeen, the veiy pi-olitable })osts of Ik'tiîl-earrier, 
and Taster of Sherbets to the Emperor, Chief llolder of 
the Giixlle of Beautifiil Fornis,'^^^ mj^j chinid Nazir, or 
Chaml)erlain of the Ilarani. 

Tliey were now not far from that Forbidden liiver,^^^ 
beyond which no pure Hindoo eau pass ; and were iv- 
posing for a time in the rich valley of Hussun Abdaul, 
wliich had always 1:)een a favourite resting-place of tlu» 
Emperors in their annual niigi*ations to Cashmei-e. il ère 
often had the Light of the Faith, Jehan-Guire, been known 
to wander with his beloved and beautiful Nourmahal ; and 
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lu'ic woiiM Lalla lîooKH luive bct'ii liappy to ivmaiii for 
oviT, giving up tlie tlin.)ue uf lUicluiriii and tlie world, for 
Feramorz and lovt; in tliis aweot, lonely valh\y. But tlie 
tinic was now fa.st approaching when slie nnist sce hini 
no longcîi', — or, what was still worsc*, behold liini witb oyos 
whoso every look helongcd to anotlier; and theit; waa a 
nielanclioly pivciousnt'.^j.s in thèse last moments, wliicli 
made lier lieart cling to them us it woidd to life. Diiring 
tlie latter pail of tlie journey, indeed, slie bad sunk into 
a deep sadness, froni whicli nothing but the pivsence of 
tlie youiig niinsti-el could awake lier. Like tliose lanips 
in toiiibs, which only liglit up when the air is adniitted, 
it was only at liis appiN>ach that her eyes became smiling 
and animated. Lut hère, in tliis dear valley, every mo- 
ment appeared an îig(» of pleasure ; she saw liim ail day, 
and was, tlier(»foiv, ail day happy, — i*(\sembling, she often 
thought, that peuj>l(^ uï Zinge, who attribute the unfading 
cluîeifulness tliey enjoy to one génial star that rises nightly 
over their heads.*^^'^ 

ïlie whole pai-ty, indeed, seemed in their liveliest mood 
during the few days they passed in tins delightiul solitude. 
The young attendants of the rrincess, who were hen^ al- 
lowed a niucli freer rang(i thaii they could safely be in- 
dulged with in a h'ss secpiestered ])hiee, raii wOd among 
the gardens and ])ounded tlirough the meadows, lightly 
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So clear as that wliifli l>le.s.s'd them tlicre ; 
Tlie roses ne'er sliono liait" so briglit, 
Nor tlu'V tlieiiisrlves lookM lialf so fair. 

AiiJ what a wildemess of tiowers ! 
It seemM as thoiigli froiii ail tlie bowcrs 
And fairest iields of ail tlie yoar, 
The mingled spoil were scatter'd licre. 
The I^ke, too, like a gardeii hreathes, 

With the rich biids that o'ev it lie, — 
As if a shower of fairy wreaths 

Had fall'ii iipon it froiii the sky ! 
And theu the soiinds of joy, — the beat 
Of tabors and of dancing feet ; — 
The iîimaret-cnia''s cliaunt of glee 
Sung fi'om his lighted gallery,'''-' 
Aud answered by a ziraleet 
From neighbouring llarani, ^vild and swcet ; — 
The nierry huighter, echoing 
From gardens, where the silken swing ^-<^ 
Wafts somc delighted girl abovo 
The top leaves of the orange grove ; 
Or, from those infant groups at play 
Amoiig the tents^'-^ that line the way, 
Flinging, nnaw'd by slave or mother, 
Handfuls of roses at each other. — 
P P 
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waïuU'ivd aiiumg thfst* flowci-s, and fed witli Ler owii 
liaiids, in thttsc inarlilt* ha.sin.s, the sinall »liiiiing iishes of 
wliicli shc \vas .so fond,^ — thu youth, in oixler to delay 
tho moment of 8ej>aration, i)i'oposed to recite a short story, 
or nitlier rhajjsody, of wliicli tlds adoivd Sultana was the 
liuiT)int». It r(4ated, he .said, to the ivconcilement of a 
■sut of hïvei-s' (juaiTcl wliich took jdace betwceu her and 
tlie Empen)r during a Fea.st of Jtoses at Cashmere ; and 
would ivmind the Prince.ss of that dilieivnce Ix^tweeu 
Haroiin-4d-l^i.schid and his fair niistivss Maiida,^*® whieh 
was so happily made xip hy th(î «oft stmms of the mnsician, 
Moussali. As the «tory was ehielly to be told in soug, 
and Feramokz had luihickily forgotten his own lute in the 
vaUey, he borrowed the viua of l^VLLA RooKH*» little 
Tei-sian shive, and tlius U'gan : — 




3.1 



% % ^ xL 













-7^ 




v<r 





Who bas not heard of tho vale of Cashmere, 

Witli its roses tlie l>ri<]jlitf'st that oartb ovor gave,'^'^ 

Its temples, and grottos, jind fountains as clear 

As tho lovp-li<;htod o\P!^ that han": over their wave? 
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Oli ! U) soe it at sunsot, — when wanii oct tlu» Lake 

Ils splondoiir at partii!|2: a sumiu(»r ove tlirows, 
Like a lnidc, fnll of blnslies, wheii liiigoriiig to take 

A la.st look of lier miiTor at night ei-e slie goos ! — 
Wlion the slirines tlirough tlu» foliago niv gloaming half 

sliown, 
And each liallows the hour l>v soine ntes of its owii. 
Ileiv tli(* luusic of imiy'r fixmi a minaret sweUs, 

Hei-e the Magian hi.s urn, full of perfume, is swinging, 
And hei-e, at the altar, a zone of sweet bells 

Kound the wai.st of sonie fair Indian danceris ringing.^'* 
Or to see it by moonlight, — when niellowly shinei* 
The light o'er its jialaees, gaitlens, and shrines ; 
When the watei-falls gleam, like a quick fall of stars, 
And th(» nightingales hymn from the Isle of Chenars 
Is hroken hy laughs and light echoes of feet 
Froni th(* eool, shining walks where the young people 

nieet. — 
Or at nioni, when the niamc of davli<:'ht awakes 
A new wonder each minute, a.s slowly it breaks, 
Hills, eui^ola.s, fountains, calVd forth every one 
Ont of darkness, as if but just born of the Sun. 
When the Spirit of Fragrance is up with the day, 
From bis Haram of night-flowers stealing away ; 
And the wind, full of wantnnnes.s, wooî:< like a lover 
llie vinni^^ iispcn-trces.'"'^ till they trend)le ail over. 



THE LIGHT OF THE HARAM. 287 

When the East is as warm as the liglit of first hopes, 
And Day, with liis banner of radiaiice uiiluiTcl, 

Shiues in through the moimtainous portai^** that opes, 
Sublime, froni that Valley of bliss to the world ! 

But never yet, by night or day, 
In dew of spring or sumniers ray, 
Did the sweet Valley sliine so gay 
As now it shines — ail love and liglit, 
Visions by day and feasts by night ! 
A happier smile illunies each brow, 

With qidcker spread each heart uneloîjcs, 
And ail is ecstasy — for now 

The Valley holds its Feast of Koses ;^^^ 
The joyous Time, when pleasure.s pour 
Profusely round, and, in tlieir shower, 
Heart^ open, like the Season's Ko.se, — 

The Flow'ret of a hundred leaves,^»»' 
Expanding while tlie dew-fall tl(>\vs, 

And every leaf its bahii lV(Màv(^s. 

'Twas when the hour of evciiiug canic 

ITpon the Lake, sereiic and eool, 
When Day had hid his sultry tlanie 

Behind the palins of JUrwAMoULE,^'" 
Wlien maids begaii to lift their heads, 
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liefivsli'd fixjiu tliL^r i'mbix>idiaHl beds, 
WIk'iv they liad slept the .siiu away, 
And wak'd U) mooiilight and to play. 
Ail weR^ al>ix)ad — th<» bu.sifst liive 
On Bela's"^*" liills i.s k'ss alive, 
Wlicn salfron-bcds ai'o fuU in tlovver, 
Than look'd tlui Valli^y in tliat buur. 
A tbousand ix'stle.ss torclies play'd 
Tlu'oiigli every grove and island sbade ; 
A tliousand sparkling lanii)s wei-e set 
On (*very dôme and minaret ; 
And liekls and i)atli\vays, far and near, 
Were liglited by a blaze so clear, 
Tliat yoii could «ee, in wandering raund, 
The smallest rose-leaf on the gi'ound. 
Yet did the maids and matrons leave 
ïheir veils at home, Ihat brilliant eve ; 
And theiti were glancing eyes about, 
xVnd cheeks, tliat would not dare slnne out 
In open day, Imt thought they niight 
Ij(jok lovely then, beeaii.se 'twas night. 
And iill wviv Iree, and wandeiing, 

And ail exchdnùl to ail they met, 
Tliat never did the .summer luing 

So gay a Feasl of Roses yet ; — 
Tlu* moon had never shed a lii^ht 
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So clear as that wliich IHesscl tlu'm tlicri' ; 
The roses iie*or slioiie lialf so Lriglit, | 

Xor they tlieniselves lookM half so fair. 

I 

And what a wilderness oï fiowers î ! 

It seeiuM as though froiu ail tlie Ixnvers 

And fairest tields of ail thi' year, 

The niingled spoil were scatterd hcre. 

The I^ke, too, like a gardm brc^athes, 
Witli the rich buds that oVr it lie, — 

As if a shower of faiiy wreaths i 

Had fall'n upon it froni \hr sky ! | 

And then the souiids ut" joy, — the beat 

Of tabors and oï dancing feet ; — 

The minaret-crier's ehannt of ghn' 

Sung frnin liis lighted gallery,^'*^ 
And answered by a zimleet 

Fi-oni neiglibonring ITarain, wikl and sweet : — 
The nierry laughter, eehoing 
From gardens, where the silken swing ^-"^* 
Wafts sonie delighted girl above 
The top leaves of the orange grove ; 

Or, fi-oni thosc infant groups at phiy , 

Among the tents^'-^^ that line the way, ' 

Flinging, unaw'd by slave or niother, 
llandfnls of roses at eaeh other. — 
I' P 
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Tln'ii, tlu* «ountls IVuiii tluî LiikcstlicluwwliisiM'nng in bouts, 
As they shoot tliroiigh tbe luoonliglit ; — tlie dipping of 
oai-s. 
And tlie wild, airy warbling that ovory wberu floats, 
Tbrougb the groves, round tho islands, as if idl tbe 
sboH's, 
like those of Kathay, utti'rd music, and gave 
An answer in song to tbe kiss of eacb wave.'*" 
But tbe gentlest of ail are tbose st»unds, full of feeling, 
Tbat soft froni tbe lute of sonuî lover aix? st^aling, — 
Sonie lov(»r, wbo knows ail tbe beai^t-toucbing power 
Of a lute and a sigli in tbis niagical bour. 
Ob ! best of deligbts as it eveiy wbere is 
To be near tbe lovM One, — ^vbat a raptuix; is bis 
Wbo in nioonligbt and niusie tbus sweetly may glidc 
Oer tbe Lîike of Cashmere, witb tbat One by liis side! 
If woman can niake tbe worst wilderness dear, 
Tliink, tbink wbat a Heaven sbe nnist niake of Cashmere ! 

So felt tbe niagniiieent Son of ArBAR,^-'"* 

Wben froni i)ower and i)onii) and tbe tix)pbies of Avar 

He Hew to tbat Valley, forgetting tbem ail 

Witb tlie Ligbt of tbe IIaram, liis young Nourmahal. 

Wben free and unorown'd as tbe C'onquei-or rov'd 

By tbe banks of tbîit Lîike, \vitb bis only belovM 

He .snw, in tbe wreatiiN sin' wouM playfully iruateb 




^^^fi^^^^'. ^^^J:^^^^^\ 



From the hedges, a glor}' his crown could not match, 
And preferr'J in his heart the least ringlot that curl'd 
Down her exquisit^* neck to tho throiic of th«^ world. 



There's a beauty, for ovor unchangingly hright, 
like the long, sunny lapse of a summer-day's light, 
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Sliiiiiiig on, yliining on, Ly no «liadow made tender, 

Till 1a)\v lalls aalecp in its sameuess of splendour. 

Tliis iras not tla» Ix-auty — oli, nothing liko tins, 

That to young XoURMAHAL gave sueli magie of bliss ! 

But that loveliness, ever in motion, wliich plays 

Likc the liglit ui)on autunni's soft shadowy days, 

Xow heri' and now tlK*i*e, giving wamitli as it flios 

From tlio lip to the cheek, from tlie choek to the eyes ; 

Xow melting in mist and now l)reaking in gleams, 

Like tlic glimpses a saint liatli of Ileav'n in liis dreams. 

AMien pensive, it seem'd as if that verj' grâce, 

Tliat eharm of ail others, was l)orn with lier face ! 

And when angry, — for ev'n in the tranquillest climes 

Liglit breezes will mille the blossoms sometimes — 

The short, passing anger but se(un d to awaken 

New beauty, liko ti(jwers that are sweetest wh(»n shaken. 

If tiaideniess touch'd lier, the dark of lier eye 

At once took a darker, a heaveiilier dye, 

From the dei)th of whose shadow, like holy revealings 

From innermost shrines, Cîime the light of lu»r feelings. 

Tlieii lier mirth — oh ! 'twas sportive as ever took wing 

From the heart with a burst, like the wild-bird in spiing; 

IllumM by a wit that wiKild faseinate sages, 

Yet playful as IVris just loos'd from their cages.'^-** 

AVhile lier hiugli, fui! of life, williout aiiy coiitrol 

lUit tlic sw«M»t niic oi" gracefnlness, ruiig from lier sou! ; 
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And where it iiiost sparkled no glance could discover, 
In lip, cheek, or eyes, for she brighten*d ail over, — 
like any fair lake tliat the breeze is upon, 
When it breaks into dimples and laiighs in the siui. 
Such, such were the peerless enchantments that gave 
NOURMAHAL the proiid Lord of the East for lier slave : 
And though bright was his Haram, — a living parterre 
Of the flowers^^* of this planet — though treasures were there, 
For which Soliman's self miglit hâve giVn ail the store 
That the navy from Ophir e'er ^vdng'd to his shore, 
Yet dim before lier were the sniiles of them ail, 
And the Light of his Haraui was young Nourmahal ! 

But where is she novv, tliis night of joy, 

WTien bliss is every heait's employ ? — 

AMien ail around lier is so bright, 

So like the visions of a trance, 

That one niight think, who caine l)y cluiiii'c 

Into tlie vale this happy night, 

He saw that City of Delight326 

In Fairy-land, whose streets and towers 

Are made of genis and light and llowers ! — 

AVhei-e is the lov'd Sultanat where, 

AVlien inirth briiigs ont the young and fair, 

Does she, the fairest, liidc; lier brow. 

In nielaneholv stillncss now i* 
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Alas ! — how lijjjht a caust» may niove 

1 )issrnsi()ii betwecn hearts that 1ov(î ! 

Ilrails that tlie wiuM in vain lia<l trH»(l, 

And soiTOW but more closely ticd ; 

That st(M>(l the .storni, wht»n wavrs wore rougli, 

Yct in a sunny hour fall off, 

Lik(î .ships that hâve ^one down at sea, 

When heaven was ail tran([uillity » 

A soniething, light as air — a U)uk, 

A Word unkind or wrongly taken — 
Oh ! love, that tempests never sh(H>k, 

A l)reath, a touch like tins hath .shakon. 
And nider words will soon nish in 
To spread the breach that words begin ; 
And eyes forg<'t the gentle my 
They wore in eoui-tship's sniiling day ; 
And voiees h>sc* the tone that shed 
A tenderness round ail they said ; 
Till iast declining, one by («nr», 
llie Hweetnesses of love an*, gone, 
And heai-ts, so lately mingh'd, s(»eni 
Like broken clnnds, — or likr tin* stream, 
That sniiling left the niountain's ln-ow 

As though its waters ne'er eould sever, 
Y(»t, ère it reaeh the plain IjcIow, 

Breaks hito floods. that pai-t ibr ev(M\ 




Oh, you, tliat hâve the charge of Love, 

Keep him in rosy bondage bound, 
As in the Fields of Bliss above 

He sits, with flowrets fetter'd round ;^-"— 
Loose not a tie that round him clings, 
Nor ever let him use his wings : 
For e*en an hour, a minute's fliglit 
Will rob the plumes of half their light. 
like that celestial bird, — whose nest 

Is found beneath far Easteiii skies, — 
AVhose wings, though radiant when at rest, 

Lose ail their glory when he Aies ! ^^ 
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Sonit» dilltTuia-i», oï tliis ilaiigercms kiiid, — 

I>y wliicli, though lij^lit, tlie links tliat hiiul 

Tlic foiidest heaits iiiay .sooii l)e rivt'ii ; 

SoiiK» sliadow in Lcne's snnnner lieaven, 

Whidi. tli()U<^di a fleecy speck at tirst, 

May yet in awl'ul tliunder burst ; — 

Sucli doud it is tliat nu\v liangs over 

T\\v \wdTt of tlic* Inipurial Lover, 

And far liatli banisL'd irom bis sight 

Mis XoURMAHAL, liis Harani's Liglit ! 

llenec is it, on tliis liappy iiiglit, 

AVhi*n Pleasui'c tlirougli tlie tieULs and grovcs 

lias let loos(* ail lier world of loves. 

And every heai-t lia.s found ils own, 

He wanders, j()yless and alone, 

And weary as tliat hird of Tliraee, 

Wliose piiiion knows no resting plaee.^'-^ 

In vain tlie loveliest elieeks and eyes 

Tliis Eden of tlie Eartli supplies 

Coiiie erowding round — tlie clieeks are pale, 
The eyes are dini : — thougli ricli tlie spot 
AVitb every llow'r tliis eartli lias got, 

Wliat is it to tlie iiightingale. 
If there liis darling rose is iiot?^^^' 
In vain tlie Valley V siniliiig tlirong 
Worsliip liiiu, as lie iiioN'es aloiig ; 




He lieeds them iiot — one smile of hers 
Is worth a world of worshippers. 
They but the Stars adorers are, 
She is the Heav'n that lights the Star! 



Hence is it, too, that Nourmahal, 
Amid the hixuries of this honr, 
Far from the joyous festival, 

Sits in her own sequesterd bower, 
With no one near, to soothe or aid, 
But that inspii**d and wondrous maid, 
Namouna, the Enehantress ;— one, 
QQ 
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cr wlioin liis race tlie golden sun 
For unremember'd years lias run, 
Yc't never saw lier blooiuing l)i*ow 
Younger or faiivr tliaii *tis now. 
Xay, nitlier,— as tlie west wind's sigh 
Fi-esliens tlie llower it passes by,— 
Tinie's whig but sccm'd, in stealing o'er, 
To leave lier lovelier tlian befoixî. 
Yet ou lier smiles a saduess liuug, 
And wlien, as oft. slie spoke or suug 
j Of utlier worlds, there came a liglit 

1 From lier dark eyes so stmngely briglit^ 

1 Tliat ail believ'd uor nian uor eai-tli 

Wercî couscious uf Namouna's birtli ! 
Ail spells aud talismans slio knew, 

From tlio gi'eat Mantra,'^''^ whicli around 
' The Airs sublimer Spirits dixîw, 

1 To the gold gems^^^ of Afrio, bound 

I Upon the wandering Arab's arm, 

To keep liim from tlie Siltim's^^^ liarm. 
And slie liad pledg'd lier poweiful art, — • 
i Pledg'd it with ail tlie zeal and lieart 

' Of one wlio knew, tliough liigli lier sphère, 

WTiat 'twas to lose a love so dear, — 

! To find somc spell that sliould recall 

Her Selim's'^'^* smile to Nourmahal ! 
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Twas midnight — through the lattice, wreath d 
With woodbine, many a perfume breath*d 
Froin plants that wake when others sleep, 
From timid jasmine buds, that keep 
Their odour to themselves ail day, 
But, when the sun-light dies away, 
Let the delicious secret ont 
To every breeze that roams about ; — 
When thus Namouna:— "Tis the hour 
"That scatters spells on herb and flower, 
" And garlands might be gather'd now, 
" That, twin'd around the sleeper's brow, 
" Would make him dream of such delights, 
" Such miracles and dazzling sights, 
" As Genii of the Sun behold, 
" At evening, from their tents of gold 
" Upon the' horizon — where tliey play 
" TUl twilight comes, and, ray by ray, 
" Their sunny mansions melt away. 
" Now, too, a chaplet might be wreath'd 
" Of buds o'er which the moon has breath'd, 
" Which wom by her, whose love has stray'd, 

" Might bring some Péri from the skies, 
" Somo sprite, whose very soûl is made 

" Of floVrets' breaths and lovers' sighs, 
** And who might tell " 
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" For me, for me," 
Criecl NoURMAHAL iiiipatiently, — 
*' Oh ! twiue that wTeath for me to-night/' 
Tlieii, nipidly, witli foot as light 
As tlie young niiisk-roe s, ont she liew, 
To cuU eacli shilling leaf that grew 
Beiieath the niooiilight's hallowing beams, 
For this eiichauted Wi'eath of Dreams. 
Anémones and Seas of Gold/^ 

And new-blown lilies of the river, 
And those sweet flow'i'ets, that unfold 

ïheir buds on Camadeva's quiver;'** 
The tube-rose, with her silvery light, 

Tliat in the Gardens of Mahiy 
Is caird the Mistress of the Night,'" 
So like a bride, scented and bright, 

îShc conies ont when the siin's away ; — 
Amaranths, sueli as ci*own the maids 
That wander tliroiigh Za^l^ras shades;*^— - 
And the white nioon-flower, as it shows, 
On Serendib's higli cnigs, to those 
Who near the isle at evening sail, 
Scenting her clove-trees in tlie gale ; 
In shoi*t, ail liow'rets ^nd ail plants, 

From the divine i\jnrita tree,^^^ 
That blesses heavens inhabitants 
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With fruits of iinmortality, 
Down to the basil tuft,'^ that waves 
Its fragrant blossom over graves, 

And to the humble rosemary, 
Whose sweets so thanklessly are shed 
To scent the désert'** and the dead: — 
Ail in that garden blooni, and ail 
Are gather d by young Nourmahal, 
Who heaps her baskets with the flowers 

And leaves, till they can hold no more ; 
Then to Namouna Aies, and showei*s 

Upon her lap the shining store. 

With what delight the' Enchantress views 

So many buds, bath'd with the dews 

And beams of that bless'd hour! — her glance 

Spoke something, past ail mortal pleasnres, 
As, in a kind of holy trancc, 

She hung above those fragrant treasures, 
Bending to drink their balmy airs, 
As if she mix*d her soûl with theii-s. 
And 'twas, indeed, the perfume shed 
From flow'rs and scented flame, that fed 
Her charmèd life — for none had e*er 
Beheld her taste of mortal fare, 
Nor ever in aught earthly dip, 




I>ut tlie moni's dew, hcr roseate lip. 
Fill'd with the cool, iiispiriug smell, 
Tlie* Eucliantrcss now begins her spell, 
Ïhu8 siiigiug as slie winds and weaves 
lu iriystic form the glittering leaves: — 
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I know where tlie \iinged visions dwcll 

That around the niglit-bed play ; 
I know each herb and flow''rct'8 l>ell, 
Where they hide their wings hy day. 
Then liasten we, maid, 
To twine onr braid, 
To-morrow the dreams and flowers will fade. 

The image of love, that nightly flii^s 

To visit the bashftil maid, 
Steals from the jasmine flower, that sighs 

Its soûl, like her, in the shade. 
The dream of a future, happior hour, 

That alights on misery's bmw, 
Springs out of the silvery ahnond-flower, 

That bloonis on a leafless bough.'*^^ 
Then hasten wo, niiiid, 
To twine our l>raid, 
To-morrow the droanis and flowei^ will fado. 

Tlie visions, that oft to worldly oyos 

The glitter of mines unfold. 
Inhabit the mountain-herb,''^^ that dyos 

Tlie tooth of the fawn like gold. 
Tlie phantom sliapes — oh toiich not theni — 

That appal the murdorer's sigUt, 
Lurk in the fleshly mandrake's stem, 
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That slirieks, wlicn pluck'il at night! 
Tlion hasten we, inaid, 
To twiiie our braid, 
Toinormw tho di*eams and flowers \rill fade. 

The divaiii of tlie injiird, patient mind, 

That sniiles at the wrongs of nien, 
Ts fonnd in the hniisVl and wounded rind 
Of the cinnanion, sweetest then. 
Then hasten we, maid, 
To twine cmi* braid, 
To-niorrow the dreams and flowers will fade. 

No soonc^r was the lloweiy crown 

Plac'd on her head, thnn sleep came down, 

(îently as nij^hts of sumnier fall, 

Upon the lids of Xourmahal ;— 

And, suddenly, a tuneful bre(»ze, 

As fil 11 oi' sniall, rich haniionies 

As ever wind, that (mt the tents 

Of AzAB**^^ ])h»w, was full of scents, 

Steals on lu»r car, and floats and swells. 

Like tlie first air of niorning creeping 
Into those wreathy, Red-Sea shells, 

When» Love hiniself, of old, lay sleeping;"-^ 
And now a Spirit fonn'd, 'twonld seeni, 
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Of music and of light, — so fair, 
So brilliantly his featui'es beam, 

And such a sound is in tlie air 
Of sweetness when lie waves liis wings, — 
Hovers aroiind her, and finis sings : — 



From Chindara's ^^^ warbling fount I come, 
Call'd by tliat moonlight garland's spell ; 

R R 
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I''iom C.'hindara's lount, iny faiiy home, 

Wli(*iv in inusi(», muni and nij^lit, I dwell : 
Wlic'iv lûtes in tlio air are lieard al)out, 

And voici's aiv .singing tlie whole day long, 
And cveiy sigli tlie lieart breathes ont 
Is turn'd, as it leavos th<^ lips, to song ! 
Ilitlior I comt* 
Fi-om niy faiiy home, 
And if theiv's a magie in Musie's strain, 
1 swear by the breath 
()f that moonlight wreath, 
Thv Lover shall sij^h at thv feet aj^ain. 



For mine is the lay that lightly floats, i 

And mine inv the nmnnuring, dpng notes, | 

Tliat fall as soft as snow on the sea, 

And melt in the heait as instantly : — 

And the passionate stmin that, dec^ply going, 

Kefines the bosom it trembles throiigh, 
As the nuisk-A\nnd, over the water blowing, 

Jîullles the wave, but sweetens it too. 



Mine is the eharni, whose mystie sway 

The Spirits of past Delight obey ; — 

I^'t l)ut the tuncful talisman sound, 

And thoy eume, likc (ir'uii, hoveving round. | 

i 
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I 
And mine is the gentle song tliat bears 

From sonl to soûl, the wishce of love, ■ 

As a bird, that wafts tlii-ougli génial airs 

The cinnamon-seed from grove to grove.^^ i 

I 
Tis I that mingle in one sweet measure 

The past, the présent, and future of plea.sure ; '-^^ 

When Memory links the tone that is gone I 

With the blissful tone that*s still in the car ; 
And Hope from a heavcnly note Aies on ' 

To a note morc heavenly still that is near. 

The warrior's lieart, wlien touch'd hy nie, 

Can as downy soft and as yielding be 

As his own white plume, that high ainid death 

Through the field bas slione — yet moves with a bn*atli ! 

And oh, how the eyes of Beaiity glisleii, 

AVhen Music bas reach'd her iinvard sotiI, 
Like the silent stars, that Avink and listen 
While Heaven's eternal mélodies roll. 
So, liither I corne 
From my fairy- lioiiie, 
And if there's a magie in Music's straiii, 
I swear by the breath 
Of that moonlight wreatL, 
Thy Lover shall sigh at thy feot agaiii. 
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Tis (lawn — at l**a,st tliat rarlier dawn, 
\Vlios<' ^liinpsos are a^çain witlulrawn,**** 
As if tlu» morn liad wakVl, and thon 
Sliut close» lier lids of lij^ht a^jain. 
And XouRMAHAL is \\\\ and tninj» 

TIh» wondcis of hor ]\\h\ whose strings — 
Oli, Miss! — now munnur like the sighiug 

From tliat amhrosial Spirit's wings. 
And tlicn, hor voico — *tis more tlian hnman — 

Xev(»r, till now, lïad it boon given 
Tn lips of any niortal wonian 

To uttor not(»s so fn^sh from heavon ; 
Swcot as tli(» l)n\ith of an^jol sinrha, 

W]ï(»n angcl sighs are most divine. — 
" Oh! let it last till night," she crie.s, 

" And ho is mon» tlian ever mine." 
And hourly sh(^ i*enew.s tlie lav, 

So fcaiful lest ils heavenly sweetness 
Sliould, viv the evening, fade away, — 

For tliings so heavenly havc^ such fleetness ! 
r>ut, far from fading, it hut grows 
liieher, diviner as it flows ; 
Till mj)! she (hvells on eveiy string, 

And ponî*s again eaeh sound along, 
Like écho, lost and langiiishing, 

In love with lier own wondrons song. 



I 

i 
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That eveniiig, (tnisting thîit liis soûl 

Might be from liaunting love releas'd 
Ify mîrth, by miisic, and tlie bowl,) 

The* Impérial Seum liekl a feast i 

In liis magnificent Shalimar : ^^^ — | 

In whose Saloons, when the first star 1 

Of evening o'er the waters trembleJ, \ 

The Valle/s loveliest ail assembled ; 
AU the bright créatures that, like dreanis, 
Glide through its foliage, and drink l)eanis 
Of beauty from its founts and strcanis ;^^' 
And ail those wandcring minstrel-niaids, 
AVho leave — liow can they leave? — the shadus 
Of that dear Valley, and are found 

Singing in gardens of the South ^^^ 
Those songs, that ne'er so sweotly sound 

As from a young Cashmerians moût h. 
Tliere, too, the Haram's inmates smile ; — 

Maids from the West, with sun-bright liair. 
And fi*om the Garden of the Nile, 

Délicate as the roses there;-'^^'* — 
Daughters of Love from Cyprus' rocks, 

With Paphian diamonds in their locks ;^^^ — 
Light Péri fonns, such as there are 
On the gold meads of Gandahar;^^^ 
And they, before whose sleepy ryos. 
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In tliuir owii liright Kathaian l>i)wei-8, 
Sparklt; sudi rainbow l)utti.»rflii'S, 

That tliey miglit faucy tlie rich fluwew, 
Thul nnuid tliem in tlie sun lay sighing, 
Had l>eon l»y uiagic ail set flying.*^® 

Ever)'^ thing young, eveiy tliing fair 
Froin East and West is blusliing theiv, 
Excei)t — except — oli, NoURMAHAL ! 
Tliou lovelie«t, deai-e.st of them ail, 
The one, wlio.se smile shone out alone, 
Aniidst a world tlie only onc» ; 
Whoso liglit, aniong so many lights, 
Wa.s like that star on stany nights, 
Tlie seaman singles from tlic sky, 
To steer his bark for ever by ! 
Tliou wert not thei-e — so Selim thought^ 

And ev(*iy thing seenVd drear without thee ; 
})Ut, ah ! thou weii:, thon weii:, — and brought 

Thy charni of song ail fi'esh abont thee. 
Mingling unnoticed with a band 
Of lutanists froni niany a land, 
And veil'd by .sueh a niask as shades 
Tlie features of young Aral) maids,'"*^^ — 
A niask that leavcs })ut one lye fiv(\ 
To do ils bcst in witoherv, — 
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She rov'd, with beating heart, around, 
And waited, trembling, for the minute*, 

Wlien she miglit try if still the soiind 
Of her loVd hite had magie in it. 

The board was spread with fmits and win(î ; 
With grapes of gold, like those that shine 
On Casbin's hills;^^ — poniegranates full 

Of melting sweetness, and the pears, 
And snnniest apples^^^ that Caubul 

In ail its thousand gardions ^^*^ bears ; — 
Plantains, the golden and the gi'een, 
Malaya's nectar'd mangiisteen ; ^^ 
Pranes of Bokara, and sweet nuis 

From the far groves of Samarcand, 
And Basra dates, and apricots, 

Seed of the Sun,^^^ fp^,^ Iran's land ; — 
With rich consei-ve of Visna chenies,^^''* 
Of orange flowers, and of tliose beiries 
Tliat, wild and fresh, the young gazelles 
Feed on in Erac's rocky dells.^^* 
Ail thèse in richest vases smile, 

In baskets of pui'e santal-wood, 
And ums of porcelain from that isle^*"' 

Sunk undenieath the Indian flood, 
Whence oft the hicky diver brings 
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Vases to ^nice tlie halls of kings. 

Wines, too, of every cliiiie and hue, 

Around their lic^uid lustre threw ; 

Aiiiber Kosolli,^^ — tho bright dew 

From vineyards of the Green-Sea gushing;^' 

And Shiraz ^vine, that richly ran 

As if that jewel, lai-ge and rare, 
The laiby for wliich Kublai-Khan 
Offer'd a city's wealth,^^® was blushing 

Melted within the gol:)lets there ! 

And amply Selim quaflfs of each. 

And seems resolv'd the flood shall reach 

His inward heart, — shedding around 

A génial déluge, as they run, 
That soon shall leave no spot undrown'd, 

For Love to rest his wings upon. 
He little knew how well the boy 

Can float upon a goblet s streanis, 
Lighting theni with his sniile of joy ; — 

As bards hâve seen hini in their dreams, 
Down the blue Ganges laughing glide 

Upon a rosy lotus wreath,^*^^ 
Catching new lustre from the tide 

Tliat with his image shone beneath. 
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But what ai-e ciips, witliout the aid 

Of song to «peecl tliem as thoy flow? 
And see — a lovely Geoi-gian luaid, 

Witli ail the blooiii, tlie fresheii'd glow 
Of lier own country uiaidens' looks, 
Wieii warm they rise fi*oiii Teflis* brooks ; '^^ 
And with an eye, wliose lestless r<ty, 

Full, floating, dark — oh, lie, who knows 
His heart is weak, of heaven should pray 

To t^iiard hini froni siicli cyes as those • — 
With a voluptuous wildness tlings 
Ih'i- snowy hand acvo.ss the striiigs 
Of a .syrinda,^^' and thus sings: — 



Corne hither, conie hitlier — by night and by day, 
We linger in pleasures that never are gone ; 

Like the waves of the sumnier, as one dies away, 
Another as sweet and as shining coiues on. 

And the love that is o'er, in expiring, gives bii-th 
To a new one as warm, as unetpiall'd in bliss ; 

And, oh ! if there be an Elyshini on earth, 
It is this, it is this.^'- 

Here niaidens are sighing, and fragrant their sigh 
As the Hower nt the Ann-a just ojmI by a l)ee;*' 
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Ancl jnTM-ious thcir t<*ars ns tliat min fnnn tlie sky,"* 
Wliirh timis iiitc) ] h «avis as it falls in tlie sca. 

Oh ! think what tlic kiss and tlio sniih» niust l»c worth 
Wlu'n tlic siu'h and tin» toar n\v so ]»orfoot in hliss, 

And own il' \]u'\v bc an Elysium on eartli, 
It is this, it is tliis. 

Uvw sparklcs tlic ncrtar, that, hallowM hy love, 
CouUl (Iraw down tliosc angcls of old from tlieir sphère, 

Who lor wino nf this carth^'^ loft the fonntains above, 
And forge )t licavon's stars for tho eyes we hîive hère. 

And, l)l(»ss\l witli th(* odour our gohlot giws ibrth, 
Wliat S[)int tho swouts of In's E(h»ii wonUl miss? 

Vnv, oh ! if tlirn» hr an Klysiuni on earth, 
It is this it is this. 



►The (îroi'j^ian's M>n<^ was sctarccly mute, 

When the same measnre, sound for sound, 
"Was cauf^dit \\p by another hite. 
And so divinely broatlicd around, 

That ail stood InishM and wondering. 
And tunnl and look'd into the air. 
As if they thought to seo the wing 
()f IsiîAFTL,'''^' the Angel, there ; — 




So powerfuUy on every soûl 
That new, enc^hanted measure stole. 
While now a voice, s^veet as tlie note 
Of tlie chami'd lute, was lieard to float 
Aloug its chorcls, and so entwine 

Its sounds with theirs, that uono knew wliutlier 
The voice or hite was most divin(\ 

So wondrously they wont to.iijrthcM" : — 
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Tliei-e's a Miss l)eyond ail tliat thc minstrel lias told, 

I 

I Wlicn two, tluit are link\l in one lieavonly tie, 

I With lieart ncver chaiigiiig, and brow uvwr cold, 

! Ix)ve on tlin)Ugh ail ills, and love on till they die • 

' One hour of a passion so sacred is woitli 

\ Wliole âges of heartless and wandering bliss ; 

I And, oli ! if tliere he an Elysiuni on eai-th, 

1 

I It is tins, it is this. 



Twtis not the air, 'twas not tlie words, 
hnt tliat deej) magie in the eliords 



I 

I 
I 

1 And in the lips, that gave sueh power 



As music knew not till that hour. 
At oncîe a Imndix'd voiees said, 
" It is the niask'd Arabian maid I " 
Wliile Selim, who had felt the stmin 
Deepest of any, and had lain 

Some minutes rapt, as in a tranee, 
After th(» fairy sounds were oer, 
Too inly touehed for utterance, 

Now motion'd with lus haud for more : — 
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Fly to the désert, fly witli me, 

Our Arab tente are rude for thee ; 

But, oli ! tbe clioice wliat heart can doubt, 

Of tents with love, or tlirones wntliout? 

Our rocks are rough, but smiling there 
The* acacia waves her yellow h air, 
Lonely and sweet, nor lov\l the less 
For flowering in a wildemess. 

Our sands arc baro, but down their slope 

The silvery-footed autelope 

As gracefully and gaily springs 

As o'er the inarble court.^ of kings. 

Then corne — thy Arab maid will l>e 
The lov'd and lone acacia-tree, 
The antelope, whose fcet shall bless 
With tlieir light sound thy loneliness. 

Oh ! there are looks and tones that dart 
An instant sunshine through the heart, — 
As if the soûl that minute caught 
Some treasure it through life had sought ; 

As if the very lips and eyes, 
Predestin'd to bave ail our sighs. 
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And never be forgot again, 
Sparkled and spoke before us then ! 

So came thv eveiy glance and tone, 

When fiist on me they breath'd and shone ; 

New, as if brought from other sphères, | 

Yet welcome as if loved for years. 

I 
Then fly with me, — if thou hast known ' 

Xo other flame, nor falsely thrown 

A gem away, that thou hadst swom ! 

Should ever in thy heart be wom. i 

Corne, if the love thou hast for me ' 

Is pure and ftesh as mine for thee, — I 

Fresh as the foimtain under ground, 
\\Tîen first 'tis by the lapwing found'" 

But if for me thou dost foi^sake 
Some other maid, and nidely break 
Her worshipp'd image from its base, 
To give to me the ruin\l place ; - 

Then, fare thee well— l'd rather make 
My bower upoii some icy lake 
When thawing suns begin to shine, 
Than trust to love so false as tlnne ! 



THE LIGHT OF THE HARAM. 319 



There was a pathos in tliis lay, 

That, een w4thout enchantment's art, 
Woiilcl instantly hâve foiind its way 

Deep into Selim's buming heart ; 
But, breatliing, as it did, a tone 
To earthly hites and lips unknown ; 
With every chord fresh frora the touch 
Of Music's Spirit, — 'twas too much ! 
Starting, he dash'd away tlie cup, — 

WTiich, ail the time of this sweet air, 
His hand had held, untasted, up, 

As if 'twere fix'd by magie there, — 
And naniing lier, so long unnam'd, 
So long nnseen, wildly exclaimVl, 

" Oh NOURMAHAL ! oh XOURMAHAL ! 

"Hadst thon but sung this witehing strain, 
"I could forget — forgive thee ail, 
"And never leave those eyes again." 

The mask is off — the eharm is wTought — 
And Selim to his heart bas caught, 
In blushes, more than ever bright, 
His NoURMAHAL, his Haram's Light ! 
And well do vanish'd frowns enhance 
The chami of eveiy brightened glance ; 
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And il^artT .stniis t^acli dawiiin*^ smile 
For hîiviii^ lost its liglit awliile : 
Aiid, happiiT iiow for ail lier si*j;lis, 

As on liis ann lier licad ivposes, 
Slie wliispei-s liini witli laugliing cyes, 

** Ji(*nK*nilK*r. love, tlic Feast of l^oses!' 





Fadladeen, at the conclusiou of this liglit rliai)sody, took 
occasion to suin iip liis opinion of the young Cash- 
merian's poetry, — of wliich, lie trusted, tliey liad tliat 
evening heard the last. Haviiig recapitulated the epithets, 
" frivolous ** — " inharmonious " — "nonsensical," he proeeeded 
to say that, viewing it in the niost favoui'able light, it 
resembled one of those Maldivian boats, to which the 
Princess had alluded in the relation of lier dreain,^^^ — a 
slight, gilded thing, sent adrift without rudder or balhust, 
and with nothing but vapid sweets and faded llowei>j 
on board. The profusion, indeed, of flowers and birds, 
which this poet had ready on ail occasions, — not to 
mention dews, gems, &c. — vvas a most oppressive kind 
of opulence to his hearers ; and had the unlucky eflect 
of giving to his style ail the glitter of the flower-garden 
without its method, and ail the flutter of the a\âary 
without its song. In addition to this, he chose his sul)- 
jects badly, and was always most inspii-ed l)y tho worst 

T T 
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parts of them. The charms of paganism, the merits of 
1 rébellion, — thèse were the thèmes honoured with his 

j particular enthusiasm ; and, in the poem just recited, 

j one of his most palatable passages was in praise of 

; that beverage of the Unfaithful, wine ; — " being, perhaps," 

! said lie, relaxing into a smile, as conscious of his own 

j character in the Haram on this point, "one of those 

bards, whose fancy owes ail its illumination to the grape, 
like that painted porcelain, ^'^ so curions and so rare, 
I whose images are only visible when liquor is poured into 

it." Upon the whole, it was his opinion, from the 
spécimens which they had heard, and which, he begged 
to say, were the most tiresome part of the joumey, that 
— whatever other merits this well-dressed young gentle- 
man might possess — poetiy was by no means his proper 
avocation : " and indeed," concluded the critic, " from his 
fondness for flowers and for birds, I would venture to 
suggest that a florist or a bird-catcher is a much more 
I suitable calling for him than a poet." 

They had now begun to ascend those barren moun- 
j tains, which separate Cashmere from the rest of India; 

i and, as the beats were intolérable, and the time of 

i 

their encampments limited to the few hours necessaiy 
I 
! for refreshment and repose, there was an end to ail 

I their deliglitful evenings, and Lalla Kookh saw no 
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more of Feramorz. She now felt tliat her short dream 
of happiness was over, and that she had nothing but 
the recollection of its few blissful hours, like the one 
draught of sweet water that serves the camel across the 
wildemess, to be her heart^s refreshment during the 
dreary waste of life that was before her. Tlie blight 
that had fallen upon her spiiits soon found ite way to 
her cheek, and her ladics saw with regret — thoiigh not 
without some suspicion of the cause — that the beauty 
of their mistress, of which they were almost as proud 
as of their own, was fast vanishing away at the veiy 
moment of ail when she had most need of it. What 
must the Klng of Bucharia feel, wlien, instead of the 
lively and beautiful Lalla Kookh, wliom the poets of 
Delhi had described as moix3 perfect than the divinest 
images in the house of Azor,^^ he shoiild receive a 
pale and inanimate victim, upon whose cheek neither 
health nor pleasure bloomed, and from whose eyes Love 
had fled, — to hide himself in lier lieart ? 

If anything could hâve charined away the nielancholy 
of her spirits, it would hâve been the fresh airs and 
enchanting scenery of that Valley, which the Persians so 
justly call the Unequalled.^^^ But neither the coolness 
of its atmosphère, so luxurious after toiling up those bare 
and buming mountains, — neither the splendeur of the 
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minarets and pagodas, that shone out from the depth of 
its woods, nor the f^rottos, hermitages, and miracnlous 
fountains,^** whicli make eveiy spot of that région holy 
groiind, — neither the coimtless waterfalls, that rush into 
the Valley from ail tliose higli and romantic mountains 
that encircle it, nor the fair city on the Lake, whose 
houses, roofed w-ith flowers,^^^ appeared at a distance 
like one vast and variegated parterre ; — not ail thèse 
wonders and glories of the most lovely country under 
the Sun could steal lier heart for a minute from those 
sad thoughts, which but darkened, and grew bittei-er 
eveiy step she advanced. 

Tlie gay pomps and processions that met her upon 
lier entrance into the Valley, and the magnificence with 
which the roads ail along were decorated, did honour to 
the taste and gallantry of the young King. It was night 
when they approached the city, and, for the last two miles, 
they had passed under arches, thrown from hedge to hedge, 
festooned with only those rarest roses from which the Attar 
(ful, more pivcious than gold, is distilled, and illuminated 
in ri eh and fanciful forms with lantems of the triple- 
coloured tortoise-shell of Pogu.'** Sometimes, from a dark 
wood by the side of the road, a display of fire-works would 
break out, so sudden and so brilliant, that a Brahmin 
might fancy he beheld that grove, in whose purple shade 
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the God of Battles was bom, bursting into a flame at the 
moment of his birth ; — ^while, at other times, a quick and 
playful irradiation continued to brighten ail the fields 
and gardens by which they passed, forniing a line of 
dancing lights along the horizon ; like the meteors of the 
north as they are seen by those hunters,'^ who piirsue the 
white and blue foxes on the confines of the Icy Sea. 

Thèse arches and fire-works delighted the Ladies of 
the Princess exceedingly; and, with their usual good 
logic, they deduced from his taste for illuminations, that 
the King of Bucharia would make the most exeniplary 
hnsband imaginable. Nor, indeed, could Lalla Eookh 
herself help feeling the kindness and splendeur with 
which the young bridegroom welcomed her; — but she 
also felt how painful is the gratitude, which kindness 
from those we cannot love excites ; and that their best 
blandishments corne over the lieart with idl that chilling 
and deadly sweetness, which we can fancy in the cold, 
odoriferous wind^^ that is t^ blow over this earth in 
the last days. 

The marriage was fixed for the moming after her 
arrivai, when she was, for the first tinie, to be presentid 
to the monarch in that Impérial Palace beyond the lake, 
called the Shalimar. Tliough never before had a niglit 
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of more wakeful and anxious thought been passed in the 
Happy Valley, yet, wlien slie rose in the moming, and 
lier Laclies came around her, to assist in the adjustment 
of the bridai omaments, they thought they had never 
seen her look half so beautiful. AVliat she had lost of 
the bloom and radiancy of her charms was more than 
made up by that intellcctual expression, that soûl 
beaming forth from the eyes, which is worth ail the rest of 
loveliness. \Mien they had tinged her fingers with the 
Henna leaf, and placed upon lier brow a small coronet 
of jewels, of the shape wom by the ancient Queens of 
Bucharia, they flung over her head the rose-coloured 
bridai veil, and she proceeded to the barge that was to 
convcy her across the lake ; — first kissing, with a moum- 
fui look, the little amulet of conielian, which lier father 
at pai-tiiig had huiig about her neck. 

Tlic moming was as fresh and fair as the maid on 
whosc nuptials it rose, and Ûic shining lake, ail covered 
witli boats, the minstrels playing upon the shores of the 
islauds, and the crowded summer-houses on the green 
hills around, with sliawls and banners waving fi*om their 
roofs, presented such a picture of animated rejoicing, 
as only she, who was the object of it ail, did not feel 
wdtli transport. To IxA^lla Eookh alone it was a melan- 
choly pageaiit ; nor could she hâve eveii borne to look 
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upon the scène, were it not for a hope that, among the 
crowds around, she might once more perhaps catch a 
glimpse of Feramorz. So much was her imagination 
haimted by this thought, that there was scarcely an islet 
or boat she passed on the way, at which her heart did 
not flutter with the momentary fancy that he was there. 
Happy, in her eyes, the humblest slave upon whom the 
light of his dear looks fell ! — In the barge immediately 
after the Princess sat Fadladeen, with his silken curtains 
thrown widely apart, that ail might hâve the benefit of 
his august présence, and with his head full of the speech 
he was to deliver to the King, " conceming Feramorz, and 
literature, and the Chabuk, as connected therewith/' 

They now had entered the canal which leads from the 
Lake to the splendid dômes and saloons of the Shalimar, 
and went gliding on through the gardens that ascended 
from each bank, full of flowering shrubs that made the 
air aU perfume ; while from the middle of the canal rose 
jets of water, smooth and unbroken, to such a dazzling 
height, that they stood like tall pillars of diamond in the 
simshine. After sailing under the arches of varions 
saloons, they at length anived at the last and most 
magnificent, where the monarch awaited the coming of his 
bride ; and such was the agitation of her heart and frame, 
that it was with difficulty she could walk up the marble 
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steps, wliicli were covcred with cloth of gold for her ascent 
froiu tlie barge. At the end of the hall stood two thrones, 
as precious as the Cenilean Tlirone of Coolburga,**' on one 
of which sat AuRis, the yoiitliful King of Bucharia, and 
on the other was, in a few minutes, to be placed the most 
beautiful Princess in the world. Inimediately upon the 
entrance of Lalla Eookh into the saloon, the.monarch 
descended from his tlux)ne to nieet lier ; but scarcely had 
he time to take her hand in his, when she screamed with 
surj^rise, and fainted at liis feet. It was Feramobz him- 
self tliat stood before her! — Feramorz was, himself, the 
Sovereign of Bucharia, wlio in this disguise had accom- 
panied his young bride from Delhi, and, having won her 
love as an humble minstrel, now amply deserved to enjoy 
it as a King. 

Tlie consternation of Fadladeen at this discovery 
was, for the moment, almost pitiable. But change of 
opinion is a resource too convenient in courts for this 
experienced courtier not to hâve leamed to avail himself 
of it. His criticisms were ail, of course, recanted in- 
stantly : he was seized with an admimtion of the King's 
verses, as unbounded as, he begged him to believe, it 
was disinterested ; and the following week saw him in 
possession of an additional place, swearing by ail the 
Saints of Tslam tliat no\ov had tliere existed so great 
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a poet as the Monarch Alibis, and, moreover, ready to 
prescribe his favourite regimen of the Chabnk for every 
man, woman, and child that dared to think otherwise. 

Of the happiness of the King and Queen of Bucharia, 
after such a beginning, there can be but little doubt; 
and, among the lesser symptoms, it is rocorded of Lalla 
RooKH, that, to the day of her death, in memory of 
their delightful jonmey, she never callod the King by 
any other name than Feramorz. 




NOTES. 



NOTES. 



Note 1, p. 2.—Be embarked for Ârabia. — Thèse imrticulars of the visit 
of the King of Bucharia to Auningzebe are foimd in Dow^a HUtory uf 
Bindostan, vol. iii. p. 392. 

Note 2, p. 2.— Lalla Rookh.— Tulip cheek. 

Note 3, p. 2,—Leila. — The niistress of Mejnoun, upon whose story so 
many Romances in ail the languages of the £ast are founded. 

Note 4, p. 2,—Shirine.—Fox the loves of this celebrated beauty with 
KhosTOU and with Ferhad, see jyHerhelot^ Gibbon, Oriental Collections, &c. 

Note 5, p. 2,-~Devnldé.-^^' The history of the loves of Dewildé ami 
Chizer, the son of the Emperor Alla, is written in an élégant poem, by the 
noble Chu8ero."—f friVtto. 

Note 6, p. ^.—ScaJUering of the Rosts.—Gxù Reazee. 

Note 7, p. ^.—Emperoi's favour. — " One mark of honour or knighthood 
bestowed by the Emperor is the permission to wear a small kettledmm at 
the bows of their saddles, which at first was invented for the training of 
hawks, and to call them to the lure, and is wom in the field by ail sports- 
men to that end.*'— Fryer' s Travels. 

"Those on whom the King has conferred the privilège must wear an 
omament of jewels on the right side of the turban, surmounted by a high 
plume of the feathers of a kind of egret This bird is found only in 
Cashmere, and the feathers are carefully collected for the King, who 
bestows them on his nobles." — Elphinston^'s Account of Caubul. 

Note 8, p. ^.—Keder Khan.—^^ Khedar Khan, the Khakan, or King of 
Tuiquestan beyond the Qihon (at the end of the eleventh centuiy), when- 
ever he appeared abroad, was preceded by seven hundred horsemen with 
silver battle-axes, and was followed by an equal number bearing maces of 
gold. He was a great patron of poetry, and it was he who used to préside 
at public exercises of genius, with four basins of gold and silver by him to 
distribute among the poets who excelled." — Richardion's Dissertation pre- 
fixed to his Dictionary. 
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Note 9, 1». .'î. fiilt j>liir-ftj>j»/M.--'''\!\\c kiilHleh, a large golden kimb, 
;:enemlly in tiic shain; of a june-appks un the top of tlie caiiopy over the 
litter or iwlamiuin."— .SVo//'s Notes on tlie lialianlanush. 

Note 10, p. 4. - >S(im)tfuong litter- In tlie PcK'm of Zohair, in the Moaila- 
kat, tliere is tlio lollowing lively (lescrii)tion of "a eoiupany of niaidens 
Keate<l on caniols." 

" They are niounteii in carriai^'cs coveretl witli costly awnings, and with 
rose-cc>loured veils, the linings uf which hâve the hue of criiuson Andem- 

WtH.Kl. 

'* When they a^cend fn)m tiie l)osonj of the vale, they sit forward on tlie 
sAildle-i'loth, with every mark of a voluptiious gaiety. 

** Now, when they hâve reiwhed the brink of yon hlne-gushing riviilet, 
they fix the idoles of their tents like the Arab with a uettled mansion." 

Note 11, l>. 4. — Arr/ns pkeaëdïit'A winy. — See Bernier'B description of the 
attendants on Raucha-nara-iieguin, ni her pn>gress to Cashiuere. 

Note 12, p. 4. Munijiceitt j^rotccfor.— lihis hypocritical Emperor would 
hâve nirnle a wurthy asstx-iate of certain lloly Lea^es.— " He held the 
ch.ttik of religion (siiys Dt)W) l>etween his actions and the viilgar ; and 
inipiously thanked the Divinity for a success which he owed to his own 
wicketlness. Wiien he wa.s nnirdering and i^erseciiting his brothers and 
their faniilies, he was building a niagnificent mos(iue at Delhi, as an offering 
to ChhI fur his iussistance t^ hini in the civil wars. Ile acted as high priest 
at tlie consécration of tliis temple ; and ma<le a practice of attending 
divine service there, in the humble dmss of a Fakeer. But when he lifted 
one liand to tlie Divinity, he, with the other, signed warrants for the assas- 
sination of his relations."— ///Vor y of IlindoMan^ vol. iii. p. 335. See also 
the ciuious letter of Aiiningzel)e, given in the Oriental Collections, voL i. 
p. 320. 

Note 13, p. A.— The idol ofjwjhfrnant.—^'- The idol at Jaghemat has two 
fine dianion<ls for eyes. No goldsmith is sufleretl to enter the Pagoda, one 
having stole one of thèse eyes, l)eing Iwked up ail night with the Idol." — 
Taxer ni vr. 

Note 14, p. :y.—Ro>j(d Gardais of Delhi.— SnQ a description of thèse 
Royal Gardons in " An Aconuit of the présent State of Delhi, by Lient. 
W. Franklin."— J«<^ï/. Jk«earch. vol. iv. p. 417. 

Note 15, p. f). — Laie of Pearl.—''' In the neighlnjurhood is Notte Gill, or 
the Lake of Pearl, which receives this name frc>m its jKîllucid water."- - 
Pennant'n llindostan. 

" Nasir Jung encamped in the vicinity of the Like of Tonoor, amused 
himself with sailing on that clear and beautiful water, and gave it the 
fanciful name of Moteo Talah, ' the Lake of Pearls,' which it still rctahis." 

\Via-s\ Scnith of India. 
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Note 16, p. 5. — Ides of the West. — Sir Thomas Roe, Ambassador from 
James I. to Jehan-Guire. 

Note 17, p. 6. — Ezra. — " The romance Wemakweazra, written in Persian 
verae, which contains the loves of Wamak and Ezra, two celebrated lovers 
who lived before the timc of Mahomet"— AVe on the Oriental Taies. 

Note 18, p. 6. Rodahrer. — Their amour is recoimted in the Shah-Namêh 
of Ferdoiisi ; and there is nmch bcaiity in the passage wliich descril)e8 the 
slaves of Rodahver sitting on the bank of the river and throAving flowers 
into the stream, in order to draw the attention of the young Hero wlio is 
encamped on tlie opposite side. — See Cïiamjuon^s translation. 

Note 19, p. 6. — White Z><Mno«.— Rustam is the Hercules of the Persians. 
For the particulars of liis victoiy over the Sei)eed Deeve, or White Démon, 
see OrientaJl Collections, vol. ii. j). 45. — *' Near the city of Sliirauz is an 
immense qiiadrangular monument, in commémoration of this comKat, called 
the Kelaat-i-Deev Sepeeil, or castle of the White Giant, wliich Father 
Angeio, in his Gazophilaci\im Persicum, ]). 127, déclares to bave been the 
most mémorable monimient of antiquity wliich lie had seen in Persia."— 
See Ouseley's Persian Miscellanies. 

Note 20, p. 6. — Golden anJclets. — '' The women of the Idol, or dancing 
girls of the Pagoda, bave little golden bells, fixstened to their feet, the soft 
harmonious tinkling of which vibrâtes in unison with the exquisite nielody 
of their voices."— ATa^rice^s Indian Antiquities. 

"The Arabian courtesans, like the Indian women, bave little golden 
bells fastened round their legs, neck and elbows, to the soiind of which 
they dance before the King. The Arabian princesses wear golden rings on 
their fingers, to which little l)ells are suspended, as well as in the flowing 
tresses of their hair, that their superior rank may be kiiown, and they 
themselves receive in passing the bornage due to them."— See Calmet^a 
Dictionary, art Bells. 

Note 21, p. 6.—I)elicioHs opium.— ^^ Abou-Tige, ville de la Thebaïde, où 
il croît beaucoup de iiavot noir, dont se fait le meilleur opium." -1/Herbelot. 

Note 22, p. T.—Orishna.—The Indian Aik»11o.— "Ile and the three 
Râmas are described as youtbs of jierfect l)oauty ; and the princesses of 
Hindust&n were ail j)assionately in love with Chrishna, who continues to 
this hour the darling God of the Indian women."— 5/> W. Jones, on the 
Gods of Greece, Italy, and Imlia. 

Note 23, p. 1.—Shawl-f/oafs of TibeL—Sce Ttmier's Enibassy for a de- 
scription of this animal, *' the most l>eaiitiful aniong the whole trilKî of ' 
goats." The material for the shawls (which is oirried to Cashmere) is | 
foimd next the skin. 
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Note 24, p. S.— VetUd Prophet of Khorauan. — For the real histoiy of 
this Lii])ostor, whose original naïue was Hakeiu \ren Ilaschem, and who 
was calleil Mocanna frum tlie veil of silver gauze (or, as others say, 
goldeu) wbich he always wore, see D'UerUlot 

Note 25, p. 9.—Khorassan. — Khorassan sif^ifies, in the old Persian 
langiiage. Province or Région of the Snn. — ISir W, Jones. 

Note 26, p. \\.—FhwW(iê andfi-uits, Uueh over tv'ry ttream, 

" The fruits of Meni are finer than those of any other place ; and one 
cannot see in any other city such iialaces with groves, and streams, and 
gardens." — Ebn ffaiûcaVs Qeograi)hy. 

Note 27, p. 12,—Amon*/ Merou's hr'ujht palactê and (frovei, 
One of the royal cities of Khorassan. 

Note 28, p. 12.— Mouss.Vs.— Moses. 

Note 29, p. 12. — OVr Moussa's chfck, when d</vm the Mount he trod. 

" Ses disciples assuroient qu 'il se coiuToit le visage, pour ne jmis éblouir 
ceux qui Tapprochoient i>ar l'éclat de son visage comme Moyse." — I/Herbel^. 

Note 30, p. 12.— In hatred to the CalipKs hue of ni(/ht. 

Black was the colour adopted by the Caliphs of the House of Abbaa, in 
their garments, tiu-bans, and standards. — " Il faut remarquer ici touchant 
les habits blancs des disci]»les de Uakem, que la coideur des habits, des 
coëffiu*es et des étendards des Khalifes Al)as8ide8 étant la noire, ce chef de 
Rebelles ne iwuvuit juis choisir une qui lui fut plus oi)\)Osée," —J/Herbelot. 

Note 31, p. 12 — With javeline of the light Kathnian reed, 

" Our dark javelins, exquisitely wrought of Khathaian reeds, slender 
and délicate." — Pot m of A mm. 

Note 32, p. \3.—FilVd irith the gtenis. 
Pichula, used anciently for arrows by the Pcrsimis. 

Note 33, p. 13.—That hloom on Iban's rivcrs. 

The Persians call this plant Gaz. The celebrated shafl of Isfendiar, 
one of their ancient heroes, was niade of it. — "Nothing can be more 
beautiful than the api>earance of tliis plant in flower during the rains 
on the banks of rivers, wliere it is usually interwoven with a lovely 
twining a.sclepias." — Sir W. Jours, H>t^ini(;il Observations on Select Indinn 
Plants. 
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Note 34, p. 13. — LUce a ehenar^ree grove, when mnttr throw». 

The oriental plane. "The chenar is a delightful tree ; its bole is of a 
fine white and smooth bark ; and its foliage, which grows in a tuft at the 
summit, is of a bright green."— -if oWcr's Travels,' 

Note 35, p. 14. — From those who Icned at Bbahma's huming founts. 

The buming foontains of Brahma near Chittogong, csteemed as holy 
— Twmer, 

Note 36, p. 14. — To the smaUf hcUf-shut glances of Kathat.— China. 

Note 37, p. 16. — Ltke tulip-beds, of différent thape and dyes. 

" The name of tulip is said to be of Turkish extraction, and given to 
the flower on account of its resembling a turban.*' — Beckmann^s Histoiy of 
Inventions. 

Note 38, p. 15. — And fur-hott/nd bonnet of JBiicharian shape, 

" The inhabitants of Bucharia wear a round cloth bonnet, shaped much 
after the PoUsh fisishion, having a large fur border. They tie their kaftans 
about the middle with a girdle of a kind of silk cfape, several times round 
the body." — Account of Independent Tartary, in Pinkerton*a CoUectiàn, 

Note 39, p. 16. — OerwhelveCd injight and captive to the Chreek, 

lu the war of the Galiph Mahadi against the Empress Irène, for an 
acoount of which vide Gibbon^ vol. x. 

Note 40, p. 18. — Tkefiying throne of ttar-tatight Soliman. 

This wonderfiil Throne was called The Star of the GeniL For a full 
description of it, see the Fragment, translated by Captain Franklin, fi-om 
a Pendan MS. entitled " The History of Jérusalem," Oriental CoUecticmSy 
voL L p. 235. — When Soliman travelled, the eastem writers say, " He had 
a carpet of green silk on which his throne was placed, being of a prodigious 
length and breadth, and suffident for ail his forces to stand upon, the men 
placing themselves on his right hand, and the spirits on his left ; and that 
when ail were in order, the wind, at his command, took up the carpet, and 
transported it, with ail that were upon it, wherever he pleased ; the army 
of birds at the same time flying over their heads, and forming a kind of 
canopy to shade them firom the sun." — Salées Koran, vol ii. p. 214, note. 

Note 41, p. 18. — For many an âge, in every chance and change. 
The transmigration of soûls was one of his doctrines. — Vide I^Herbelat. 

Note 42, p. 18. — To which aU ffeaven, except the Proud One^ hnelt, 

" And when we said unto the angels, Worship Adam, they ail worshipped 
exoept Eblis (Lucifer), who refiised."— 1%« Koran, chap. il 

Note 43, p. 18. —/n Moussais frame — and, thence detcending, Jlow'd, 
— Moseg. 

X X 
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Note 44, p. 18. — Throwjh many a PropKeCa hretut, 

This is acconiing to D^Herbelof s acooimt of the doctrines of Mokanna : — 
'' 8a doctrine étoit, que Dieu avoit pris une forme et figure hunudne, de- 
puis qu'il eut commandé aux Anges d'adorer Adam, le premier dea 
honmies. Qu'après la mort d'Adam, Dieu étoit apparu sous la figure de 
plusieurs Prophètes, et autres grands hommes qu'il avoit choisis, jusqu'à 
ce qu'il prit celle d'Abu Moslem, Prince de Khorassan, lequel professoit 
l'erreur de la Tena&sukhiah ou Metempschychose ; et qu'après la mort de 
ce Prince, la Divinité étoit passée, et descendue en sa personne." 

Note 45, p. 18.— /n IssA êhone. — Jésus. 

Note 46, p. 22. — Bom hy ihat ancient flood, vhtchfrom iU spring. 

1 The Amoo, wliich rises in the Belur Tag, or Dark Mountains, and nm- 

I ning nearly from east to west, splits into two branches ; one of which ûdls 

I into the Caspian sea, and the other into Aral Nahr, or the Lake of Eag^es. 

I Note 47, p. 24.— TAc bvlhul utUrs, ère her soûl départ,— The nightingale. 

I 

Note 48, p. 34.—/» holy KooM, or Mecca's dim arcades. 

The cities of Com (or Koom) and Cashan are fiill of mosquée, mauso- 
leums, and sepulchres of the descendants of Ali, the Saints of Persia. — 
Chardin. 

Note 49, p. 34. — Stood vase$, fiWd with Kishmee's golden wine. 
An island in the Persian Gulf, celebrated for its white wina 

Note 50, p. 34. — Like Zemzex's Spring of ffoliness, hadpower. 

The rairaculous well at Mecca ; so called, says Sale, fix)m the murmiuing 
of its waters. 

Note 51, p. 35. — Whom India servesy the monkey deity. 

The God Hannaman. — " Apes are in many parts of India highly vene- 
rated, ont of respect te the God Hannaman, a deity partaking of the form 
of that race." — Ptnnant\ Hindoostan. 

Sec a curions aœount, in Stephen^s Persia^ of a solenm embassy ftom 
sonie part of the Indies to Goa, when the Portuguese were there, ofFering 
vast treasures for the recovery of a monkey's tooth, which they held in 
great vénération, and which had been taken away upon the conquest of the 
kingdom of Jafanapatan. 



Note 52, p. 35. — To hcnd in tcorship, Lucifer vhu right. 

This resolution of Eblis not to acknowledge the new créature, man, was, 
according to Maliometan tradition, thus adopted : — " The earth (which God 
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had selected for the materials of his work) was carried into Arabia to a 
place between Mecca and Tayef, where, being first kneaded by the angels, 
it was afterwards fashioned by God himself into a human fonn, and lefb to 
dry for the space of forty days, or, as otbers say, as many years ; the 
angels, in the mean time, often visiting it, and Eblis (then one of the 
angels nearest to God's présence, afterwards the devil) among the rest ; 
but he, not contented with looking at it, kicked it with his foot till it mng ; 
and knowing Qod designed that créature to be his superior, took a secret 
résolution never to acknowledge him as such/' — Sale on the Koran. 

Note 53, p. 36. — From dead meiCs marrow guides them hest cU night, 

A kind of lantem formerly used by robbers, called the Hand of 
the candie for which was made of the &t of a dead malefactor. 
however, was rather a western than an eastem superstition. 

Note 54, p. 37. — In that hett marhle of which Oods are made. 

The material of which images of Gaudma (the Birman Deity) are made, 
is held sacred. '' Birmans may not purchase the marble in mass, but are 
suffered, and indeed encouraged, to buy figures of the Deity ready made."— 
Symeis Ava, vol. il p. 376. 

Note 55, p. 41. — Of Kerzrah JloteerSf camefilVd tnth pestilence. 

" It is commonly said in Persia, that if a man breathe in the hot south 
wind, which in June or July passes over that flower (the Kerzereh), it will 
kill hïnL"—Th€venot. 

Note 56, p. 44. — Within the crocodile'' s strelcKdjaws to corne, 

The humming-bird is said to run this risk for the purpose of picking the 
crocodile's teeth. The same drcumstance is related of the lapwing, as a 
fftct to which he was witness, by Paul Lucas y Voyage fidt en 1714. 

The ancient story conceming the Trochilus, or humming-bird, entering 
with impunity into the mouth of the crocodile, is firmly believed at Java. — 
Barroiff's Cochin-China, 

Note 57, p. 46. — Thai rank and venomous food on vhich she lires. 

*^ Ciicum easdem ripas (Nili, viz.) aies est Ibis. Ea serpentium populatur 
ova, gratissimamque ex his escam nidis suis refert." — Solinus. 

Note 58, p. 4S.—Tamtcheou. — " The feast of Lantems is celebrated at 
Yamtcheou with more magnificence than anywhere else : and the report 
goes, that the illuminations there are so splendid, that an Emperor once, 
not daring openly to leave lus Coiul to go thither, conunitted himself with 
the Queen and several Princesses of his family into the hands of a magician. 
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who promised to transport them thither in a trioe. He made them in the 
night to ascènd magnifiœnt thrones that were borne up by swans, whidi in 
a moment arrived at Tamtcheou. The Emperor saw at bis leisuie ail the 
solemnity, being carried upon a cloud that hovered over the city and des- 
cended by degrees ; and came back again with the same speed and équipage, 
nobody at court perceiving bis absence." — The présent State of China, p. 166. 

Note 69, p. ^.—Sceneries of hamho<Mearh. — See a description of the 
nuptials of Yizier Alee in the Âtiatic AnnucU Regitter of 1804. 

Note 60. p. 49. — Chinese iUumincUùms. — " The vulgar ascribe it to an 
accident that happened in the family of a £Eunous mandarin, whose daught^ 
walking one evening upon the shore of a lake, fell in and was drowned ; 
this afflicted father, with bis ffunily, ran thither, and, the better to find 
her, he caused a great company of lantems to be lighted. Ail the in- 
habitants of the place thronged after him with torches. The year ensuing 
they made fires upon the shores the same day ; they continued the oeremony 
every year, every one lighted bis lantem, and by degrees it oommenced 
into a castom."— Présent State of China. 

Note 61, p. 51.— Like Seba^s Qaeen could vanquish with that one. 
" Thou hast ravished my heart with one of thine eyes." — Sol. Song. 

Note 62, p. 6l.—TheJingeri ends with a hright roseate hue. 

" They tinged the ends of her fingers scarlet with Henna, so that they 
resemblëd branches of coraL"— iSSfory of Prince Futtun in JBahardanuth. 

Note 63, p. 61. — To give that long^ darJc languith to Ûie eye. 

"The women blacken the inside of their eyelids with a powder named 
the black Kohol"— iZu^eZ. 

" None of thèse ladies," says Shaw, " take themselves to be completely 
dressed, till they hâve tinged the hair and edges of their eyelids with the 
powder of lead ore. Now, as this opération is performed by dipping first 
into the powder a small wooden bodkin of the thickness of a quill, and 
then drawing it afterwards through the eyelids over the bail of the eye, we 
shall bave a lively image of what the Prophet ( Jer. iv. 30) may be suppoeed 
to mean by rending the eyes with painting. This practioe is no doubt of 
great antiquity ; for besides the instance already taken notice of, we find 
that where Jezebel is said (2 Kings, ix. 30) to hâve painted her face, the 
original words are, she adjusted her eyes with the powder of lead ore.''* — ^A^ir*8 
Travels. 

Note 64, p. 62. — In her f vil lap the Champa^s leaves of gold. 

The appearance of the blossoms of the gold-coloured Campac on the 
black hair of tfie Indian women bas siipplied the Sanscrit Poets with many 
élégant allusions.— See Anatic Retearches, voL iv. 
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Note 65, p. 52. — The sweet Elcaya, and that courieous tree. 

À tree Êunous for its perfume, and common on the hills of Yemen. — 
Niebuhr, 

Note 66, p. 52. — Which hows to ail who seeJc its canopy. 

Of the genus mimosa, " which droops its branches whenever any person 
approaches it, seeming as if it saluted those who retire under its shade." — 
Ibid. 

Note 67, p. 63.— The howers of Tibet, sendforth odorom light. 

" Cloves are a principal ingrédient in the composition of the perfumed 
rods, which men of rank keep constantly buming in their présence." — Tur- 
1^% Tibet 

Note 68, p. 54. — WUh odoriferous woodê o/CoMORiN. 

" Cest d*où vient le bois d'aloès que les Arabes appellent Oud Comari, et 
celui du sandal, qui s*y trouve en grande quantité." — jyBerbelot, 

Note 69, p. 54. — The crinuon hlossoma of the coral tree. 
" Thousands of variegated loories visit the coral-trees."— -Barroir. 

Note 70, p. 54. — Mecca^s hlue mcred pigeon. 

" In Mecca there are quantities of blue pigeons, which none will aflSight 
or abuse, much less kilL" — Pitt^s Account of the Mahometans. 

Note 71, p. 54. — The thrush of Hindostan. 

" The Pagoda Thrush is esteemed among the first choristers of India. It 
sits perched on the sacred pagodas, and from thence delivers its melodious 
song.'' — Pennan^s Hindostan. 

Note 72, p. 65. — Ahout the gardent^ drunk with that tweetfood. 

Tavemier adds, that while the birds of Paradise lie in this intoxicated 
state, the emmets come and eat off their legs ; and that hence it is they 
are said to hâve no feet. 

Note 73, p. 55. — Wh^e scent haih lur'd them o'er the summer Jlood. 

Birds of Paradise, which, at the nutmeg season, come in flights firom the 
southem isles to India ; and " the strength of the nutmeg," says Tavemier , 
" 80 intoxicates them, that they fall dead drunk to the earth." 

Note 74, p. 55. — Build their high nestê of hudding einnamon. 

" That bird which liveth in Arabia, and buildeth its nest with einnamon." 
— BrowrC% Vulgar Errors. 
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Note 75, p. 55. — Sleepiw/ in lighi, liJct the green birdê HuU dwell. 

^* The spirits of the martyrs will be lodged in the crops of green birds.' 
Oibbon, voL ix. p. 421. 

Note 76, p. 55. — More Uke the laxurieê of that impûmi King. 

Shedad, who made the delicions gardens of Irim, in imitation of Paradifle, 
and was destroyed by hghtning the first time he attempted to enter them. 

Note 77, p. 57.—/» Ua hlue blossatns hum tîternselvea to iUep. 

'* My Pandits assure me that the plant before us (the Nilica) is their 
Sephalica, thus named because the bées are supposed to sleep on its 
blossoms." — Sir W. Jones, 

Note 78, p. 59. — A a O^ey were captives to the King of Flowers, 

" They deferred it till the King of Flowers should asœnd his throne of 
enamelled foliage."— 7%€ JBahardanush. 

Note 79, p. 60. — But a light golden chain-ioorh round her hair. 

" One of the head-dresses of the Persian women is composed of a light 
golden chain-work, set with small pearls, with a thin gold plate pendant, 
about the bigness of a crown-picce, on which is inipressed an Arabian prayer, 
and which hangs ujwn the cheek below the ear." — Hanway'B Travels. 

Note 80, p. 60. — Such as the maids of Yezd and Shiraa wear, 

" Certainly the women of Yezd are the handsomest women in Persia. 
The proverb is, that to live happy a man must hâve a wife of Yezd, eat the 
bread of Yezdecas, and driuk the wine of Sliiraz." — Tavemier. 

Note 81, p. 61. — Upm a musnuéts edge. 
Musnuds are cushioned seats, usually reserved for persons of distinction. 

Note 82, p. 61.—/» the patJietic mode of Isfahan. 

The Persians, like the ancient Qreeks, call their musical modes or Perdas 
by the namcs of différent countries or citics, as the mode of Is£Edian, the 
mode of Irak, &c. 

Note 83, p. 61. — There^s a hoxoer of roses by Bendemeer's stream. 
A river which flows near the ruins of Chilminar. 

Note 84, p. 64. — Th^ hilU of crystal on the Caspian shore. 

" To the north of us (on the coast of the Caspian, near Badku) was a 
mountain, which sparkled like diamonds, arising from the sea-glass and 
cr>'stals with wliich it abounds."-- «/omtiw'^ of the Russian Ambassador to 
Persitty 1746. 
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Note 85, p. 64.-0/ Eden, ikaJce in the etemal hreeze. 
'* To which will be added the sound of the bells, hanging on the trees, 
which will be put in motion by the wind proceeding from the thione of Qod, 
as often as the blessed wish for music." — Sale. 

Note 86, p. 65. — And hUfloating eye» — oht they resembU, 

" Whose wanton eyes resemble blue water-lilies, agitated by the breeze." 
— Jayadeva. 

Note 87, p. 66,Slue water-lilies. 
The blue lotus, which grows in Cashmeie and in Persia. 

Note 88, p. 67. — To muse upon the pictures that hung round. 

It bas been generally supposed that the Mahometans prohibit ail pictures 
of animais ; but Toderini shows that, though the practice is forbidden by 
the Koran, they are not more averse to painted figures and images than 
other people. From Mr. Murphy*s work, too, we find that the Arabs of 
Spain had no objection to the introduction of figures into painting. 

Note 89, p. 67.— Whose orh tohen half retir'd looks loveliest. 
This is not qmte astronomically trua "Dr. Hadley (says Keil) bas 
shown that Venus is brightest when she is about forty degrees removed 
from the sim ; and that then but only a fourth part of her lucid disk is to 
be seen from the earth." 

Note 90, p. 67.— ^e read that to be blest iê to be wise. 

For the loves of King Solomon (who was supposed to préside over the 
whole race of Qenii) with Balkis, the Queen of Sheba or Saba, see jy Herbe- 
lotf and the Notes on tht Kora/n^ chap. 2. 

" In the palace which Solomon ordered to be built against the arrivai of 
the Queen of Saba, the floor or pavement was of transparent glass, laid over 
running water, in which fish were swimming." This led the Queen into a 
very natural mistake, which the Koran bas not thought beneath its dignity 
to commemorate. " It was said unto her, * Enter the palace.* And when 
she saw it she imagined it to be a great water ; and she discovered her legs, 
by lifting up her robe to pass through it Whereupon Solomon said to her, 
* Verily, this is the place evenly floored with glass.' " — Chap. 27. 

Note 91, p. 67. — Hcrefond Zvleika woos with open arms. 

The wife of Potiphar, thus named by the Orientais. 

•* The passion which this frail beauty of antiquity conceived for her young 
Hebrew slave bas given rise to a much-esteemed poem in the Persian 
longuage, entitled Tusef vau Zelikha, by Noureddin Jami ; the manuscript 
copy of which, in the Bodleian Library at Oxford, is supposed to be the 
finest in the whole woT\(L"—Note upon Not^s TranskUion of ffafez. 
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' Note 92, p. 67. — With a new (ext to cantecrate their love, 

The jMirticulars of Mahomet's amour with Mary, the Coptic girl, in 
I justification of which hc added a new chapter to the Koran, may be found 

in Oagnier's Notes upon Ahulfeda, p. 151. 

Note 93, p. 70. — Bat in that deep-blw, melancholy drtê$, 

' " Deep blue is their mouniing aJour." — Ilamcay, 

I 

Note 94, p. 71. — Sat in ker iorrovo like the swett night-flower. 

I The sorrowful nyctanthes, which begins to spread its rich odour after 

sunset. 

Note 9'), p. 73. — As the viper tceares itt \tily corering. 

I "Conceniin^î the vipers, which PHny says were fréquent among the 

i balsam-trees, I made veiy particular inquiry : several were brought mealive 

I both to Yambo and Jidda." — Bruce. 

! Note 96, p. 81.— 77mj sunny appUs of Isthahar.—*' ïn the territory of 

Istkahar there is a kind of apple, half of which is sweet and half sour."— 
I Ebn Hatikal, 

I Note 97, p. 8*2. — They êaw a young Uindoo girl upon the ôonJfc. — For an 



account of tliis ceremony, see Grandpré's Voyage in the Indian Océan. 



I Note 98, p. 82.— The Oton-tcda, or Sea of Stan,—" The phice where the 

I Whangho, a river of Tibet, rises, and where there are more than a hundred 

I springs, which 8i)arkle like stars ; whence it is caUed Hotun-nor, that is, 

' the Sea of Stars." — Description of Tibet in Pinherton. 

Note 99, p. 84. — HaUh sprung up hère. 

"The Lescar or Impérial Camp is divided, like a reguhir town, into 
squares, alleys, and streets, and from a rising ground fiimishes one of the 
most ftgreeable prospects in the world. Starting up in a few hours in an 
uninhabited plain, it raises the idea of a city built by enchantment Even 
thosc who leave their houscs in cities to foUow the prince in his progress are 
fre<iuently so charmed by the Lescar, wlien situât^ in a beautiful and con- 
venient place, that they cannot prevail with themselves to remova To 
prevent this inconvenience to the court, tlie Emperor, after sufficient time 
is allowed to the tradesmen to foUow, orders them to be bumt out of their 

I tents." — Boii^s Hindostan. 

' Colonel Wilks gives a lively picture of an Eastem encampment : — " His 

camp, like that of most Indian armies, exhibited a motley coUection of 

I covers from the scorchin^ sun and dews of the night, variegated according 

I to the taste or means of each individiial, by extensive inclosures of coloured 
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calioo sunounding superb suites of tents ; by ragged cloths or blankets 
stretched over sticks or branches ; palm leaves hastily spread over siniilar 
supports ; handsome tents and splendid canopies ; horses, oxen, éléphants, 
and camels ; ail intermixed without any exterior mark of order or design, 
except the flags of the chiefs, which usually mark the centres of a congeries 
of thèse masses ; the only regiilar part of the encampment being the streets 
of shops, each of which is constructed nearly in the manner of a booth at an 
English îaiiy—Historical Sketche» of the South of Jndia. 

Note 100, p. 84 .—BuUt the high pillar^d halls of Cuilminar. 
The édifices of Chilminar and Balbec are supposed to hâve been built by 
the Genii, acting under the orders of Jan ben Jan, who govemed the world 
long before the time of Adam. 

Note 101, p. 85. — And cameU^ tufted o^er with Temen's shelU, 

" A superb camel, omamented with strings and tufts of small sheUs." — 
Ali Bey. 

Note 102, p. 85. — But the far torrent, or the locuet hird. 

A native of Khorassan, and allured southward by means of the water of 
a fountain between Shiraz and Ispahan, called the Fountain of Birds, of 
! which it is so fond that it will foUow wherever that water is carried. 



I 



Note 103, p. 85. — Of loden camels and their drivers* songs. 

" Some of the camels hâve bells alx)ut their necks, and some about their 
1^, like those which our carriers put about their forehorses* necks, which 
together with the servants (who belong to the camels, and travel on foot), 
singing ail night, make a pleasant noise, and the joumey passes away 
delightfully." — PUC% Account of the Mahometans. 

"The camel-driver foUows the camels singing, and sometimes playing 
upon his pipe ; the louder he sings and pipes, the fiaster the camels go. 
Nay, they will stand still when he gives over his m\mc''—Tavemier, 

Note 104, p. 85. — Ofthê Ahyssinian trumpet, swell andfioat. 
" This trumpet is often called, in Abyssinia, nesser cano, which signifies 
the Note of the Eagle."— AV« of Bruce s Edkor. 

Note 105, p. 85. — The Night and Shadow, over yonder tent. 
The two black standards borne before the Caliphs of the House of Abbas 
were called, allegorically, The Night and The Shadow.— See Oibbon. 

Note 106, p. SG.^Befance Jierce at Islam. — The Mahometan religion. 

Note 107, p. 86. — But, having swom upon the Holy Grave. 
" The Persians swear by the tonib of Shah Besade, who is buried at 
Casbin ; and when one desires another to asseverate a matter, lie will ask 
him, if he dare swear by the Holy Grave."— .^/rw»/. 

Y y 
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Note 108, p. 86.— TTere ipoiVd tofeed the Pif(/rim'i luxuiy. 

Mahadi, iu a single pilgrimage to Mecca, expended six millions of dinan 
of gold. 

Note 109, p. 86.— Cy Mecca's «wn, wUh um* of Pertian maw, 

** Nivem Meccam apportavit, rem ibi aut nmiquam aut raro visam."— 
Abulfeda, 

Note 110, p. 86.— First, in the van, the PeopU of the Itodt, 

The inhabitants of Uejaz or Arabia Petraea, called by an Eastem writer 
" The People of the Rock."— See Ebn Ifaukal. 

Note 111, p. 86. — On theirlight mountain tteeds, of royal stock. 

*^ Those horses, called by the Arabians Kochlani, of whom a wiitten 
genealogy has been kept for 2,000 years. They are said to dérive their 
origin from King Solomon's steeds." — Niebuhr. 

Note 112, p. 87.— The Jiashing of their stDOrdi rich marquetry, 

" Many of the figures on the blades of their swords are wrought in gold 
or silver, or in marquetry with small gems."— i4«a<. Mite. v. L 

Note 113, p. 81.— With duiky legione from the land of Myrrh, 
Azab or Saba. 

Note 114, p. 87. -^Waving their héron crests vrith martial grâce. 

** The chiefs of the Uzbek Tartars wear a plume of white heron's feathers 
in their turbans. — ^^ Account of Jndepcndent Tartary. 

Note 115, p. 87. — WUd vfarriors ofthe turqumee hHU, 
" In the mountains of Nishapour and Tous (in Khorassan) they find tur- 
quoises." — £fm Raukal. 

Note 116, p. 87. — 0/Hindoo Kosn, î» stormy freedom bred. 
For a description of thèse stupendous ranges of mountains, see Elphin- 
ttoné's CaubtU. 

Note 117, p. 88.— ZTer Worahippcrs of Pire. 
The Ghebers or Guebres, those original natives of Persia, who adhered to 
their ancient faith, the rehgion of Zoroaster, and who, after the conquest of 
their countiy })y the Arabs, were either persecuted at home, or forced to 
}>ecome wanderers abroad. 

Note 118, p. 88. — From Yezd's etemcU Mansicn ofthe Pire. 
** Yezd, tlie chief resi(icnce of tliose ancient natives, who worship the 
Sun and the Fire, which latter they bave carefully kept hghted, without 
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being once extinguished for a moment, about 3,000 years, on a mountain 
near Yezd, caUed Ater Quedah, signifying the House or Mansion of the 
Fire. He is reckoned very unfortunate who dies oflf that momitain." — 
SUphen^B Persia. 

Note 119, p. 88. — Thai bwm into the Caspiak, fierce they came, 
** When the weather is hazy, the springs of Naphtha (on an island near 
Baku) boil up the higher, and the Naphtha often takes fire on the smùux of 
the earth, and runs in a flame into the sea to a distance almost incredible." 
— ffanway on the Everlasting Fire at Baku, 

Note 120, p. 88. — By which the prostrate Caravan is atifd, 

Savary says of the south wind, which blows in Egypt from Febmary to 
May, " Sometimes it appears only in the shape of an impetuous whirlwind, 
which passes rapidly, and is &tal to the traveller surprised in the middie of 
the déserts. Torrents of buming sand roll before it, the firmament is 
enveloped in a thick veil, and the sun appears of the colour of blood. 
Sometimes whole caravans are buried in it." 

Note 121, p. Q9,—I%e Champions of the Faith through Bedee*s vaïe. 

In the great victory gained by Mahomed at Beder, he was assisted, say 
the Mussubnans, by three thousand angels, led by Qabriel, mounted on his 
horse Hiazum.— See The Koran and its Commentators. 

Note 122, p. 92,— ** Alla Akhar/" 
The Tecbir, or cry of the Arabs, " Alla Acbar ! " says Ockley, means 
" Qod is most mighty." 

Note 123, p. 92. — And light your shrities and chaunt your ziraleets, 

The ziraleet is a kind of chorus, which the women of the East sing upon 
joyful occasions. — EusseL 

Note 124, p. 92, — Or warm or brighten, — like that Syrian Lake. 
The Dead Sea, which contains neither animal nor vegetable life. 

Note 125, p. 95,-0' er his lost throne—ihen pasid the JiBOv' s flood, 
The aadent Oxus. 

Note 126, p. 95,— Rais' d the vshite banner within Nekshbb's gaies. 
A city of Transoxiana. 

Note 127, p. 95. — To-da^fs youngfiower is ipringing in its stead. 
" You never can cast your eyes on this tree, but you meet there either 
blossoms or fruit ; and as the blossom drops undemeath on the ground 
(which is frequently covered with thèse piuT;)le-<»loured flowers), others 
come forth in their stead," &c &c—Nieuhoff, - 
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Note 128, p. 9G.— With which Ihe Dives hâve ffified kim. 
The Démons of the Peraian mythology. 

Note 129, p. 96. — That spangle lamiK^B fields o» showery nights. 

Carreri mentions the fire-flies in India during the rainy 8eaaon.~See his 
Travels. 

Note 130, p. 96.— WJio bnuh'd the thouêonda of th^ Auyrian. King, 
Sennacherib, called by the Orientais Eing of yLoMssaL^jyfferMot, 

Note 131, p. 97.— (y Parviz. 

ChosToes. For the description of his Throne or Palace, see Gibbon and 
Zyjferbelot 

There were said to be under this Throne or Palace of Ekhosrou Parviz a 
hundred vaults ûlled with " treasures so immense that some Mahometan 
writers tell us, their Prophet, to encourage his disciples, carried them to a 
rock, which at his command opened, and gave them a prospect through it 
of the treasures of Khosrou."— Universal HUtory. 

Note 132, p. 97. — And the héron créa thai thone, 
" The crown of Gerashid is doudy and tamished before the héron tuft of 
thy turban." — From one of the élégies or songs in praise of Ali, written in 
characters of gold round the gallery of Abbas*s tomb. — See Chardin. 

Note 133, p. 97. — Magnificent, o'er Au'» heauteous eyes, 
The beauty of Ali's eyes was so remarkable, that whenever the Persians 
would describe any thing as veiy lovely, they say it is Ayn Hali, or the 
Eyes of Âll^Chardin. 

Note 134, p. 9S.—Riêefrom the Ifoly Well, and cast iti light, 
We are not told more of this trick of the Impostor, than that it was 
" une machine, qu'il disoit être la Lune." According to Richardson, the 
miracle is perpetuated in Nekscheb. — " Nakshab, the name of a city in 
Transoxiana, where they say there is a weU, in which the appearanoe of the 
moon is to be seen night and day." 

Note 135, p. 98.— -Round the rich city and theplainfor miles, 
" n amusa pendant deux mois le peuple de la ville de Nekhscheb, en 
faisant sortir toutes les nuits du fond d'un puits un corps lumineux sem- 
blable à la Lune, qui portoit sa lumière jusqu'à la distance de plusieurs 
milles."— zy/ferôc^o^. Hence he was called Sazendéhmah, or the Moon- 
maker. 

Note 136, p. 99.—Ilad rested on the A rk. 
The Shechiuah, called Sakînat in the Koran. — See S'iWs NoU, chap. ii. 
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Note 137, p. 99. — Of the small drum with vhich they count the night, 

The parts of the night are made known as well by instruments of music, 
as by the rounds of the watchmen with cries and small drums. — See 
Bttrder'a OrUntal OMtonu, vol i. p. 119. 

Note 138, p. 99. — On for the lamps, ihat light yon lofty screen. 

The Serrapiurda, high screens of red cloth, stiffcned with cane, used to 
enclose a considérable space round the royal tents. — Notes on the Bahar- 
danuah, 

The tents of Princes were generally illuminated. Norden tells us that 
the tent of the Bey of Girge was distinguished from the other tents by 
forty lantems being suspended before it.— See lîarmer'ê Observations on 
Job. 

Note 139, p. 100— Pour io the spot, like bées of Kauzeeoon. 

" From the groves of orange trees at Kauzeroon the bées cidl a cele- 
brated honey."— ifon«r's Travels. 

Note 140, p. 102, — Of nuptial ponip, she sinks into his tide, 

" A custom still subsistmg at this day, seems to me to prove that the 
Egyptians formerly sacrificed a young virgin to the God of the Nile ; for 
they now make a statue of earth in shape of a girl, to which they give the 
I name of the Betrothed Bride, and throw it into the river." — Savary. 

I Note 141, p. 103. — Engines of havoc in, unknown before, 

That they knew the secret of the Greek fire among the Mussulmans 

' early in the eleventh century, api)ear8 from Z>oir's Account of Maraood I. 

I " When he arrived at Moultan, finding that the country of the Jits was 

defended by great rivers, he ordered fifteen hundred boats to be buUt, each 

I of which he armed with six iron spikes, projecting from theu* prows and 

I sides, to prevent their being boardëd by the enemy, who were very expert 

in that kind of war. When he had launched this fleet, he ordered twenty 
archers into each boat, and five others with fire-l>alls, to bum the craft of 
the Jits, and naphtha to set the wholc river on fire." 

I The agnee aster, too, in Indian poems the Instrument of fire, whose 

flame cannot be extinguished, is supposed to signify the Greek Fire. — See 
Wilh^s South of India, voL L p. 471. — And in the curions Javan Poem, 
the Brata Yudha, given by Sir Stamford Raffle* in his History of Java, we 
find, " He aimed at the heart of Soéta with the sharp-pointed Weapon of 
Fire." 

The mention of gunpowder as in use among the Arabians, long l)efore its 
supposed discoveiy in Europe, is introduced by Ebn Padhl, the Egyptian 
geographer, who lived in the thirteenth century. " Bodies," he says, " in 
the form of scorpions, Innuid round and filled with nitrons powder, glide 
along, making a geiitle noise ; then, explo<ling, they lightcn, as it were, 
and bum. But there arc others which, cast into the air, stretch along Uke 
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a cloud, roaring horribly, as thunder roars, and on ail aides vomiting 
out fiâmes, Iniret, bum, and reduce to dndere whatever oomes in their 
way." The liistorian Ben Abdalla, in speaking of the si^es of Abulualid 
in the year of the Ilegira 712, says, " A fiery globe, by means of com- 
bustible matter, with a mighty noise suddenly emitted, strikes with the 
force of lightning, and shakes the dtadeL" — See the Ëxtracts from CasirCs 
BibliotL Arab. Hispan. in the Appendix to Berinffton'd Liteiary History of 
the Middle Ages. 

Note 142, p. 103.— And horrible as new ,'—javdin» thaify, 

The Greek fire, which was occasionally lent by the emperors to their 
allies. *' It was," says Qibbon, " either laiiuched in red hot balls of stone 
and iron, or darted in arrows or javellns, twisted round with flaz and tow, 
which had deeply imbibed the inflammable oiL" 

Note 143, p. 103.— Bidcharge, atfrom a hindled Naphtha fount. 
See Hanway's Account of the Springs of Naphtha at Baku (which is 
called by Lieutenant Pottinger Joala Mokee, or, the Flaming Mouth) 
taking fiixî and running into the sea. J>r. Cooke, in his Journal, mentions 
some wells in Circassia, strongly impregnated with this inflammable oU, 
from which issues boiling water. " Though the weather," he adds, " was 
now veiy cold, the warmth of thèse weUs of hot water produced near them 
the verdure and flowers of spring." 

Major Scott Waring says, that naphtha is used by the Persians, as we are 
told it was in hell, for lamps. 

maiiy a row 

Of starry lamps and blazing cressets, fod 
With naphtha and asphaltus, yielding light 
As from a sky. 

Note 144, p. 104. — Like ihose wild birds that by the Magians o/L 
" At the great festival of fire, called the Sheb Sezê, they used to set fire 
to large bunches of dry combustibles, fastened round wild beasts and birds, 
which being then let loose, the air and earth appeared one great illiuni- 
nation ; and as thèse terrified creatiu*es naturally fled to the woods for 
shelter, it is easy to conceive the conflagrations they produced." — JUchard- 
son^a Dissertation. 

Note 145, p. 106. — Keep, seaTd with precious musk, for those they love. 

" The righteous shall be given to drink of pure wine, sealed ; the seal 
whereof shall be musk." — Koran, chap. IxxxiiL 

Note 146, p. 110.— 0» Us ovm brood; — no Démon of the Waste. 

" The Afghauns believe each of the niuncrous solitudes and déserts of 
their coimtry to be inhabited by a lonely démon, whom they call the 
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Ghoolee Beeabau, or Spirit of the Waste. They often illustrate the 
wildness of any sequestered tribe, by saying, they are wild as the Demon 
of the Waste:'— EtpMnttane'a CaubuL 

Note 147> p. 111. — With buming drug8,for thU Uut hour diêiilCd, 

'^0 donna du poison dans le vin à tous ses gens, et se jetta lui-même 
ensuite dans une cuve pleine de drogues brûlantes et consumantes, afin 
qu*il ne restât rien de tous les membres de son corps, et que ceux qui 
Festoient de sa secte puissent croire qu'il étoit monté au del, ce qui ne 
manqua pas d'arriver."— /y-ffisrôefe/. 

Note 148, p. 113— /n ike Urne CUies of the Silent dwell. 
" They hâve ail a great, révérence for burial-grounds, which they some- 
times caJl by the poetical name of Oities of the Silent, and which they 
people with the ghosts of the departed, who sit each at the head of his own 
grave, invisible to mortal eyesJ' —Elphinstane, 

Note 149, p. 120. — And to ecU any mangoes btU those of Mazagong vxu, of 
eoune, impostibU, — ^' The ceiebrity of Mazagong is owing to its mangoes, 
which are oertainly the best fruit I ever tasted. The parent-tree, from 
which ail those of this species hâve been grafted, is honoured during the 
fruit-season by a guard of sepoys ; and, in the reign of Shah Jehan, 
couriers were stationed between Delhi and the Mahratta coast to secure an 
abundant and fresh supply of mangoes for the royal table."— if r«. OrahanCs 
Journal of a Résidence in India. 

Note 150, p. 120. — Laden with his fine antique porcelain. — This old 
porcelain is found in digging, and *' if it is esteemed, it is not because it 
has aoquired any new degree of beauty in the earth, but because it bas 
retained its ancient beauty ; and this alone is of great importance in China, 
where they give large sums for the smallest vessels which wero used 
under the Emperors Yan and Chun, who reigned many âges before the 
dynasty of Tang, at which time porcelain began to be used by the Emperors" 
(about the year 442). — Dunn's CoUection of auious Observations, &c ; — 
a bad translation of some parts of the Lettres Edifiantes et Curieuses 
of the Missionary Jesuits. 

Note 151, p. 122. — And if Nasser, the Arabian merchant, told no better. — 
" La lecture de ces Fables plaisoit si fort aux Arabes, que, quand Mahomet 
les entretenoit de T Histoire de T Ancien Testament, ils les méprisoient, lui 
disant que celles que Nasser leur racontoit étoient beaucoup plus belles. 
Cette préférence attira à Nasser la malédiction de Mahomet et de tous ses 
disciples."- /y^tfrôc/ot. 

Note 152, p. 122. — Like the blacksmith's apron converted into a banner. 
—The blacksmith Gao, who successfiilly resisted the tyrant Zohak, and 
whose apron became the Royal Standard of Persia. 
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Note 153, p. 125. — Th(U sublime bird, ukich flit» alwayi in the air, and 
ntver touches the earth. — " The Huma, a bird peculiar to the East It i« 
supposed to fly coiistantly in the air, and never touch the ground : it is 
looked iipon as a bird of hapi)y omen ; and that eveiy head it overshades 
will in time wear a crown." — Richardson. 

In the terms of alliance raade by Fiizzel Oola Khan with Hyder in 1760, 
one of the stipulations was, " that he should hâve the distinction of two 
honorary attendants standing behind him, holding £eui8 composed of the 
feathers of the Humma, according to the practice of his fiunily."— Wïûfc's 
South of India. He adds in a note :— " The Humma is a fiibulous bird. 
The head over which its shadow once passes will assuredly be circled with 
a crown. The splendid little bird suspended over the throne of Tippoo 
Sultaun, found at Seringapatani in 1799, was intended to represent this 
poetical fancy." 

Note 154, p. 125. — Like those on the Written Mountain, last for ever, — 
" To the pilgrims to Mount Sinai we must attribute the inscriptions, figures, 
&C. on those rocks, which hâve from thence acquired the name of the 
Written Mountain." — Vdney. M. Gebelin and others hâve been at mucfa 
pains to attach some mysterious and important meaning to thèse inscriptions ; 
but Niebuhr, as weU as Volney, thinks that they must hâve been exccuted 
at idle hours by the travellers to Mount Sinai, " who were satisfied with 
cutting the unpolished rock with any pointed instrument ; adding to tbeir 
names and the date of their joumeys some rude figures which bespeak the 
hand of a people but little skilled in the arts." — Niebuhr. 

Note 155, p. 125.— Like the old Man of the Sea, upon his baek.—The 
Story of Sinbad. 

Note 156, p. 126. — To which Hafez compares his mistress's hair. — See 
NoU'b Hafez, Ode v. 

Note 157, p. 126. — To the CdmaXatàt by whose rosy blossoms the heaven oj 
Indra is scented. — " The Câmalatâ (called by Linnaeus, Ipomaea) is the most 
beautiful of its order, both in the colour and form of its leaves and 
flowers ; its élégant blossoms are * celestial rosy red, Love*s proper hue,' 
and hâve justly procured it the name of Câmalatâ, or Love*s Crèeper."— 
Sir W. Jones. 

" Câmalatâ may also mean a mytliological plant, by which ail desires are 
granted to such as inhabit the heaven of Indra ; and if cver flower was 
worthy of paradise, it is our channing Iiwmaea."— -Str W. Jones. 

Note 158, p. 126. — That fiower-loving Nymph whom they worship in the 
temples of Kathay. — "According to Father Premare, in his tract on Chinese 
Mythology, the niother of Fo-hi was the daughter of heaven, sumamed 
Flmvcr-loviug ; and as tlie nyniph w;\.s walkiiig alone on the bank of a 
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river, she ibund hcrself encircled by a rainbow, t^r which she became 
pregnant, and, at the end of twelve years, was delivered of a son radiant 
as \ieTseU."—A$iaL Res*. 

Note 159, p. 130. — With its ptane-tree hle r^ected char. 
" Numeroiis small islands émerge from the Lake of Cashmere. One is 
called Char Chenaur, from the plane-trees upon W^— Poster, 

Note 160, p. 130.— 4mi the golden Jloods that thU?ierward stray. 

" The Altan Kol or Golden River of Tibet, which runs into the Lakes of 
Sing-sii-hay, has abundance of gold in its sands, which employs the inhabi- 
tants ail the summer in gathering ÏV*— Description of Tibet in Pinkerton. 

Note 161, p. 131.— Blooms nowhere but in Paradise. 

" The Brahmins of tliis province insist that the blue campac flowers only 
in Paradise." — Sir W. Jones, It appears, howover, from a curions letter of 
the sultan of Menangcabow, given by Marsden, that one place on earth 
may lay claim to the possession of it. " This is the Sultan, who keeps the 
flower champaka that is blue, and to be found in no other coimtry but his, 
being yellow elsewhere." — Marsden^ Sumatra. 

Note 162, p. 131. — Flung at nightfrom angel hands. 

^* The Mahometans supi)ose that falling stars are the firebrands wherc- 
with the good angels drive away the bad, when they approach too near the 
empyiean or verge of the heavens." —Pryer. 

Note 163, p. \32,—BtntaJih the pUlars of Chilminar. 
The Forty Pillars ; so the Persians call the niins of Persepolis. It is 
imagined by them that this palace and the édifices at Balbec were built by 
Genii, for the piupose of hiding in their subterraneous cavems immense 
treasures, which still remain there.— See UHerbelot and Volney. 

Note 164, p. 132.— T'a thesouth of sun-bright Araby. — The Isles of Panchaia. 
JHodorus mentions the Islc of Panchaia, to the south of Arabia Félix, 
where there was a temple of Jupiter. Tliis island, or rather cluster of 
isles, has disappeared, " simk (says Grandpré) in the abyss made by the 
fire beneath their foundations." — Voyage to the Indian Océan, 

Note 165, p. 132. — Tliejevodld cup of their King Jamshid. 
" The cup of Jamshid, discovered, they say, when digging for the foun- 
dations of Persepolis." — Richardsm. 

Note 166, p. 132.— C^cr coral rocks j and amber beds. 
" It is not like the Sea of India, whose bottom is rich with pearls and 
ambergris, whose mountains of the coast are stored with gold and precious 
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stonefl, whoBe giil£3 breed créatures that yield ivoiy, and among the plants 
of whose shores are ebony, red wood, and the wood of Hairzan, aloes, cam- 
phor, cloves, sandal-wood, and ail other spioes and aromatics: where 
paiTots and peacocks are birds of the forest, and musk and civet are ool- 
ïected upon the lands." — TraveU of Two Mokammedam. 

Note 167, p. l23,^Thy Pagods cmd thypiUar'd thadeâ. 

" in the ground 

The bended twigs take root, and daughters grow 

About the mother-tree, a pillai' d thade, 

High over-arch'd, and echoing walks between."— Miltoh. 

For a particular description and plate of the Banyan-tree, see Cordiner's 
Ceylon. 

Note 168, p. VSS.—Thy Monarchs and tkeir thouBond Thronu, 

" With this immense treasure Mamood retumed to Ghizni, and in the 
year 400 prepared a magnificent festival, where he disi^yed to the people 
his wealth in golden thrones and in other omaments, m a great plain with- 
out the city of QhiznL" — FerUhta. 

Note 169, p. 133.— '^M Be of Gaznor—fieree in wraih, 
" Mahmood of Gazna, or Ghizni, who conquered India in the b^;inning 
of the Uth century."— See his Ilistory in Dow and Sir J. Malcolm, 

Note 170, p. 133. — Of numy a young a/nd Md SuUana, 

" It is reiwrted that the hunting équipage of the Sultan Mahmood was 
80 magnificent, that he kept 400 greyhounds and bloodhoimds, each of 
whieh wore a collar set with jewcls, and a covering edged with gold and 
pearls." — Univerêol HUtory, vol. iiL 

Note 171, p. 134. — For Liberty shed, sa holy m. 
Objections may be made to my use of the word Liberty in this, and more 
cspecially in the stoiy that follows it, as totally inai)plicable to any state of 
things that bas cver existed in the East ; but though I cannot, of course, 
mean to employ it in that enlarged and noble sensé which is so well under- 
stood at the present day, and, I grieve to say, so little acted upon, yet it îb 
no disparagement to the word to apply it to that national independence, 
that freedom from the interférence and dictation of foreigners, without 
which, indeed, no liberty of any kind can exist ; and for which both 
Hindoos and Persiaiis fought against their Mussulman invaders with, in 
many cases, a bravery that deserved much better success. 

Note 172, p. 136. — Now among Afric*s lunar Mountains. 
" The Mouiitains of the Moon, or the Montes Lunae of antiquity, at the 
fuot of wliich the Nilc is sui»ix>scd to use" -Bruce. 
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" Sometimes called," says Jackson, " Jibbel Kumrie, or the white or 
lunar-coloured mountains ; so a white hoise îb called by the Arabians a 
moon-ooloared horse." 

Note 173, p. l^.— And haU the neto^om Giane» mile. 

** The Nile, which the Abyssinians know by the names of Abey and 
Alawy, or the Qiant." — AsiaL Jtesearch, vol. i. p. 387. 

Note 174, p. ld6,—HergrGU,andiepulchre8 of Kings. 
See Perry's View of the Levant for an account of the sepulchres in 
Upper Thebes, and the numberless grots, covered ail over with hierogly- 
phics in the mountains of Upper Egypt 

Note 176, p. 136. — In warm Rosetta*8 vale—now loves, 
" The orchards of Rosetta are filled with turtle-doves."— /S'ormtm. 

Note 176, p. l^.—The azwre ccUm of Mœeis' Lake. 
Savary mentions the pélicans upon Lake Mœris. 

Note 177, p. lS7.— Wams them to iheir sîlhen heds. 

" The superb date-tree, whose head languidly reclines, like that of a 
handsome woman overoome with sleep."— 2>a/ard el Uadad, 

Note 178, p. IZl.—Some purple-wimfd SuUcma sitting. 

" That beautifiil bird, with plumage of the finest shining blue, with 
purple beak and legs, the natural and living omamcnt of the temples and 
palaces of the Greeks and Romans, which, from the statcliness of its port, 
as weU as the brilliancy of its colours, bas obtained the title of Sultana." — 
Sonnini. 

Note 179, p. 138.— OnZ^ thefierce hycena stalks. 
Jackson, speaking of the plague that occurred in West Barbary, whcn 
he was there, says, " The birds of the air fled away from the abodes of 
men. The hyaenas, on the contrary, visited the cemeteries," &c. 

Note 180, p. l2S.—77ir<>wj?iout the eity'a desolate walks. 
" Qondar was full of hyaenas from the time it tumed dark till the dawn 
of day, seeking the différent pièces of slaughtered carcasses, which this 
cruel and unclean people expose in the streets without buiîal, and who 
firmly believe that thèse animais are Falashta from the neighbouring 
mountains, transformed by magie, and corne down to eat human flesh in 
the dark in safety." — Brtice. 

Note 131^ p. 138. — T?ie glaring of thoae large hlue eyes, — Bruce. 
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Note 1S2, p. 140. — But see — who yonder cornes hy stealth. 
This circiiiiistance has been often introduced into poetry ;— by Y inœntius 
Fabricius, by Darwin, and lately, with very powerfùl effect, by Mr. Wilson. 

Note 183, p. 1^2.— Who nngs ai the l<ut hi$ own deathlay. 
" In the East, they supjwse the Phœnix to hâve fifty orifices in his bill, 
which are continued to his taU ; and that, after living one thousand years, 
he builds liimself a funeral pile, sings a melodious air of différent harmonies 
through his fifty organ pipes, flai)s his wings with a velocity which sets fire 
to the wood, and consumes himself." — Richardson. 

Note 184, p. \^.—Their first sweet draughi of glory taie. 
*' On the shores of a quadrangular lake stand a thousand goblets, made 
of stars, ont of which soûls predestined to enjoy felicity drink the crystal 
wave." — From Châteaubriund's Description of the Mahometan Paradise, in 
his BeatUies of Christianity, 

Note 185, p. 145. — NoWf upon Syria's land of rotes, 
Richardson thinks that Syria had its name from Suri, a beautiful and 
délicate si>ecies of rose, for which that countiy has been always famous ; — 
hence, Suristan, the Land of Roses. 

Note 186, p. 145. — Gay lizards, glittering on the walls. 
** The number of lizards I saw one day in the great court of the Temple 
of the Sun at Balbec amounted to raany thousands ; the ground, the walls, 
and stones of the ruined buildings, were covered with them." — Bruce» 

Note 187, p. 146. — Of shepherd^s ancient reed, 
" The Syrinx, or Pan's pipe, is still a pastoral instnunent in Syria."— 
BusseL 

Note 188, p. 146.-0/ the wild hees of Palestine. 
" Wild becs, fréquent in Palestine, in hoUow tninks or branches of trees, 
and the clefts of rocks. Thus it is said (Psalm Ixxxi.), ^honey out of the 
stony rocV " — Burder^H Oriental CiLstoms. 

Note 189, p. 146. — And icoods, sofidl of nlyJUingales. 
" The river Jordan is on both sides heset with little, thick, and pleasant 
woods, among which thousands of nightingalcs warble ail together."— 
Thevenot. 

Note 190, p. 146. — On that great Temple, once his own, 
The Temple of the Sun at Balbec. 

Note 191, p. 147.— TIic beautiful Une damselflies. 
" You behold there a considérable number of a rcmarkable species of 
l)eautiful insecte, the élégance of whose api>c4U"ance and their attire pro- 
cureil for them the name of Damsels." — Sonnini. 
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Note 192, p. 147. — Of a amall imarefs rustic fount. 

Iiiiaret, " hospice oïl on loge et nourrit, gratis, les pèlerins pendant trois 
jours."— TiorftfWiu', transkUed hy the Abbé de Coumand. — See also Castellan^s 
Mœurs des Othomans, tora. v. p. 145. 

Note 193, p. 149. — Kneelt, mitk hUforehead to the south, 
" Such Turks, as at the common hours of prayer are ou the road, or so 
einployed as not to find oonvenience to attend the mosques, are still obliged 
to exécute that duty ; nor are they ever known to feil, whatever business 
they are then about, but pray inimediately wheu the hour alarms them, 
whatever they are about, m that very place they chance to stand on ; in- 
somuch that when a janissary, whom you hâve to guard you up and down 
the city, hears the notice which is given hini from the steeples, he will tum 
about, stand still, and beckon with his hand, to tell his charge he must hâve 
patience for awhile ; when, taking out his handkerchief, he spreads it on 
the ground, sits cross-legged thereupon, and says his prayers, though in the 
open market, which, having ended, he leaps briskly up, saintes the person 
whom he undertook to convey, and renews his joumey with the mild 
expression of Ohell gohnnum ghtll, or, Corne, dear, follow me."— -4artw HilV^ 
Travels. 

Note 194, p. \^\.--Upon Eqypt's land, of 80 healing apower, 
The Nucta, or Miraculous Drop, which fells in Egypt precisely on 
St. John's Day, in Jiine, and is supposed to bave the eflfect of stopping the 
plague. 

Note 195, p. 153.— Are the diamond turrets of Shadukiam. 

The Country of Delight— the name of a province in the kingdom of 
Jinnistan, or Fairy Land, the capital of which is called the City of Jewels. 
Amberabad is another of the cities of Jinnistan. 

Note 196, p. \5X—Mtjfeast is now of the Tooba Tree. 

The tree Tooba, that stands in Paradise, in the palace of Mahomet. See 
Salé' 8 Prelim. Disc. — Tooba, says IfUerbelot^ signifies béatitude, or etemal 
happiness. 

Note 197, p. 154.-^0 the lote-tree, 8prinfjing by Alla's throue. 
Mahomet is described, in the 63d chapter of the Koran, as having seen 
the Angel Gabriel " by the lote-tree, beyond which there is no passing : 
near it is the Garden of Etemal Abode." This tree, say the oommentators, 
stands in the seventh Heaven, on the right hand of the Throne of God. 

Note 198, p. 155. — A8 the hundred and twenty thousand Stream8 of Bcurtu 
— " It is said that the ri vers or streanis of Basra were reckoned in the time 
of Pelai ben Abi Bordeh, and amounted to the number of one hundred and 
twenty thousand streams." — Ebn Haukal. 
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Note 199, p. 155. — Who, like ihemjfiwhg thejereed cartleuly. — The name 
of the javelin with which the Eastems exercise. See CoiteUan^ Mœurt de» 
CMumam, tom. iiL p. 161. 

Note 200, p. UyS.—The Banyan HospUal—*^ This aooount excited a désire 
of visiting the Banyan Hospital, as I had heard much of their benevolence 
to ail kinds of animais that were either sick, lame, or infirm, through âge or 
accident On my arrivai, there were presented to my view many horses, 
cows, and oxen, in one apartment ; in another, dogs, sheep, goats, and 
monkeys, with clean straw for them to repose on. Above stairs were 
depositories for seeds of many sorts, and flat, broad dishes for water, for the 
use of birds and insects." — Panon*s Travels. 

It is said that ail animaU know the Banyans, that the most timid 
approach them, and that birds will fly neaner to them than to other 
people.— See Cfrandpré, 

Note 201, p. 157. — LUee thcU of the fragratU grau near the Cfanges, — " A 
very flagrant grass from the banks of the Ganges, near Heridwar, which in 
some places covers whole acres, and diffuses, when crushed, a strong odour.** 
— Sir W. JoneSf on the Spikenard of the Ancients. 

Note 202, p. 157. — No one had ever yet reached it» »ummii, — "Near this 
is a curions hill, called Koh Talism, the Mountain of the Talisman, because^ 
according to the traditions of the country, no person ever suoceeded in 
gaining its suramit." — Kinneir. 

Note 203, p. 158.— Is warmed into life by the eyes ofeiw.— "The Arabians 
believe that the ostriches hatch their young by only looking at them." — 
P. VaTislebCy Rélat, d'Egypte. 

Note 204, p. 159. — And then lost them again for ever.—SeG Sale's Koran, 
note, vol. ii. p. 484. 

Note 205, p. 159,— While the artisan» in charioU.—Onenial Taies. 

Note 206, p. 160. — Who kept toaving over their head» plates of gcld and 
siher /oujcr*.— Ferishta. " Or rather," says Scotty upon the passage of 
Ferishta, from which this is taken, " small coins, stamped with the figure 
of a flower. They are still used in India to distribute in charity, and, on 
occasion, thrown by the purse-bearers of the great among the populace." 

Note 207, p. IGO.—Alley of trees.—The fine road made by the emperor 
Jehan-Quire from Agra to Lahore, planted with trees on each sida This 
road is 250 leagues in length. It has " little pyramids or turrets," says 
Femicr, " crected every half league, to mark the ways, and fréquent wells 
to iitfurd driiik to passcn^^ers, and to water the young trees." 
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Note 208, p. 162. — That fa^murite tree of tke luxurious hird thcU lights up 
tke cKamhers of Us nest toith fire-flies.—The Baya, or Indian Gross-beak.— 
Sir W. Jones. 

Note 209, p. 162.— On the cUar cold wcUers of which JlocUed multitudes of 
ihe beautiful red lotus.— ^^ Hère ifi a large pagoda by a tank, on the water of 
which float multitudes of the beautifiil red lotus ; the flower is larger than 
that of the white water-lily, and is the most lovely of the nymphaeas I 
hâve seen." — Mrs. Orakam's Journal of a Résidence in India. 

Note 210, p. 16Z.—ffadJled hitherfrom their Àrab conquerors.—** On les 
voit persécutés par les Khalifes se retirer dans les montagnes du Kerman : 
plusieurs choisirent pour retraite la Tartarie et la Chine ; d'autres s'arrêtè- 
rent sur les bords du Gange, à Test de Delhi."— Af. Anguetil, Mémoires de 
TAcadémie, tom. xxxL p. 346. 

Note 211, p. 163. — LiJce their own Pire in the Buming Field al Bakou. 
— The " Ager ardens " described by Kœmpfer, Àmcenitat. Exot. 

Note 212, p. \QA.—Theprty of strangers.—** Cashmere (says its historians) 
had its own princes 4000 years before its conquest by Akbar in 1586. Akbar 
would hâve found some difficulty to reduce this paradise of the Indies, 
situated as it is within such a fortress of mountains, but its monarch, 
Yusef-Khan, was basely betrayed by his Omrahs ."—Pewnani. 

Note 213, p. 164 — Fire-worshippers. — Voltaire tells us that in his 
Tragedy, " Les Quèbres," he was generally supposed to hâve alluded to the 
Jansenists. I should not be 8iuT)rised if this story of the Fire-worshippers 
were found capable of a similar doubleness of application. 

Note 214, p. 169. — 'Tis rnoorUight over Omak's sea, 

The Persian Gulf, sometimes so called, which séparâtes the shores of 
Persia and Arabia. 

Note 216, p. 169.— 'Tis moonlight in Habmozia's walls. 
The présent Qombaroon, a town on the Persian side of the Gulf. 

Note 216, p. 169.-0/ trumpet and the clash of zd. 
A Moorish instrument of music. 

Note 217, p. 170. — The wind-totcer on the Emir's dôme. 
" At Gorabaroon and other places in Persia, they hâve towers for the 
punwse of catching the wind, and cooling the houses." — Le Bruyn, 

Note 218, p. nO.—ffis race hath brought on Iraiî's name. 

" Iran is the true gênerai name for the empire of Persia." — Asiat. Res. 
Disc 5. 
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Note 219, p. 170. — En^raven on hU reehing êicord. 
" On the blades of their scimitars some verse from the Koran is usually 
inscril)ed." — Rutsel. 

Note 220, p. ni.— Draw venomfarth thcU drivtê men mad. 
" There is a kind of Rhododendros about Trebizond, whose flowere the 
bee feeds upon, and the honey thence drives people iùad."—Toumefort. 

Note 221, p. 112.— Upon the turban of a hing. 
" Their kings wear plumes of black hérons* feathers upon the right aide, 
as a l)adge of sovereignty."— iTantray. 

Note 222, p. 173. — Sprînging in a detolate mountain, 
" The Fountain of Youth, by a Mahometan tradition, is situated in some 
dark région of the East." — Richardion. 

Note 223, p. 173. — On summer-eres, through Temen*8 dalet, 
Arabia Félix. 

Note 224, p. 174.— WAo, lulVd in cool kiosk or bower. ! 

" In the midst of the garden is the chiosk, that is, a large room, com- I 

monly beautified with a fine fountain in the midst of it It is raised nine ! 

or ten stei)s, and inclosed with gilded lattices, round which vines, jessamines, i 

and honeysuckles, make a sort of green wall ; large trees are planted round I 
this place, which is the scène of their greatest pleasures."— Zody M. W. 
Montagne. 

Note 225, p. VéA.—Before their mirrort count the time. 
The women of the East are never without their looking-glasses. " In 
Barbary," says SIuiw, "they are so fond of their looking-glasses, which they | 

hang upon their breasts, that they will not lay them aside, even when after 
the dnidgery of the day they are obliged to go two or three miles with a. 
pitcher or a goat's skin to fetch water." — TravcU. 

In other parts of Asia they wear little looking-glasses on their thumbs. 
" Ilence (and frora the lotus being considered the emblem of beauty) is 
the meaning of the following mute intercourse of two lovers before their 
parents : — 

" * He, with sainte of déférence due, 
A lotus to his forehead prest ; 
8he rais'd lier niirror to his view, ' 
Then tum'd it inward to her breast' " 

Asiatic MisceUuny, vol. ii. 

Note 226, p. 174. — Upon the emerald's virgin blaze, 
" They say that if a snake or serpent fix his eyes on the lustre of those 
stones (eineralds), iic inimediately beconies blind." — Ahmed ben Ahdalaziz 
Trcatisc on Jewels. 
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Note 227, p. 175. — A fier the day-beanCs vnthering fire, 
^' At Gombaroon and the Isle of Ormus, it is sometimes so hot that the 
people are obliged to lie ail day m the water."— if arco Polo, 

Note 228, p. 176.-— 0/ Ararat's tremendous peak, 
This mountain is generally supposed to be inaccessible. Struy says, 
^* I can well assuie the reader that their opinion is not true, who suppose 
this mount to be inaccessible." He adds, that " the lower part of the 
mountain is cloudy, misty, and dark ; the middlemost part veiy cold, and 
like clouds of snow ; but the upper régions perfectly calm." — It was on this 
mountain that the ark was supposed to hâve rested after the Déluge, and 
part of it, they say, exists there still, which Struy thus gravely accounts 
for :— " Whereas none can remember that the air on the top of the hill did 
ever change or was subject either to wind or rain, which is presumed to be 
the reason that the Ark has endured so long without being rotten." — See 
CarrerCs Travels, where the Doctor laughs at this whole acoount of Mount 
Ararat. 

Note 229, p. 171. '-The hridegroom, with his lochs of light. 

In one of the books of the Sh&h N&meh, when Zal (a celebrated hero of 
Persia, remarkable for his white hair) cornes to the terrace of his mistress 
Rodahver at night, she lets down her long tresses to assist him in his 
ascent ;— he, however, manages it in a less romantic way, by fixing his 
crook in a projecting beam.— See Champion' s Ferdosi. 

Note 230, p. m, —The roch-gocUt of Arabia clamher. 
" On the lofty hills of Arabia Petraea are rock-goats." — Niehuhr, 

Note 231, p. 178.— iSiwne ditty to her eoft Kanoon, 

" Canun, espèce de psaltérion, avec des cordes de boyaux ; les dames en 
touchent dans le sérail, avec des écailles armées de pointes de cooc." — 
Toderini, trandated by De Coumand. 

Note 232, p. 184.— The Gheber beli that rownd him clung. 

" They (the Qhebers) lay so much stress on their cushee or girdle, as not 
to dare to be an instant without W—Orôsé^ Voyage.—" Le jeune homme 
nia d*abord la chose ; mais, ayant été dépouillé de sa robe, et la laige 
ceinture qu'il portoit comme Ghebr," &c. &c—D'Iferbelotf art Agduani. 
" Pour se distinguer des Idolâtres de Tlnde, les Guèbres se ceignent tous 
d'un cordon de laine, ou de poil de chameau." — Encyclopédie Françoise, 

D'Herbelot says this belt was generally of leather. 

Note 233, p. 184. — Among the living lights of heaven, 

" They suppose the Throne of the Almighty is seated in the sun, and 
hence their worship of that luminary." —Hanway. " As to fixe, the Ghebers 
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place the spring-head of it in that globe of fire the Sun, by them called 
Mythras, or Mihir, to which they pay the highest révérence, in gratitude 
for the manifold benefits âowing from its ministerial omniscienoe. But they 
are se Eu* from confounding the subordination of the Servant with the 
majesty of its Creator, that they not only attribute no sort of sensé or 
reasoning to the sun or fire, in any of its opérations, but consider it as 
a purely passive blind instrument, directed and govemed by the immédiate 
impression on it of the will of Qod : but they do not even give that 
luminary, all-glorious as it is, more than the second rank amongst his works, 
reserving the first for that stupendous production of divine power, the mind 
of man." — Oroae, The felse charges brought against the religion of thèse 
people by their Mussulman tyrants is but one proof among many of the 
truth of this writer's remark, that *' calumny is often added to oppression, 
if but for the sake of justifying it" 

Note 234, p. \^.—Andfiery darts, at inUrvaU, 

" The Mameluks that were in the other boat, when it was dark, used to 
shoot up a sort of fiery arrows into the air, which in some measure resembled 
lightning or &Iling stars.'*— ^aum^aiYe». 

Note 235, p. 190. — Which ffrows over the tomb of the musician, Tem-Sein, 
— " Within the inclosure which surrounds this monument (at Qualior) is 
a small tomb ho the memory of Tan-Sein, a musician of incomparable skill, 
who flourished at the court of Akbar. The tomb is overshadowed by a tree, 
conceming which a superstitions notion prevails, that the chewing of its 
leaves will give an extraordinary melody to the voice."— iVantif»i?« of a 
Joumey from Agra to OuzeiUf by W. Hanter, Esq. 

Note 236, p. 190.— The awful signal of the baniboo ttaff,—" It is usual to 
place a small white triangular flag, fixed to a bamboo staflf of ten or twelve 
feet long, at the place where a tiger has destroyed a man. It is conmion for 
the passengers also to throw each a stone or brick near the spot, so that in 
the course of a little time a pile equal to a good waggon-load is coUected. 
The sight of thèse flags and piles of ston^ imparts a certain melancholy, 
not perhaps altogether void of appréhension."— Ort€w/aZ Field Sports^ 
vol. ii. 

Note 237, p. 190. — Omamented mth the moat beautîful porcelmn. — " The 
Ficus Indica is called the Pagod Tree and Tree of Councils ; the first, from 
the idols placed under its shade ; the second, because meetings were held | 

under its cool branches. In some places it is believed to be the haunt of i 

spectres, as the ancient spreading oaks of Wales hâve been of fairies ; in j 

others are erected beneath the shade pillars of stone, or posts, elegantly I 

carved, and omamented with the most l)eautifiil porcelain to siipply the U5e I 

of mirrors."— Pennaw^. 1 
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Note 238, p. 192,—À7id o'er the Oreen Seapaleîy shines. 
The Persian Gul£— "To dive for pearls in the Green Sea, or Persian 
QxûV'—Sir W. Jones. 

Note 239, p. 192,—lUvealing Bahbein*s groves of pcUt/iy 
And lighting KisHMa's airibe^* vines. 
Islands in the Gul£ 

Note 240, p. 192,— Blow round Selama*8 êainUdcape, 
Or Selemeh, the genuine name of the headland at the entranoe of the 
Gulf, commonly called Cape Musseldom. " The Indians, when they pass 
the promontory, throw cocoarnuts, fruits, or flowers, into the sea, to secure 
a propitious voyage." — Morier. 

Note 241, p. 193. — The nightingale now bendê herfiight. 
" The nightingale sings from the pomegranate groves in the day-time, 
and from the loftiest trees at night." — RvmeC^ Aleppo. 

Note 242, p. 193.-7^ hest and hrighttit scimitar. 
In speaking of the cliraate of Shiraz, Francklin says, " The dew is of 
such a pure nature, that if the brightest scimitar should be exposed to it 
ail night, it would not receive the least rust" 

Note 243, p. 194.— H'Ao, on CadeS8IA*8 hloody plains. 
The place where the Persians were finally defeated by the Arabs, and 
their ancient monarchy destroyed. 



Note 244, p. 194. — Beyond the Caspian^s Jron Oates. 
' Derbend. — " Les Turcs appellent cette ville Demir Capi, Porte de Fer ; 

i ce sont les Caspiae Portae des anciens." — UHerbelot, 

Note 245, p. 195. — They burst, like Zeilan's giantpalm. 

The Talpot or Talipot-tree. " This beautiful palm-tree, which giows in 

I the heart of the forests, may be classed among the loftiest trees, and 

becomes still higher when on the point of bursting forth from its leafy 

I summit. The sheath which then envelopes the flower is very large, and, 

when it bursts, makes an explosion like the report of a cBsmon^'—Thwnherg. 

Note 246, p. 196. — Before whose sabrées dazzling light. 
I ** When the bright cimitars make the eyes of our heroes wink."— TAe 

, Afoallakatf Poem of Àmru. 

Note 247, p. 198. — Sprungfrom ihose oldy enchanted hings. 
Tahmuras, and other ancient kings of Persia; whose adventures in 
Fairy-land among the Péris and Dives may be found in Richardson's curions 
Dissertation. The griffin Simoorgh, they say, took some feathers from her 
breast for Tahmuras, with which he adomed his helmety and transmitted 
them afterwards to his descendants. 
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Note 248, p. 199.-0/ sairUed cedan on ils hanks. 

This rivulet, says Dandini, is called the Holj river fipom the " oedar- 
saints " among which it rises. 

In the Lettres Edifiantes^ there is a différent cause assigned for its name 
of Holy. " In thèse are deep cavems, whieh formerly served as so many 
cells for a great number of recluses, who had chosen thèse retreats as the 
only witnesses upon earth of the severity of their penanoe. The tears of 
thèse pious pénitents gave the river of which we hâve just treated the name 
of the Holy River." — See Chateaubriand,' s Beauties of Christianity. 

Note 249, p. 200.— Cy Oman beeUing awfully, 

This mountain is my own création, as the " stupendous chain," of which 
I suppose it a link, does not extend quite so feu* as the shores of the Persian 
Qulfl " This long and lofty range of mountains formerly divided Media 
firom Assyria, and now forms the boundaiy of the Persian and Turkish 
empires. It runs parallel with the river Tigris and Persian Gulf, and almost 
disappearing in the vicinity of Gomberoon (Harmozia), seems once more to 
rise in the southem districts of Kerman, and foUowing an easterly course i 

through the centre of Meckraun and Balouchistan, is entirely lost in the 
déserts of Sinde." — Kinneir's Persian Empire. 

Note 250, p. 20h—That oft the sleeping albatross. 
Thèse birds sleep in the air. They are most common about the Cape of 
Good Hope. 

Note 251, p 20h—Beneath the Oheher's Imely cliff. 

There is an extraordinaiy hill in this neighbourhood, called Kohé Gubr, 
or the Guebre*s mountain. It rises in the form of a lofty cupola, and on 
the summit of it, they say, are the remains of an Âtush Kudu, or Fire- 
Temple. It is superstitiously held to be the résidence of Deeves or 
Sprites, and many marvellous stories are recounted of the injiuy and 
witchciuft suffered by those who essayed in former days to ascend or 
explore it"— PoWin^er's Beloochistan. 

Note 252, p. 202.-0/ that vast mountain stood onfire, 
The Ghebers generally built their temples over subterraneous fires. 

Note 253, p. 202. — Still did the mighty fiame hum on. 
" At the city of Yezd, in Persia, which is distinguished by the appellation 
of the Barûb Abadut, or Seat of Religion, the Guebres are permitted 
to bave an Atush Kudu, or Fire-Temple, (which, they assert, bas had 
the sacred fire in it since the days of Zoroaster,) in their own compart- 
ment of the city ; but for this indulgence they are indebted to the 
avarice, not the tolérance, of the Persian govemment, which taxes thera 
at twenty-five nii)ees each man."— PoWiw^cr's Beloochistan. 
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Note 254, p. 204.— The hlood of Zal and Rustam rolU. 

Ancient heroes of Persia. ** Among the Quebres there are aome who 
boast their desœnt fipom Rustam-"— SfqjAfn's Persia. 

Note 255, p. 204. — Across the darh^ea rMer's tcay. 

See RusseFs account of the panther's attacking travellers in the night 
on the searshore about the roots of Lebanon. 

Note 256, p. 206.— 7%« wandering Spirits of their Dead, 

" Among other cérémonies the Magi used to place upon the tops of high 
towers varions kinds of rich viands, upon which it was supposed the 
Péris and the spirits of their departed heroes regaled themselves." — 
Richardson. 

Note 257, p. 206. — Nor charmed leaf of pure pomegranate. 
In the cérémonies of the Qhebers round their Fire, as described by Lord, 
" the Daroo," he says, " giveth them water to drink, and a pomegranate 
leaf to chew in the mouth, to cleanse them from inward undeanness." 

Note 258, p. 206. — Nor symbol of their worshipp'd planet, 

" Early in the moming, they (the Parsees or Qhebers at Oiilam) go in 
crowds to pay their dévotions to the Sun, to whom upon ail the altars there 
are sphères consecrated, made by magie, resembUng the circles of the sun, 
and when the sun rises, thèse orbs seem to be inflamed, and to tum round 
with a great noise. They hâve every one a oenser in their hands, and offer 
incense to the sim." — Jiabbi Benjamin. 

Note 259, p. 206.— They swore the latest, holiest deed. 

** Nul d'entre eux oseroit se parjurer, quand il a pris à témoin cet élément 
terrible et yeng^xii'^— Encyclopédie Françoise, 

Note 260, p. 207.— The Persian lily thines and towers. 
" A vivid verdure succeeds the autumnal rains, and the ploughed fields 
are covered with the Persian lily, of a resplendent yellow coloiur." — JiuneTB 
Aleppo. 

Note 261, p. 210. — When toss'd at midnight furiously. 
" It is obscrved, with respect to the Sea of Herkend, that when it is 
tossed by tempestuous winds it sparkles like fire." — Travels of Two 
Mohammedam. 

Note 262, p. 210.— Up, daughter, up—the Kbrna's hreath. 

A kind of tmmpet ; — it " was that used by Tamerlane, the sound of 
which is described as imcommonly dreadfiil, and so loud as to be heard 
at the distance of several miles."— i2*cAarrf«m. . 
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Note 263, p. 212,— Thou wor'it on Oboï>'s Jidd of decUh, 
*< Mohammed had two helmets, an interior and exterior one ; the 
latter of which, called Al Mawashah, the fiUet, wreath, or wreathed garland, 
he wore at the battle of Ohod." — UnivertoU History, 

Note 264, p. 214.— -Buf tum to <uiheè on the lipt. 

They say that there are apple-trees upon the sides of this sea, which 
hear very lovely fruit, but within are ail fiill of ashes. — Thevenot. The 
same is asserteil of the oranges there ; vide WUman's Travels in Asiatic 
Turkey. 

" The Asphalt Lake, known by the name of the Dead Sea, is very re- 
markable on account of the considérable proportion of sait which it contains. 
In this respect it surpasses every other known water on the surface of 
the earth. This great proportion of bitter tasted salts is the reason why 
neither animal nor plant can live in this water."— Z7«pro<A's Chemical 
Analysis of the Water of the Dead Sea, Annals of Philosophy, January, 
1813. ffoêselquist, however, doubts the truth of this last assertion, as 
there are shell-fish to be found in the lake. 

Lord Byron has a similar allusion to the fruits of the Dead Sea, in 
that wonderful display of genius, his third Canto of Childe Harold, — 
mî^ificeut beyond any thing, perhaps, that even he has ever written. 

Note 265, p. 214 — Whil^ lakes, that shone in mochery nigh. 

" The Suhrab, or Water of the Désert, is said to be caused by the rare- 
faction of the atmosphère from extreme beat ; and, which augments the 
delusion, it is most fréquent in hoUows, where water might be expected to 
lodge. I hâve seen bushes and trees reflected in it with as much aocuracy 
as though it had been the face of a clear and still lake." — Pottinger, 

** As to the unbelievers, their works are like a vapour in a plain which 
the thirsty traveller thinketh to be water, until when he cometh thereto he 
findeth it to be notiiing." — Koran, chap. 24. 

Note 266, p. 216. — The Bidmuah h<id just passed over. — " A wind which 
prevails in February, called Bidmusk, from a small and odoriferous flower 
of that name." — " The wind which blows thèse flowers commonly lasts till 
the end of the month." — Le Bruyn. 

Note 267, p. 215. — The sea-gipsnes, who live for ever on the water. — " The 
Biajûs are of two races : the one is settled on Bomeo, and are a rude but 
warlike and industrious nation, who rcckon themselves the original 
possessors of the island of Bomeo. The other is a species of sea-gipsies or 
itinérant fishermen, who live in small covered boats, and enjoy a perpétuai 
summer on the eastem océan, shifting to leeward from island to island, 
with the variations of the monsoon. In some of their customs this 
singiilar race rescmblc the natives of the Maldivia islands. The Maldivians 
aniuially launch a small bark, loadcd with perfiunes, gums, flowers, and 
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odoriferous wood, and tum it adrift at the mercy of winds and waves, as an 
oflfering to the Spirit of the Winds; and sometimes similar oflferings are 
made to the spirit whom they term the King of the Sea, In like manner 
the Biajûs perfonn their offering to the Qod of Evil, launching a small 
bark, loaded with ail the sins and misfortunes of the nation, which are 
imagined to fall on the unhappy crew that may be so unlucky as first to 
meet with it." — Dr. Leyden on the Languages and Literature of the Indo- 
Chinese Nations. 

Note 268, p. 215.— The violet sherbefs. — " The sweet-sœnted violet is one 
of the plants most esteemed, particularly for its great use in Sorbet, which 
they make of violet sugar." — ffasêelqui^t. 

" The sherbet they most esteem, and which is dnink by the Grand Signor 
himself, is made of violets and sugar." — Tavemier. 

Note 269, p. 215. — The pathetic measure of Nava,—^^ Last of ail she took 
a guitar, and sung a pathetic air in the measure called Nava, which is always 
used to express the lamentations of absent lovers." — Persian Taies. 

Note 270, p. 217. — No music tinCd her parting oar, 
** The Eastems used to set out on their longer voyages with music." — 
Harmer. 

Note 271, p. 217.— /» silence through the Gaie of Tears. 
" The Gâte of Tears, the straits or passage into the Red Sea, commonly 
called Babelmandel. It received this name ôx)m the old Arabians, on 
account of the danger of the navigation, and the number of shipwrecks by 
which it was distinguished ; which induced them to consider as dead, and 
to wear mouming for ail who had the boidness to hazard the passage 
through it into the Ethiopie océan." — Richardson. 

Note 272, p. 218. — In the still warm and living hreath, 
" I hâve been told that whensoever an animal fidls down dead, one or 
more vultiu^, unseen before, instantly appear." — Fennant. 

Note 273, p. 218.— -4 « a young bird of Babylon. 
"They fasten some writing to the wings of a Bagdat or Babylonian 
pigeon." — Travels of certain Englishmen, 

Note 274, p. 219. — Shooting around tJieir jasper fount. 

" The Empress of Jehan-Guire used to divert herself with feeding tame 
fish in her canals, some of which weie many years afterwards known by 
fillets of gold, which she caused to be put round them." — Barris. 

Note 275, p. 219.— To teU her ruhy rosainf. 
" Le Tespih, qui est im chapelet composé de 99 petites boules d'agate, de 
jaspe, d*ambre, de corail, ou d'autre matière précieuse. J'en ai vu un 
superbe au Seigneur Jerpos ; il étoit de belles et grosses perles parfaites et 
égales, estimé trente mille piastres." — Toderini. 
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Note 276, p. 223. — Like meteor brandt <u if throttghotU. 
The meteors that Pliny calls " faces." 

Note 277, p. 22^—2%e Star of Eoypt iohoseproud light, 
" The brilliant Canopus, unseen in European climates."— -Sroir». 

Note 278, p. 224.—/» tht WhUe Idandâ of the West. 
See Wilford*8 leamed Essaya on the Sacred Isles in the West 

Note 279, p. 225.— <^arW«, as 'twere that lightning gem. 

A precious stone of the Indies, called by the ancients Ceraunium, 
because it was supposed to be found in places where thunder had fidlcn. 
Tertiillian says it has a glittering appearance, as if there had been fire in 
it ; and the author of the Dissertation in Harris's Voyages supposes it to 
be the opal. 

Note 280, p. 227,—Tkeir garb—the leaihem helt that wraps. 
DHerhtlot, art AgduanL 

Note 281, p. ^1,—Each yellow vest—ihat rehel hut, 
" The Qiiehres are known by a dark yellow colour, which the men affect 
in their clothes."— TAwfno^. 

Note 282, p. 227.— ^%« TartarJUece upon their caps. 
" The Kolah or cap, worn by the Persians, is made of the skin of the 
sheep of Tartary." — Waring. 

Note 283, p. 234. — Open her hosonCs glowing veil. 
A fréquent image among the Oriental poets. " The nightingales warbled 
their enchanting notes, and rent the thin veils of the rosebud and the 
rose." — Jami. 

Note 284, p. 237. — The sorrowful tree, NUica. — " Blossoms of the sorrow- 
fiil Nyctanthes give a durable colour to sûkJ'^—Jiemarhê on the ffwbandry 
of Bengal, p. 200. Nilica is one of the Indian names of this flower. — Sir 
W. Jones. The Persians call it Gui. — Carreri. 

Note 285, p. 239.— That cooling feast the traveller loves. 
" In parts of Kerraan, whatever dates are shaken from the trees by 
the wind they do not touch, but leave them for tbose who hâve not 
any, or for travellers." — Ehn Haukal. 

Note 286, p. 240.— The Searchers of the Grave appear, 
The two terrible angels Monkir and Nakir, who are called "the 
Searchers of the Grave " in the " Creed of the orthodox Mahometans " 
given by Ockley, vol. ii. 



NOTES. 369 

Note 287, p. 240. — The mandraké» charnel leaves at night. 
"The Arabians call the mandrake *the Devil's candie/ on account 
of ils shining appearance in the night" — JUchardson, 

Note 288, p. 249.-0/ tht Ml HalU of Ishmohib. 
For an account of Ishmonie, the petrified city in Upper Egypt, 
where it is said there are many statues of men, women, &a to be seen 
to this day, see Perry** View of the Levant, 

Note 289, p. 250. And w«V did saint of IssA gaze, — Jésus. 

Note 290, p. 251,— The death-flames that beneaih him hwnCd I 
The Qhebera say that when Abraham, their great Prophet, was thrown 
into the fire by order of Nimrod, the flame tumed instantly into " a bed 
of roses, where the child sweetly reposed." — Tavemier, 

Of their other Prophet, Zoroaster, there is a stoiy told in JHon 
PruscBus, Orat 36, that the love of wisdom and virtue leading him 
to a solitary life upon a mountain, he found it one day ail in a liame, 
shining with celestial fire, out of which he came without any harm, 
and instituted certain sacrifices to God, who, he declared, then appeared 
to him. — See Patrick on Exodus, iii. 2. 

Note 291, p. 254. — À ponderotu ua-hom hung, and blew, 
" The shell called Siiankos, common to India, Afiica, and the Medi- 
terranean, and still used in many parts as a trumpet for blowing 
alarms or giving signais: it sends forth a deep and hollow sound." 
— Pennant, 

Note 292, p. 256,— And the white ox-taiU êtreavCd behind, 
" The finest omament for the horses is made of six large flying tassels 
of long white hair, taken out of the tails of wild oxen, that are to be 
found in some places of the Indies." — Thevenot, 

Note 293, p. 267. — Sweet eu the angd IsRAFlL*«. 
"The angel Israfil, who bas the most melodious voice of ail Qod*s 
créatures."— iSafe. 

Note 294, p. 2Q\.—W(mnd slow, as through Golconda's vole, 
See Hoole upon the Stoiy of Sinbad. 

Note 295, p. 265. — From the wild covert where lie lay. 
" In this thicket upon the banks of the Jordan sevend sorts of wild 
beasts are wont to harbour themselves, whose being washed out of the 
covert by the overflowings of the river gave occasion to that allusion 
of Jeremiah, he shaXl corne up like a lion from the swelling of Jordan.*^ 
- MaundreWa Aleppo. 

3 B 
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Note 296, p. 275. — Like the vnnd of the touth oV a summer lute blovnng. 
^'Thîs wind (the Samoor) so softens the strings of lûtes, that they 
can never be tuned while it lasts." — StepherCa Persia. 

Note 297, p. 275. — With nought but tht Bca^star to ligTU up her tomh, 
'* One of the greatest curiosities found in the Persian Gulf is a fish 
which the English call Star-fish. It is circular, and at night veiy 
luminous, resembling the full moon surrounded by rays."-— ifirza Abu 
Taleb. 

Note 298, p. 275. — And still, when the merry daU-iecuon is huming. 
For a description of the merriraent of the date-time, of their work, 
their dances, and their retum home firom the pahn-gioves at the end 
of autumn with the fruits, see Kasmpfer^ AmœnittU, Exot, 

Note 299, p. 276. — That ever the aorromng iea-hird has wepU 
Some naturalists hâve imagined that amber is a concrétion of the tears 
of birds. — See Trévoux, Chamhen. 

Note 300, p. 276. — W^ll seeJc whert the sandê of the Caspian are sparhling, 
" The bay Kieselarke, which is otherwise called the Golden Bay, the 
sand whereof shbies as fire." — Struy. 

Note 301, p. 278.-2^ summary criticUm of the Chabttk.—** The appli- 
cation of whips or rods." — Duboit, 

Note 302, p. 279.— C^i>/ Boîder of the Girdle of BeatUifid Forms.— 
Ksempfer mentions such an officer among the attendants of the King of 
Persia, and calls him ** formas corporis estimator.*' His business was, at 
stated periods, to measure the ladies of the Haram by a sort of regulation- 
girdle, whose limits it was not thought graceful to exceed. If any of 
them outgrew this standard of shai)e, they were reduced by abstinence 
till they came within proper bounds. 

Note 303, p. 219.— Forbidden Hiver.— The Attock. 

" Akbar on his way ordered a fort to be built upon the Nilab, which 
he called Attock, which means in the Indian language Forbidden ; for, 
by the superstition of the Hindoos, it was held uiilawful to cross that 
river."-— Z>(nr*s Hindostan. 

Note 304, p. 280. — 0n4 génial star that rises nightly over their Jieads. — 
" The inhabitants of this country (Zinge) are. never afflicted with sadness 
or melancholy ; on this subject the Sheikh Abu-Al-Kheir-Azhari has the 
following distich : — 

" * Who is the man without care or sorrow, (tell) that I may nib my 
hand to him. 
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" ^ (Behold) the Zingians, witbout care or sorrow, firolicksome with 
tipsiness and mirth.' 

" The philosophera hâve discovered that the cause of this cheerfulness 
proceeds from the influence of the star Soheil or Ganopus, which rîses 
over them every night." — Extract from a Geographical Persian Manu- 
script called Heft Ahlitn, or the Seven ClimateSj trandated hy W. Oustley^ Esq. 

Note 305, p. 281.— Z{zard«.— "The lizard StelUo. The Arabs call it 
Hardun. The Turks kill it, for they imagine that by declining the head 
it mimics them when they say their prayera." — Hastelguist, 

Note 306, p. 281. — Boyal Oardens. — For thèse particulara respecting 
Hussun Abdaul, I ara indebted to the very interesting Introduction 
of Mr. Elphinstone's work upon Caubul. 

Note 307, p. 2Sl.—It was too delicious.—" As you enter at that Bazar, 
without the gâte of Damascus, you see the Green Mosque, so called 
because it hath a steeple faced with green glazed bricks, which render 
it very resplendent ; it is covered at top with a pavilion of the same stuff. 
The Turks say this mosque was made in that place, because Mahomet being 
come 80 fer, would not enter the town, saying it was too delicious." — 
Thevenot. This reminds one of the following pretty passage in Isaac 
Walton : — " When I sat last on this primrose bank, and looked down 
thèse meadows, I thought of them as Charles the Emperor did of the 
city of Florence, * that they were too pleasant to be looked on, but only 
on holidays.' " 

Note 308, p. 281.— 7%« Stdtana Nourmahàly the Light of àe Haram.— 
Nourmahal signifies Light of the Haram. She was afterwards called 
Nourjehan, or the Light of the World. 

Note 309, p. 282. — The smcUl shining fishes of which êhe tocu tofond. 
—See note, p. 367. 

Note 310, p. 282. — Haroun-al-Raschid and hit fair mistress Marida, — 
Haroim al Raschid, cinquième Khalife des Abassides, s'étant un jour brouillé 
avec une de ses maîtresses nommée Maridah, qu'il aimoit cependant jusqu'à 
Texaès, et cette mésintelligence ayant déjà durée quelque tems commença 
à s'eimuyer. Qiafer Barmaki, son fevori, qui s'en apperçût, commanda à 
Abbas ben Ahnaf, excellent poëte de ce tems-là, de composer quelques 
' vers sur le sujet de cette brouillerie. Ce poëte exécuta l'ordre de Gia£ur, 

j qiu fit chanter ces vere par Moussali en présence du Khalife, et ce Prince 

fîit tellement touché de la tendresse des vera du poëte et de la douceur 
de la voix du musicien, qu'il alla aussitôt trouver Maridah, et fit sa 
paix avec elie,"—I>'Herbelot. 
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Note 311, p. 285.— TTt/A iU roses the hrightett thcU earth ever gave, 
" The rose of Kashmiie, for its bnlliancj and delicacy of odotir, bas 
long bcen proverbial in the East" — Fonter, 

Note 312, p. 286. — Round the loaist of some fait Indtan dancer is ringing, 

" Tied round her waist the zone of bells, that sounded with ravishing 
melody." — Song of Jayadeva, 

Note 313, p. 286.— T^ ymng aspenrtrees. 

*' The little isles in the Lake of Cachemire are set with arbours and 
kige-leaved asi)en-tree8, slender and talL" — Bemier. 

Note 314, p. 287. — Shines in througk ike mounlainous portai tkai opu. 

"The Tuckt Suliman, the name bestowed by the Mahometans on 
this hiU, forms one side of a grand portai to the Lake." — Forster, 

Note 315, p. 2S7,—The VàOey holds Us Feast of Roses. 

" The Feast of Roses continues the whole time of their remaining in 
bioom."— See Pûtro de la Valle, 

Note 316, p. 287.-2^ Flow'ret of a hundred leaves, 

" Gui sad berk, the Rose of a hundred leaves. I believe a particalar 
species." — Oasdey. 

Note 317, p. 2S7.—Behind thepalms o/Baramodlb. — Bemier, 

Note 318, p. 288.— 0» Bela's hills is Uss alive. 

A place raentioned in the Toozek Jehangeery, or Memoirs of Jehan- 
guire, where there is an account of the beds of 8affi:on-flowers about 
Oashmere. 

Note 319, p. 2S9.—Stmgfrom his lighted gallery. 

" It is the custom among the women to employ the Maazeen to chaont 
frora the gallery of the nearest minaret, which on that occasion is illimi- 
inated, and the women assemblcd at the bouse rcj^ond at intervais with 
a ziraleet or joyous chorus." — Russel. 

Note 320, p. 289. — From ganlenu^ where tJtesilken swing. 

" The swing isa favourite pastime in the East, as promoting a circuhitiun 
of air, extremely refreshing in those sultry climates."— itic^arrfw». 

" The swings are adomed with festoous. This pastime is accompanîed 
with the music of voices and of instnmients, hired by the masters of the 
swings." —Thcvcvof. 
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Note 321 y p. 289.— il mon^ tke tenis thai Une the way. 
" At the keeping of tbe Feast of Roses we beheld an infinité nomber 
of tents pitched, with such a crowd of men, women, boys, and girls, with 
music, dances," &c. &c. — Herbert, 

Note 322, p. 290. — An answer in tong to the leiss ofeach wave. 

^' An old commentator of the Ohoa-Eing says, the andents having 
remarked that a cunent of water made some of the stones near its 
banks send forth a sound, they detached some of them, and being 
charmed with the delightful sound they emitted, constracted King or 
musical instnmients of them." — Chnmer, 

This miiaculons quality bas been attribnted also to the shore of Attica. 
" Hujus httus, ait Capella, concentnm mosicum illisis terrse ondis reddere, 
quod propter tantam eruditionis vim pato dictum.*' — Ludov, Vive* in 
Augustin, de CiritcU. Dei, lib. xviiL c. 8. 

Note 323, p. 290.—Sofdt the magnifieent Son ofAcbar, 
Jehanguire waa the son of the Qreat Acbar. 

Note 324, p. 292.— -Tet pUtt/ful as Péris just looidfrtm their cages. 
In the wars of the Dives with the Péris, whenever the fonner took the 
latter prisoners, ^' they shut them up in iron cages, and hung them on the 
highest trees. Hère they were visited by their companions, who brought 
them the choicest odours." — Richardson. 

Note 325, p. 293.-0/ thefiowers of this pîanet—though treasures were there. 
In the Malay language the same word signifies women and flowers. 

Note 326, p. 293.— ^< sato that City of Delight, 
The capital of Shadukiam. See note, p. 357. 

Note 327, p. 295.— JSTcî sits, withfhto'reUfettef'd round. 

See the représentation of the Eastem Gupid, pinioncd dosely round 
with wreaths of flowers, in Picart*» Cérémonies Religieuses. 

Note 328, p. 295. — Lose ail their glory when hejlies. 

'' Among the birds of Tonquin is a species of goldfinch, which sings so 
mclodiouâly that it is called the Celestial bird. Its wings, when it is 
perclieil, appcar variegated with beautifùl colours, but when it Aies they 
lose ail their splendour."— ^rrtw/er. 

Note 329, p. 296. — Whosepinion hnows no resting place. 
" As thèse birds on the Bosphorus are never known to rest, they are 
called by the French ' les âmes damnées.' '' — Dalhway. 



374 NOTES. 

Note 330, p. 296. — // there hU darling rose U not 
*' You may place a hundred handfiils of fragrant herbs and flowers 
before the nightingale, yet he wishes not, in his constant heart, for more 
than the sweet breath of his beloved rose." — Jamû 

Note 331, p. 298. — From the great MarUra^ which around, 
" He is said to hâve found the great Mantra^ spell or talisman, through 
which he ruled over the éléments and spirits of ail dénominations."— 
Wilford, 

Note 332, p. 29a— 7b thegold gems o/ Apric. 
" The gold jewels of Jinnie, which are called by the Arabs El Herrez, 
from the supposed charm they contain."— /adfcao». 

Note 333, p. 29S,—To Iceep him front the Siltim'i harm. 
'* A démon, supposed to haunt woods, &c. in a human shape." — 
RicharcUon, 

Note 334, p. 298.— i7<îr Selim's smile to Nourmahal. 
The name of Jehanguire before his accession to the throne. 

Note 335, p. 300. — Anémones and Seas of Gold. 
" Hemasagara, or the Sea of Gold, with flowers of the brightest gold 
colour." — Sir W. Jones. 

Note 336, p. 300.— TAeir buds on Camadeta's quiver. 
" This tree (the Nagacesara) is one of the most delightfùl on earth, 
and the delicious odour of its blossoms justly gives them a place in the 
quiver of Camadeva, or the God of Love." — Id. 

Note 337, p. 300.— Is caWd the Mistress of the Night. 
" The Malayans style the tube-rose (Polianthes tuberosa) Sandal Malam, 
or the Mistress of the Night."— PenTian^ 

Note 338, p. 300. — That wander tJirough Zamara's shades. 
The people of the Batta country in Sumatra (of which Zamara is one 
of the ancient names), " when not engaged in war, lead an idle, inactive life, 
passing the day in playing on a kind of flûte, crowned with garlands of 
flowers, aniong which the glol)e-amaranthus, a native of the coimtry, 
mostly prevails."— 3/ara(/m. 

Note 339, p. 300.— From the divine Amrita tree. 
** The largest and richest sort (of the Jambu, or rose-apple) is called 
Amrita, or immortal, and the mythologists of Tibet apply the same word 
to a celestial tree, bearing ambrosial fruit."— *S'zr W, Jones. 
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Note 340, p. 301. — Down to Uie hasil tuft^ thai waves, 
Sweet basil, called Rayhan in Persia, and generally found in church- 

yards. 
"The women in Egypt go, at least two days in the week, to pray 

and weep at the sepulchies of the dead ; and the custom then is to throw 

upon the tomba a sort of herb, which the Arabs call rihariy and which is 

our sweet basil." — Maillet^ Lett 10. 

Note 341, p. 301. — To scent the désert and the dead, 

" In the Great Désert are found many stalks of lavender and rosemary." 
— Asiai, Res, 

Note 342, p. ZQ^.—That blooms on a leaJUss hough. 

" The almond-tree, with white flowers, blossoms on the bare branches." 
— Uasselquîst, 

Note 343, p. 303,— Inhabit the moutUam-herb, that dyes. 

An herb on Mount Libanus, which is said to communicate a yellow 
golden hue to the teeth of the goats and other animais that graze upon it. 

Niehvhr thinks this may be the herb which the Eastem alchymists look 
to as a means of making gold. " Most of those alchymical enthusiasts 
think themselves sure of success, if they could but find ont the herb, which 
gilds the teeth and gives a yellow colour to the flesh of the sheep that 
eat it. Even the oil of this plant must be of a golden colour. It is 
called ffaschischat ed dab." 

Father Jerom Dandini, however, asserts that the teeth of the goats 
at Mount Libanus are of a silver colour ; and adds, " This confirms to me 
that which I observed in Candia : to wit, that the animais that live on 
Mount Ida eat a certain herb, which renders their teeth of a golden 
colour ; which, according to my judgment, cannot otherwise proceed than 
from the mines which are under ground." — Dandini, Voyage to Mount 
Libanus. 

Note 44, p. 304 .—Of AzAB hlew, wasfull of w«nt«.— The myrrh countiy. 

Note 345, p. 304.— TF/ter« Love himself, ofold, lay sleeping. 

" This idea (of deities living in shells) was not unknown to the Greeks, 
who represent the yoimg Nerites, one of the Cupids, as living in shells on 
the shores of the Red Sea."— fFt//ord. 

Note 346, p. 305.— i^rom Chindaba's warbling fount I corne. 
" A fabulons mountain, where instruments are said to be constantly 
playing."— i2tc^arrf«an. 



376 NOTES. 

Note 347, p. 307. — 2%e einnamon-teed from grove to grove, 
" The Pompadour pigeon is Uie species, which, by canying the fnnt of 
the cinnamon to différent places, is a great disseminator of this yaluable 
tree;''— See Brovm's Illustr. Tab. 19. 

Note 348, p. 201,—Thep(Ut, the présent, and future ofpleasure. 

" Whenever our pleaaure anses from a succession of sounds, it is a 
perception of a oomplicated nature, made up of a 8en8ati4m of the présent 
Sound or note, and an idea or remembranoe of the for^oing, while their 
mixture and concurrence produoe such a mysterious delight, as neither 
oould hâve produced alone. And it is ofben heightened by an anticipation 
of the suQceeding notes. Thus Sensé, Memory and Imagination are 
conjunctively employed." — Gerrard on Taste. 

This is exactly the Epicurean theoiy of Pleasure, as explained by 
Cicero :— " Quocirca corpus gaudere tamdiu, dum praesentem sentiret 
voluptatem : animum et pnesentem percipere pariter cum corpore et 
prospicere venientem, nec prseteiitam prseterfluere sinere." 

Madame de Staël acoounts upon the same principle for the gratification 
we dérive from rAj^me.— " Elle est Timage de Tespérance et du souvenir. 
Un son nous friit désirer celui qui doit lui répondre, et quand le second 
retentit il nous rappelle celui qui vient de nous échapper." 

Note 349, p. 308. — Whose gtimpses are again withàraum. 
" The Persians hâve two momîngs, the Soobhi Kazim and the Soobhi 
Sadig, the false and the real day-break. They aocount for this phenomenon 
in a most whimsical manner. They say that as the sun rises from behind 
the Kohi Qaf (Mount Caucasus), it passes a hole perforated through that 
moimtain, and that darting its rays through it, it is the cause of the Soobhi 
Kazim, or this temporary appearance of day-break. As it ascends, the 
earth is again veiled in darkness, until the sun rises above the mountain, 
and brings with it the Soobhi Sadig, or real moming."— 5co« Waring, He 
thinks Milton may allude to this, when he says,— 

" Ere the blabbing Eastem scout, 
The nice mom on the Indian steep 
From her cabin'd loop-hole peep." 

Note 350, p. 309.— /n his magnificent SkaUmar. 
^^ In the centre of the plain, as it approaches the Lake, one of the Delhi 
Emperors, I believe Shah Jehan, constructed a spacious gaiden called the 
Shalimar, which is abundantly stored with fiuit-trees and flowering shrube. 
Some of the rivulets which intersect the plain are ]ed into a canal at the 
back of the garden, and flowing tlirough its centre, or occasionaUy thrown 
into a variety of water-works, compose the chief beauty of the Shalimar. 



NOTES. 377 

To decorate this spot, the Mogul Prinœs of India bave displayed an equal I 

magnificence and taste ; especially Jehan Gheer, who, with the enchanting ' jg 

Noor Mahl, made Kashmire his nsnal résidence during the summer months. | 

On arches thrown over the canal are erected, at equal distances, four or five Jf^ 

suites of apartments, each consisting of a saloon, with four rooms at the 

angles, where the followers of the court attend, and the servants prépare 

sherbets, coffee, and the hookah. The firamo of the doors of the principal 

saloon is composed of pièces of a stone of a black colour, streaked with 

yellow Unes, and of a doser grain and higher polish than porphyry. They 

were taken, it is said, firom a Hindoo temple, by oue of the Mogul princes, 

and are esteemed of great value."— i^or«^er. 

Note 351, p. 309. — Of heauty front its founts and streamt. 

" The waters of Cachemir are the more renowned from its being supposed 
that the Cachemirians are indebted fortheir beauty to them." — Ali Yezdù 

Note 352, p. 309. — Singing in gardons of the Soufk. 

"From him I received the foUowing little Gazzel, or Love Song, the 
notes of which he committed to paper from the voice of one of those 
singing girls of Cashmere, who wander from that delightful valley over the 
varions parts of India." — Pei'sian MisceUanies. 

Note 353, p. 309. — Délicate as the roses there. 

** The roses of the Jinan Nile, or Garden of the Nile (attached to the 
Emperor of Marocco's palace), are unequalled, and mattresses are made of 
their leaves for the men of rank to redhie upon.''— Jackson. 

Note 354, p. 309.— With Paphian diamonds in their lochs. 

" On the side of a moimtain near Paphos there is a cavem which 
I produces the most beautiful rock-crystaL On account of its brilUancy it 

I bas been called the Paphian diamond."— Jfari/*. 

Note 355, p. 309.— 0» the gold meads of Candahar, 

" There is a part of Candahar, called Peria, or Fairy LanàJ'—Thevenoi. 
In some of those countries to the north of India, vegetable gold is sup- 
posed to be produced. 

Note 356, p. 310.— Had been by magie allsetjlying. 

" Thèse are the butterflies which are called in the Chinese language 
Flying Leaves. Some of them bave such sliining colours, and are so 
variegated, that they may be called flying flowers ; and indeed they are 
always produced in the finest flower-gardens."— 2>«enn. 

3 c 
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Note 357, p. 310. — Tkeftaiura of young Arab maidt, 

"The Arabian women wear black masks with little dasps prettily 
ordered."— Carrm. Niebuhr mentdons their showing but one eye in con- 
versation. 

Note 358, p. 311.— 0» Casbin*« hilh. 
" The golden grapes of Casbin." — Description of Pertia. 

Note 359, p. 311. — And sunniest appltê thaï CavhtU — 

" The fruits exported from Oaubul are apples, pears, pomegranates," &c 
— Elphinstont, 

Note 360, p. 311. — tu <Ul iti thousand gardern hean, 

" We sat down under a tree, listened to the birds, and talked with the 
son of oiu: Mehmaundar about our countiy and Caubul, of which he gave 
an enchanting account : that city and its 100,000 gardens," &c— /d 

Note 361, p. 311.— MALATA'^tifrtar'dmaw^nMffrti. 

'* The mangusteen, the most délicate fruit in the world ; the pride of the 
Malay islands." — Martden. 

Note 362, p. ^\\,—Seed of the Sun, from Iban> land. 

" A delicious kind of apricot, called by the Persians tokm-ek-shems, 
signifying sun*8 seed." — Description of Pertia, 

Note 363, p. 311. — With rich conserve of Visna cherries. 

" Sweetmeats, in a ciystal cup, consisting of rose-leaves in conserve, with 
lemon of Visna cherry orange flowers," &c — Russel. 

Note 364, p. 311. — Feed on in Erac's rochy ddls. 

"Antelopes, croppmg the fresh bénies of Erac."— The Moallakat, Poem 
of Tarafa. 

Note 366, p. 311. — And urns of porcelain from that isU, 

Mauri-garSima, an isiand near Formosa, supposed to hâve been sunk in 
the sea for the crimes of its inhabitants. The vessels which the fishermen 
and divers bring up from it are sold at an immense prioe in China and 
Japan. — See Kampfer. 

Note 366, p. Z\%—Amber i2o«o//*.— Persian Taies. 

367, p. 312. — Frmn vineyards of the Oreen-Sea gushing, 
The white wine of Kishma. 



NOTES. 379 

Note 368, p. 312,— Ofc/d a citys weaith. 

" The King of Zeilan is said to hâve the veiy fmest ruby that was ever 
seen. KubUi-Khan sent and offered the value of a city for it, but the 
King answered he would not give it for the treasure of the world."— iforco 
Polo. 

Note 369, p. 312,— Upon a roty lotus wrecUh, 

The Indians feign that Cupid was first seen floating down the Qanges 
on the Nymphsea Nelumbo. — See Pennant, 

Note 370, p. 312. — When warm they risefrom T^is" hrodkt, 
Teflis is celebrated for its natural warm baths.— See Ebn IlaukdL 

Note 371, p. 312.-0/ a tyrinda. 
" The Indian Syiinda, or guitar." — Symez, 

Note 372, p. 313.— /r m this, it is this. 

'* Around the exterior of the Dewan Khafis (a building of Shah Allum's) 
in the comice are the following linea in letters of gold upon a ground of 
white marble : — * If there he a paradise upon earth, it is this, it is this,^ " — 
Franklin. 

Note 373, p. 313. — As thtjlower of the Amrajust ap^d by a hte. 

" DeUghtful are the flowers of the Amra trees on the mountain-tops, 
while the murmuring bées pursue their voluptuous UiW—Song of Jayadeva. 

Note 374, p. 314. — Andprecious their tears as Ihat rain from the sky. 

" The Nisan or drops of spring rain, which they believe to produce pearls 
if they fell into shells." — Richardson. 

Note 376, p. 314. — Whofor wine of this earth left thefountains above. 

For au account of the share which wine had in the M of the angels, see 
Mariti. 

Note 376, p. 314.-0/ Isbajil, ^ Angd, there. 
The Angel of Music. See note 293. 

Note 377, p. 31S.— When Jirst Uis hy the lapwing found. 

The Hudhud, or Lapwing, is supposed to hâve the power of discoveiing 
water under ground. 



380 NOTES. 

Note 378, p. 321.— 0/ Aer dream.— See p. 215. 

Note 379, p. 322.— Z^« that painUd porcelain. " The Chinese had 
formerly the art of painting on the sides of porœlain vesseU fish and 
otber animais, wliich werc only perceptible when the yessel was full of some 
liquor. They call this gpecies Kiartsin, that is, azuré is put in press, on 
account of the raanner in which the azuré is laid on." — " They are every 
now and then trying to recover the art of this magical painting, but to 
no puriwse." — Dunn. 

Note 380, p. 323. — ffouse of Âzor. — An eminent carver of idols, said in 
the Koran to be father to Abraham. *' I hâve such a lovely idol as is not 
to be met with in the bouse of Azor." — Flafiz. 

Note 381, p. 323.— T:^ t^wegiiaWcd.— Kachmire be Nazeer.— -Porater. 

Note 382, p. 324. — Miractdous fountains. — " The pardonable superstition 
of the sequestered inhabitants bas miiltiplied the places of worship of 
Mahadeo, of Beschan, and of Brama. Ail Cashmere is holy land, and 
miraculous foimtains abound." — Major BenneVa Memoirs of a Map of 
Hindostan. 

Jehanguire mentions " a fountain in Cashmere called Timagh, which 
signifies a snake ; probably becaiise some large snake had formerly been 
seen there." — " During the lifetime of my father, 1 went twice to thia i 

fountain, which is about twenty coss from the city ©f Cashmere. The | 

vestiges of places of worship and sanctity are to be traced without number i 

amongst the ruins and the caves, which are interspersed in its neighbour- | 

hood." — Toozek Jekanf/eery. — Vide Âsiat. Mise. vol. ii. 

There is anotlier account of Cashmere by Abul-Fazil, the author of 
the Ayin-Acbaree, " who," says Major Rennel, "appears to bave caught 
some of the enthusiasm of the valley, by bis description of the holy places 
in it" 

Note 383, p. 324. — Roofed with flowers. — " On a standing roof of wood | 

is laid a covering of fine earth, which sbelters the building from the great 
quantity of snow that falls in the winter season. This fence communicates 
an equal warmth in winter, as a refreshing coolness in the summer season, 
when the tops of the bouses, which are planted with a variety of flowers, j 

exhibit at a distance the spacious view of a beautifully chequered parterre." 
— Forster. i 



Note 384, p. 22A.—The triple-coloured tortoise-èhell of Pegu.—*^ Two 
hundred slaves there are, who bave no other office than to himt the 
woods and marshes for triple-coloured tortoises for the King's Vivary. Of 
the shells of thèse also lantems are made." — Vincent le Blanc'a Travels, 



I 
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! Note 385, p. 325. — Like ihe meteors of the north as they are seen hy thoêe 

I huwUra.—'Fot a description of the Aurora Borealis as it appears to thèse 

i hunters, vide Encydopœdia. 

I Note 386, p. 325. — Odoriferauê wind,—Thm wind, which is to blow from 

i Syria Damascena, is, according to the Mahometans, one of the signs of the 

Last Day's approach« 
I Anpther of the signs is, " Great distress in the world, so that a ihan 

i when he passes by anotber's grave shall say, " Would to God I were in his 

! place ! "— ^ofe's Preliminary Discourse. 

i 

Note 387', p. 328. — As prtdous as the CeruUan Throne of Cooîburga. — 

i *^ On Mahommed Shaw*s retum to Koolbuiga (the capital of Dekkan), he 

j made a great festival, and mounted this throne with much pomp and 

magnificence, calling it Firozeh, or Oenilean. I hâve heard some old 

! persons, who saw the throne Firozeh in the reign of Sultan Mamood 

Bhamenee, describe it. They say that it was in length nine feet, and three 

in breadth ; made of ebony, covered with plates of pure gold, and set with 

precious stones of immense value. Every prince of the bouse of Bhamenee, 

who possessed this throne, made a point of adding to it some rich stones ; 

so that when in the reign of Sultan Mamood it was taken to pièces, to 

remove some of the jewels to be set in vases and cups, the jewellers 

valued it at one corore of oons (nearly four miUions sterling). I leamed 

also that it was called Firozeh from being partly enamelled of a sky-blue 

colour, which was in time totally ooncealed by the number of jewels." — 

Ferisht<L 



THE END. 



LONIK)N : 

l'RINTKD BY RICHARD CLAY, 

BRF.AD STRECT HILL. 



POETICAL WORKS OF THOMAS MOORE. 

THE ONLY COMPLETE EDITIONS. 



g. d. 

LALLA ROOKH, 32mo. from ruby type, with Frontispiece 1 

LALLA ROOKH, 16mo. with a Vignette on Wood 2 « 

LALLA ROOKH, square crown 8vo. with 13 Steel Plates 15 

IRISH MELODIES, 32mo. from ruby type, with Portrait 1 

IRISH MELODIES, 16mo. with a Vignette on Wood 2 6 

IRISH MELODIES, square crown 8vo. with 13 Steel Plates 21 

IRISH MELODIES, illustrated by Maclise, super-royal 8vo 31 6 

SONGS, BALLADS, and SACRED SONGS, 32mo. ruby type ... 2 6 

SONGS, BALLADS, and SACRED SONGS, 16mo. Vignette 5 

POETICAL WORKS, tho People's Edition, complète in One 

Voliune, crown Svo. with a Portrait 12 6 

POETICAL WORKS, Cabinet Edition, 10 Vols, each 3 6 

POETICAL WORKS, Traveller's Edition, One VoL crown Svô. ... 12 6 

POETICAL WORKS, Library Edition, One VoL médium Svo. ... 21 
SELECTIONS, entitled POETRY and PICTURES from THOMAS 

MOORE, fcp. 4to. with Wood Engravings 21 

MOORE'S EPICUREAN, 16mo. with a Vignette on Wood 5 

EDITIONS PEINTED WITH THE MDSÏC. 

IRISH MELODIES, the People's Edition, in small 4to 12 

IRISH MELODIES, impérial Svo. small music size 31 6 

HARMONISED AIRS from IRISH MELODIES, impérial Svo 15 

NATIONAL AIRS, the People's Edition, small 4to 12 

NATIONAL AIRS, impérial Svo. small music size 31 6 

SACRED SONGS and SONGS from SCRIPTURE, impérial Svo. 

small music size 16 

^^ No Edition of Thoma» Moore's Pœtical Works can be published complète 
except by Mesttrs. Lonqman and Co. 



London : LONGMAN, OREEN, and CO. Patemoster Row. 



ILLUSTBATED WORKS, ADAPTED FOB PBESENTATION. 



». d. 

LYRA OERMANICA. Woodcut Illustntiuns by Jobn Leighton, 

F.S.A. 21 

MORAL EMBLEMS, from Cats and Fàrue (6^ tke êame) 81 6 

BUN YAN'S PILORUTS PROORESS, ilhiBtrated by C. Benîtett. 21 

THOMSOX'S SEASONS, iUustnited by tlie Etchinq Club 21 

QOLDSMITH'S POEMS, illustrated by the ETOHnro Club 21 

LORD MACAULArS LAYS OP ANCIENT ROME, iUuBtrated 

by G. ScHARF 21 

CALVERT'S WIFE'S MANUAL, omamented by the Author ... 10 6 

CONYBEARE AND HOWSON'S ST. PAUL, 2 Vols, square 

crown 8vo 81 6 

KÔNIG'S PICTORIAL LIFE OF LUTHER 28 

MRS. JAMESOÎTS LEQENDS OF THE SAINTS AND 

MARTYRS, 2 Vola. 81 6 

MRS. JAMESOX'S LEQENDS OF THE MONASTIC ORDERS 28 

MRS. JAMESON'S LEQENDS OF THE MADONNA 28 

CRUIKSHANK'S LIFE OF SIR JOHN FALSTAFF 12 6 

MAXIMS OF THE SAVIOUR, Uluminated by H. N. Humphreys .10 6 

PARABLES OF OUR LORD, illuminated by H. N. Humphrets . 21 

MIRACLES OF OUR SAVIOUR, illuminated by H. N. HuifPHREYS 21 

SENTIMENTS AND SIMILES OF SHAKSPEARE, illuminated 21 

BOWDLER'S FAMILY SHAKSPEARE, complète in One Volume 21 



London : LOXGMAN, GREEN, and CO. Paternoster Row. 



i 



^^^ ..■--. .:■:.■■■■■ 1 



V 



